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Coronas? 

Lowest Price —Easiest Terms 
.Ever Offered, 

XJERE'S your chance to own that brand new Genuine Model 3 Corona 
AA you've wanted — on the easiest terms ever offered— at the LOW- 
EST PRICE ever offered. Complete in every detail; back spacer, etc. 
Manufacturer s Guarantee. Recognized the world over as the finest, 
strongest, sturdiest portable built. 

S. Joveton writes: "It truly is a wonderful F. J. Barsuglia, Jr., writes: "I am very well pleased 
machine. I am very pleased with it and find with your little Corona and I must say I do not know 
It very simple to work although it is the first type- what I would really do without it. It works like a 
writer I have ever used." ^ charm and has every convenience of a larger machine." 



Don P. Fina. composer and pianist says: "Corona has 
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know I shall derive great pleasure from its 
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r Tor 10 DAYS FREE 

Only a limited number of these splendid machines available. To get one, you 
must act now! Experience the joy this personal writing portable typewriter can give you! Use it ten days 
free! See how easy it is to run and the splendidly typed letters it turns out. Ideal for the office, desk, home, 
traveling. Small, compact, light, convenient. Don't send out letters, manuscripts, reports, bills in poor hand- 
writing when you can have this Corona at such a low price on such easy terms. Remember, these are brand 



new machines right out of the Corona factory. 

Carrying Case 
FREE 

If you act Now ! 



Leatheroid carrying case, oiler, instructions 
free on this offer. Send no money just the 
coupon. Without delay or red tape we will 
send you the Corona. Try it 10 days. If you 
decide to keep it, send us only $2 — then $3 a 
month until our special price of $30.90 is 
paid. Now is the time to buy. This offer 
may never be repeated. 




Save Money— This coupon 

Smith Typewriter Sale* Corp. 

[Corona Division} 

469 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Dept. 9 5 

Ship me the Corona, P. O. B. Chicago. On arrival I'll deposit 13 with 
express agent. If I keep machine III Bend yon tS a month until the 
$37.90 balance of {39.90 price is paid, the title to remain with yon until 
then. I am to have 10 days to try the typewriter. If I ' 
it, I will repack and return to express agent who l '" 
are to give your standa.d guarantee. 
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GET THIS MAN... 
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AS10,000 reward offered for this 
escaped murderer. You are the 
detective assigned tjo the case. If 
you know the new methods of 
modern scientific crime detection 
you can track him down and win the 
big reward! What game could be 
more fascinating, thrilling — and pro- 
fitable — than this? And now you 
can learn from a master detective 
exactly how to outwit 
the most clever crimi- 
nal—how to go about 
solving the most mys- 
terious crimes! 

! 

TR, you arc interested 
* tfi crime detection— If 
yoa crave excitement. 



Fascinating Secrets 
o£ Crime Detection 



.ike to solve baffling 
mysteries — here is an 
opportunity to cash in 
on your hobby. To-day 
hundreds of thousands 
of dollars in cash re- 
wards are offered by 
police authorities lor the 
arrest of escaped criminals. Magazines 
and newspapers offer big cash prize* for 
the solution of crime and mystery stories. 
Private detectives are paid up to S50 and 
$100 a day for collecting evidence. 

just think! For only a few cents each 
you can now receive 90 fascinating lessons 
in the modern scientific crime detection! 
Written by the internationally known 
detective, F. Dalton O'Sullivan, who 
has solved scores of famous crimes, and 
trapped the country's most dangerous 
criminals. He tells you how to get your 
man- — how to shadow him, how to get 
evidence, how to weave the web, how 
to* bring the fugitive and the brainy 
crook to justice. And he reveals? the 
inside secrets of the new technic in 
Scientific Crime Detection — the use of 
tin- microscope and chemical tests, how 
to recognize the criminal type, the latest 
methods of identification, the laws of 
evidence and testimony, and tlte criminal 
code. 



How to shadow a suspect 
Scotland Yard 
History of Clever Crim- 
inals 

Detecting Forgers, Smug- 
glers, Blackmailers; 
etc. 

Use of Microscope and 
Finger-Print System 



Mr. O'Sullivan devoted years of re- 
search to compile this amazing encyclo- 
pedia of crime. Me dug into the archives 
of Scotland Yard, the French Surete, 
the New York and Chicago Detective 
Bureaus. He analyzed the methods of 
such world-famed detectives (both real 
life and fiction) as Sherlock Holmes, 
Allan Pinkerton, Joseph Faurot, Craig 
Kennedy, and many others. 

"Crime Detection" is 
the only book of its kind 
ever written — no other 
author ever treated this 
fascinating subject so 
thoroughly. In ninety 
cha i it ers — six h u ndred 
and forty-three pages — 
Mr. O'Sullivan guides 
you thru the mazes of 
the criminal underworld 
. . . reveals the inside- 
secrets of many cele- 
brated crimes . . . ex- 
poses the whole step- 
by-step method of bring- 
ing criminals to justice 
and collecting the rich 
rewards! Yet it is more than a training 
course for detectives. It will hold you 
breathless with excitement — grip you with 
a feverish interest that no mystery story 
every equalled. It is a book you will be 
proud to add to vour library. 




90 Lessons On Crime 
Detection Contained 
InThis64JPageB<H>k! 

Book Weighs 514 Pounds, 7>, » m 4 laches 

Beautifully Hound in Hand Tooled Art Leather 



FRANKLIN 

PUB. CO. 
800 N. Clark St.. 
, Dept. E-120, 

MAILED FREE! Send No Money! I Chicago, III. 



So certain are the publishers that you 
will want to keep [iii- amazin.t; one-volume 
encyclopedia of Crime Detection that 
they don't ask a penny in advance of mail- 
ing the book to you. Send no money. 
Simply mail coupon and when the book 
arrives, pay your postman only $1.98 
plus a few cents postage. Read it five 
days. If not more than delighted just 
return the book and your money will be 
refunded bj* the next mail. Otherwise 
keep it and pay only $2.00 per month 
for three months — $7.98 in all. Mail 
the coupon now. Franklin Publishing 
Co.. 800 North Clark St., Dept. E-120, 
Chicago, 111. 



Please send me O'SulIivan's ( >0-t.esson Course in Scientific 
Crime Detection. When the course arrives I will pay postman 
a deposit of St. 98 plus postage. 11 not drliftiia-d i may n tvmi the 
roitrse in 5 days and my di'UONH v. 15! in nilimjed, i)th> rwis>< ! 
will send $2 in 30 days, and $2 a month for two months, or a total 
of $7.98. 
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HONOLULU'S MAD KIDNAPPER! 



CRIMSON NIGHT— The Truth About the 
Canon City Jailbreak! 

The entire country was aroused by the Canon City 
(Colorado) jailbreak disclosures when five convicts 
and eight guards were slaughtered in cold blood in 
that crimson fight for freedom that amazed and 
shocked the civilized world. We have the complete, 
dramatic and nerve-thrilling true account of that 
terrible night of Oct. 3rd, 1929, together with spec- 
tacular photos taken at the scene. This is one of the 
greatest stories ever received by True Detective 
Mysteries — a story every person should read. 

"KID" McCOY'S FINAL KNOCKOUT! 

Don't fail to read this inside story of the great prize- 
fighter's battle with detectives and the Law. The 
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of killing a woman. 
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Putnam and the vicious murderer. Who won? 
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ments in real life of a Sherlock Holmes detective 
thriller — and much more! One of the most gripping 
fact cases ever published. 



The STICK-UP on the CHICAGO & NORTH- 
WESTERN "FLYER" 

A lone bandit suddenly appears in the express car of 
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ping story that will hold you to the last word. 
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Fellows I Have 
Trained WiUTell 
jWThatYou, 
Too, Can Cask 
In On 



ELECTRICITY 



Not By ^ 
Correspondence 

"First I enrolled with a School teaching 
Electricity by correspondence. I tried to 
work out several lessons, but quit when I 
saw your ad. telling how you taught Elec- 
tricity by actual work. I didn't have much 
money when I went to Coyne, but through 
your Employment Department I was able 
to work tor my room and board. Three days 
after graduating you got me a good job with 
a Battery and Electric Shop, and a year later 
I bought a Shop of my own. I now have a 
$1300 car and a thriving business— all paid 
for." 

George W. Stoneback, Illinois 

Lands a Job 
at S 8,000 a Year 

"Before going to Coyne, I was an ordinary 
mechanic. Now I make $300.00 a month, 
and am accepting a new position the first of 
the year as Chief Electrician at $8,000 a year. 
Any man who works for me will have to be 
a Coyne graduate." 

Stanley Zurawskl, Michigan. 

From S20.00 
a Week to $100.00 
a Week 

"Before going to Coyne, I had worked in 
a garage for five years at $20.00 a week. I had 
no advanced education and didn't know a 
volt from an ampere. Yet I graduated in 
three months with a grade of 98 r ;,. Since I 
left Coyne, I have jumped from $20.00 to 
$100.00 a week, and am still going strong. 
I owe all my success to the practical training 
I got in the Coyne Shops." 

Harry A. Ward, Iowa. 



"I knew nothing about Electricity, before I 
Went to Coyne," says Nolan H. McCleary. 
"I had no advanced education and so little 
money that I could never have stayed at 
school, if Mr. Lewis hadn't gotten me a part- 
time job. Tet Z finished the course in twelve 
weeks, and the School immediately placed me 



in a fine electrical job. Now I am Chicago Dis- 
trict Manager of the largest electrical concern 
of its kind in the world, making more money 



than I ever dreamed of making before I went 
to Coyne. I am convinced that there is but 
ONE RIGHT WAY to learn electricity and that 




NOLAN H. McCLEAEY 

Chicago District Manager, Beordsley-W olcolt Co. 

is the way of the Coyne School— BY DOING 
ACTUAL ELECTRICAL WOEK YOURSELF 
UNDER EXPERT INSTRUCTORS, ON FULL- 
SIZE. RUNNING ELECTRICAL MACHINERY 
AND EQUIPMENT." 

For thirty years Coyne has been training 
men for responsible, Big-Pay electrical jobs — 
NOT BY BOOKS OR CORRESPONDENCE, 
but by an amazing way to teach that makes 
you a practical Expert in 90 days. You need 
no advanced education or previous experi- 
ence. I don't care if you don't know an arma- 
ture from a generator; if you're sixteen years 
old or forty. IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE ! 
I will prepare YOU for a fascinating, Big-Pay 
electrical job in twelve weeks time. I will 
allow you your railroad fare to Chicago— help 
you get part-time work while at School— and 
give you every assistance in locating just the 
job you want when you graduate. 



Says You Can Make 

$60.00 to $200.00 

a Week 

"Before going to Coyne, I made thirty 
cents an hour. I borrowed the money for 
my tuition and you got me a part time job 
that took care of my expenses. I graduated 
in twelve weeks, returned home and started 
doing wiring on contract. In a year's time, 
I had paid for my schooling, bought a car 
and had a nice shop of my own. In your 
catalog you say a fellow can make $60.00 to 
$1.00.00 a week. I have done better. In July 
I made $160.00 to $200.00 a week, and I have 
made as high as $76.00 a day." 

Joseph F. Hartley, West Virginia. 

His Advice— 
"Go To Coyne" 

"Some fellows try to learn Electricity by 
just working at it. Others send away for cor- 
respondence courses in it. But my advice to 
anyone who really wants to learn Electricity 
is TO GO TO COYNE. They have all the 
electrical equipment right in the school that 
you will ever see in the field. NO PICTURES 
OR USELESS THEORY. They show you just 
how to do everything you will have to do on 
the job." 

R. M. Ay era, Louisiana. 

Nothing Compares 
to Practical 
Training 

"Before going to Coyne, I took a corre- 
spondence course in Electricity, but it was 
too deep for me and I lost interest. Then I 
got your catalog, saw how you let the stu- 
dent actually work on electrical equipment, 
and decided to go to Coyne. At that time 
I was only making $9.00 a week. Now I make 
$68.00 a week straight time, have a Hudson 
car and own my home— where before I could 
hardly pay rent." 

i D. G. Emerson, Michigan. 



LET ME SEND YOU THE SAME BIG FREE BOOK 
THAT BROUGHT SUCCESS AND BIG PAY TO 
ALL THESE MEN— SIMPLY MAIL THE COUPON 

Find out how QUICKLY and EASILY yon can land a Biff-Fay Electrical Job! 
IT COSTS NOTHING TO INVESTIGATE 1 Just mail the coupon and let me send 
YOU the same Big- Free Book that started all these other fellows on the road to 
success. This doesn't cost yon a cent, nor does it obligate you in any way. GET 
THE FACTS. Mall the coupon— NOW I 

Coyne Electrical School, H. C. Lewis, President, Founded 1899 
500 S. Paulina St. Dept. 50 94 Chicago, 111. 



MAIL THIS_ COUPON ~*!2?Z} m 

"Mr. H. C. LEWIS, President 

I COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL, Dept. 50-94 
. soo S. Paulina St., Chicago, lit. 

I Dear Mr. Lewis: 



I Without obligation send me your big free catalog and ■ 
all details of Railroad Fare to Chicago, Free Employ* | 

Iment Service. Radio. Aviation Electricity, and Auto- ■ 
motive Courses, and how I can "earn while learning.'" | 



I Name 
I 
I 
I 



Address 



City. 



State. 



I 

I 
I 

.J 
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The Vanishing Ghost of San Fernando Road 



unsophisticated went on and on. 

In desperation, meetings were held by 
our good citizens. Appeals were made to 
ilie authorities without results. Finally ai 
appeal was made to E. T. Earl, owner and 
publisher of the Los Angeles Evening 
Express, to start a real campaign, to get 
rid of this scourge, with the aid of his 
paper and wealth at his command. 

ONE afternoon in the month of Feb- 
ruary, 1913, my partner, Jim Hawley, 
and myself, walked into Police Headquar- 
ters with one Jack Howard, a sneak thief 
and burglar whom we had caught burgla- 
rizing an office in the Wright-Callender 
Building. We were in the act of booking 
Howard when the telephone operator 
called me to the phone, with an admoni- 
tion to "step on it," as the Chief was on 
the wire. 

And Chief Charles E. Sebastian it was. 
He told me to drop everything I had on 
hand and come at once to Room 654, 
Union Oil Building, then located at the 
<orner of Seventh and Spring Streets. I 
left Hawley to finish booking our prisoner 
and hurried to the address specified. 

When I arrived I found the room filled 
with men. Some of them I knew, while 



(Continued from page 57) 

did not know, but others I did, a 
doubted if they carried with them the 
testinal stamina to face the music with 
me. However, he was the boss — I was 
just a "dick" trying to get along, so what 
he said went, as far as I was concerned. 

Frank R. Baker, the special prosecutor, 
stepped forward and told me that he would 
give me help in prosecuting the bunch as 
I knocked tltem over, and that the time to 
start cleaning up this town was right now. 
So I got busy on a detail all strange and 
new to me, for be it understood, in those 
days, only a favored few were permitted 
to work on the Bunco Detail, and to be- 
come acquainted with this class of men. 

I will not explain or attempt to explain 
the reason why. You are permitted to 
draw your own conclusions. Tt's a long, 
weary story and would not look good in 
print. After all, I had superiors who made 
the details as they saw lit. 

Well, anyway, I got started and was in- 
structed that one G. P. Friesz, a farmer 
from Mascoutah, Illinois, was in the hands 
of the Bunco Ring — was due for a kill- 
ing — they were taking him down the line 
for his life's savings. The deal was on for 
that night, and I was to follow him, 
watch the proceedings and knock the gang 
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First imiomL bank 



Reproduction of draft for $5,000 on which Friesa received the money which Rail 

swindled from him 



others were strangers, but it was a very 
determined gathering of business men ; 
among them was my Chief. 

In the center of the group sat E. T. 
F.arl, mentioned above. At his side sat one 
Frank R. Baker, a special prosecutor im- 
ported from Portland, Oregon, for the 
express purpose of prosecuting these bunco 
artists as they were captured. Understand, 
this gathering of business men had lost 
faith completely in our law enforcing 
bodies, and had appealed to outside help. 

I WAS introduced by my Chief as "an 
officer who would go after this gang, 
arrest them without fear or favor, let the 
chips fall where they may, and break up 
the gangs that infested cur community." 
Rather a big job, I thought to myself, as 
the Chief went on with his eulogy of my- 
self, especially when he explained that he 
was handicapped with men whom lie did 
not trust, and further explained that I 
would "bust" up this bunch with the help 
of the special men he would give me. 
Some of the men whom he named T 



over as I obtained the right evidence. 

HERE are the facts of the case preced- 
ing the time I started to work on it. 
Mr. Friesz stood in the Pacific Electric 
Station looking over the time schedules to 
and from the beaches. A stranger ap- 
proached and tapped him on the arm. 

"I see you are an Odd Fellow," said the 
stranger, cordially. 

"Yes," replied Friesz, good-naturedly. 
"So am I," said the stranger, suavely. 
They shook hands. 

Friesz drew back in surprise, looked at 
the stranger, and said, "but you don't. . , ." 

"Oh, it's been a long time since I went 
to lodge," said the stranger, quickly. "I'm 
not up to it any more." 

Satisfied, Mr. Friesz introduced himself. 

"My name is Friesz, G. P. Friesz." 

"Glad to know you," returned the 
stranger. "My name is Horace Reid. I 
tell you a fellow gets mighty lonesome in 
town without friends, and when I saw that 
Odd Fellow pin o' yours, I couldn't help 
speaking to you. Are you here to stay:-" 



"Not now," replied Friesz. "I just came 
out to look things over and if I like it I'll 
go back after the old woman and the rest 
of 'era." 

"Going to get a little ranch, or some- 
thing?" ventured Reid, who later proved 
to be the Lee Rial of our story. 

The conversation was continued as the 
two walked up the street together. Rial 
proposed that they go to the beach the 
following day. Rial walked over to 
Friesz's hotel with him. 

The next morning Friesz was much 
surprised to find Rial in the dining room 
at his hotel. Rial explained that he had not 
liked the hotel where he was staying and 
had moved over to be near Friesz. 

Their friendship on a firm basis by this 
time, they started to the beach shortly 
after breakfast. At the beach Rial sug- 
gested a little excitement — a little flyer 
in a horse-racing game. 

Of course Rial was the steerer for the 
bunco gang. Both he and Friesz bet $40.00 
and won. Naturally pleased, they bet 
again, this time $100 and von. The game 
was continued until they decided to form a 
pool, Rial putting in all he had, $3,500.00; 
the pool-room operator, who, of course, 
Was another member of the gang, put in 
$1,500.00, and Friesz putting in $5,000.00. 

EACH one wrote a check for the 
amount bet, and of course they won 
again. Friesz was told that he could not 
get his money until the check was sent 
East for collection, or he had satisfied 
them that it was O. K. 

Usually the "sucker" assents, they all 
return to Los Angeles and deposit the 
check for collection, and after a week or 
ten days the bank receives word that the 
check is good and the money is paid. 

The victim is given his money in the 
form of a certificate of deposit on a local 
bank, then he and his new found friend 
go to the beach town, ostensibly to get the 
money he had previously won. They get 
the money, but before they leave the 
gambling joint they are induced to make 
more bets and the victim not only loses 
the money already won, but also the money 
just received from the East. 

IN the case of Friesz, it appears that he 
actually did not have $5,000 cash in the 
bank at home. His farm, however, was 
worth many times that amount. Through 
the First National Bank of Los Angeles 
he negotiated a loan for $5,000.00, giving 
the promissory note for that amount. 

He then made a draft on the First 
National Bank at Mascoutah payable to 
the First National Bank of Los Angeles. 
The check given to the bunco gang was 
made good, and Friesz, like the rest of 
the "suckers" was taken to the beach town ' 
to collect his winnings, where, of course, 
he lost all. 

His friends then advised him to take 
a train out of town immediately as it was 
dangerous to stay on account of having 
violated the law against gambling on horse 
races. The friend was to meet him in a 
couple of days when they would play the 
races from another point, and win back 
what they had lost. 

(Continued ov page 6) 
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Here's a Wonderful Opportunity 



TO MAKE 
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Yes— here's a wonderful opportunity to start riftht in making $15 in a day. It's a chance to 
have plenty of money to pay your bills, to spend for new clothes, furniture, a radio, plea- 
sure trips or whatever you want. No more pinching pennies or counting the nickels and 
dimes. No more saying, "We can't afford it". That's the biggest mistake any man or 
woman ever made. And I'll prove it. 

VAN ALLEN MAKES $100 A "WEEK 

Just send me your name and I'll give 
you some facts that will open your eyes. 
I'll show you how L. C. Van Allen, of 
Illinois, quit a $23-a-week job, took hold of 
my proposition, and shortly after reported 
that he made, more than $100 in a single 
week! Then there's Gustav Karnath, of 
Minnesota — a farm laborer. With my plan 
he cleared $20.35 the first 5 hours. 



Women Make Big 
Money, Too 

Mrs. B. L. Hodges, o£ New York, used to 
worry about money. But she doesn't any 
more. She says, "I never fail to make a 
profit of $18 to S20 a day." These are just 
three instances. 1 have hundreds of letters 
from men and women everywhere that tell 
about profits of !S10, S15, S20 and as high 
as $25 in a single day! Of course some of 
my people make more than others. But 
think of an opportunity that makes these 
big earnings possible! And right now I 
offer you an even greater proposition than I 
gave these people. 

No Course of Training 
Necesssary 

You positively don't need 

any capital to get started in 

this proposition. You don't 

need any experience to 

make the big profits I'm 

telling you about. No 

course of training is re- 
quired. You simply call on 

your neighbors and my 

established customers in 

your locality and take care 

of their orders for my big 

line of Groceries and other 

Household Necessities. As 
my Representative you will be on a 
par with other successful business 
people in your community. You will 
be associated with the largest concern 
of its kind in the world — a million- 
thllar company. All orders must go 
through your hands. You alone get 
the profits. In addition, I will supply 
you with Groceries, Toilet Goods and 
1 Iousehold Supplies at our lowest, rock- 



FREE! New 

Ford Tudor Sedan 



\ T OT a contest. I offer a 
brand-new car free to pro- 
ducers as an extra reward 
or bonus — in addition to their 
large cash profits. Mail cou- 



hottom. wholesale prices. Thus you can 
save big money as well as make big 
money. 

Start Right In 

There's no waiting — no red tape — no de- 
lay. When I get the coupon from you I 
send full details by return mail. I'll show 
you how others are making big money just 
like I said — how you, too, can probably 
say goodbye to money worries for good. 
Many men and women everywhere from all 
walks of life — housewives, mechanics, min- 
isters, farmers, office and factory people are 
doing it. Aren't you as good as they are? 
So why hold back when the coupon below 
gets you started? 

$45 First 2 Days 

Eugene Ducat, a garage mechanic in 
Illinois, got started by mailing a coupon like 
the one on this page, l ie hail worked for 
S30 a week. With my plan he made $-15 
the first 2 days! Mrs. K. R. Roof, of S. 
Carolina, is a married woman with 2 chil- 
dren. She was busy with her housework — ■ 
but not too busy to mail the coupon. As a 
result, she earned S50 Iter 
first week in spare time. 
Ralph Mosher, of New 
York, mailed the coupon 
and cleared SI 00 profit the 
first 2 weeks while operat- 
ing a sawmill 8 hours a 
day. I don't say every- 
body can do as well as 




these men and women, but their wonderful 
earnings show what can be done. So do 
what these people did. Mail the coupon and 
get the facts. This costs nothing and will not 
obligate you in the least. 

SEND NO MONEY 

If you want ready cash — a chance to 
make $15 in a day starting at once — and 
Groceries at Wholesale — just send me your 
name and address on the coupon. You 
don't commit yourself in any way. You 
agree to nothing. You can keep your 
present job if you want to and start with 
me in spare time. Oscar Stuart, of W. 
Virginia, reports quick profits of $18 in 2K 
hours' spare time. Miss Flora Cay wood, a 
shoeworker in New York, has made as 
high as $9 to $10 during her noon hours. 
This shows the remarkable possibilities. 
Wouldn't you like to make such big money - 
pleasantly and quickly — in your spare 
time? Then mail the coupon and learn 
how to do it. o; . - . 

Act At Once 

Grasp this wonderful money-making opportunity, 
right now. Make up your mind that you're going to 
have the things you want — that you're going to do 
the things you want to do. Simply mail the coupon. 
1 will give you full details of my amazing new plan 
without cost or obligation to you. 1"H give you the 
big opportunity you've long been waiting for. So 
don't lose a moment. Mail the coupon NOW! 

THE AMERICAN PRODUCTS CO. 

President and General Manage* 
5721 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 



ALBERT MILLS. Pre*., American Products Co., . 

5721 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

I'm ready to quit worrying about money. Send ' 

me, without cost or obligation, all the facts about I 

your new proposition that oib-rs a chance to make 1 

quick prom* >>i SIS in a day. and Crooeries at 1 

Wholesale: b. •-:<$>•-. » 



Name.--* 

Address 



(c) A. T'. Co. I 'run or \Vr;o- Plainly) 
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Name This 
House 



We Will Pay $500.00 Cash 
For the Most Suitable 
Name For This Beautiful 
Six-Room House 




ANY NAME 

may win. Offer 

open to everybody. 
Nothing to buy 01 
sell. No Obligation. 
Rush your augges 
tion today— SURE! 

This is a new Colonial Bungalow — cozy, convenient — yet a roomy 
house. It is meeting with such popularity that we are desirous of ob- 
taining a suitable name for it for use in connection with our building 
program, and will pay $500.00 cash for the most suitable name sug- 
eested. There are no strings tied to this offer. Sending us a name for this house 
dues not obligate you in any way. Nothing to buy or sell. We merely want a suit- 
able name and are willing to pay $500.00 in cash for the beat one sent in. Surely 
you can think of an appropriate name for such a beautiful home. Do not use more 
than two wordn. Any word or words may be used or any combination of words, 
such as Eidgelawn. Shadynook, Hcarthome or names like Sunshine Inn, Journey': 
End, etc. No matter how simple your suggestion is, you cannot afford to neglect 
sending it in at once. Any name may win. Possibly you may have the most suit- 
able name right on the end of your tongue this minute. If you have, send it in at 
once, and $500.00 in cash is yours, or $600.00 if sent within 3 days. 

$100 EXTRA FOR PROMPTNESS 

We want the name for this house quickly, and will pay the winner an extra 
$100.00 cash just for promptness — or a total of $600.00 in all. Send your sug- 
tion today ! The very first name you think of may be worth $600.00 cash to you. 

FOLLOW THESE RULES This ,<> fTur "f "Jen to everyone excepting 
*. wmww ww • T-TTjiiw-iiis •»w.»w"-w memDer3 f ^.13 fi rrn , its employees ami 

relatives. Each participant may send only one name. Sending two or more 
names will cause all names submitted by that person to be thrown out. Contest 
loses June 28th, 1930. Should two or more persons submit an equally suitable 
name for this house, the full amount of the prize otTcred will be paid to each one 
so tying. To win the $100.00 CASH PROMPTNKSS PRIZE, the winning name 
must be mailed within three (3) days after this announcement is read. This $100-00 
CASH PROMPTNESS PRIZE will be added to the $500.00 prize and paid to each 
one submitting the winning name, provided suggestion is mailed within three (3) 
days after this announcement is read. Any easy, simple name may win. 
VDVpt In appreciation of your suggesting a nnme for this house real quickly, 
ri\fc£(. w . c will send you krek and POSTPAID, the floor plans and blue 
print of this beautiful house. Understand, this does not obligate you in any way, 
Rush us a name for this house TODAY—QUICK. A postal card will do. 

HOME BUILDERS' SOCIETY, Box 4255, BATAVIA, ILLINOIS 



Gray Hair, 



ENDED WITH- 
OUT MESSY 
PREPARATIONS 

' Amazing discovery — REV A — -imparts a youthful color 
tu your hair so naturally none can detect! No samples 
of hair needed. One bottle for all cases. REVA is clean, 
colorless liquid. Docs not rub off or slain. Will not streak 
or crack hair. Easily applied to hair in privacy of home. 
Tens of thousands have used successfully. Satisfactory 
results guaranted. Send m 
TODAY for details and our ITfOAA KOOK 
rrea Hook. No obligation. * * 
REVA CORP., 4242 Lincoln Ave., Dept. SS5 Chicago 




Love "Perfume" 

An enchanting exotic pcrfun 
of irresistible charm, clinch 
for hours like lovers loath to 
part. Just a few drops are 
enough. Full size bottle 98c 
or M.32 C. O. D. One bottle 
given if you order two. 

D'ORO CO. 
Box 90. Varlck Sta., New York 
Dept. TRG-5 



Personal 
Influence 



A Wonderful Book Free 

Are you ambitious? Doyoulongtoachieve j 
success? Would you like to sway the minds i 
of men and be at all times confident, self- I 
possessed and master of yourself ? If so, you 
should read the book " Tlie Phi- 
losophy of Personal Influence." 

Never before in the history 
of the world has personal influ- 
ence been reduced to an exact 
science. Throughout all time 
certain people fuwe wielded a 
powerful influence over their 
fellows, but no one has ever 





before been able to explain how they did it. 
It remained for this eminent author to 
discover the formula for winning hearts and 
wielding influence, and the simple laws by 
which it may be applied by anyone. 

"The Philosophy of Personal Influence" 
opens to you a wonderland. It reveals the 
secretof personal magnetism insuchasimple 
and easy manner that a child can understand 
it. Write for the book. It is absolutely frer. 
Use an envelope with a 5-cent stamp. Sage 
Institute, Dept. 62% Rue de L'Isly 9, 
Paris VIII, France. 



(Continued from page 4) 

FRIESZ had been in the hands of the 
gang for weeks. I had a thorough 
description of Friesz and took up my sta- 
tion near his hotel, recognizing him 
immediately when he came out and "took 
the air" alone. I noticed that two men 
kept close to him and I "made" them ss 
"dicks" in the private game, possibly the 
men who had been assigned to work with 
me — but to me* they were total strangers. 

In appearance Friesz was the conven- 
tional middle-western farmer. He dis- 
played all of the characteristics of a pros- 
perous tiller of the soil and was an ideal 
subject for the bunco men to work on. 

These thoughts kept revolving in my 
mind as I slipped along in his wake on 
the opposite side of the street. Blocks 
and blocks were ground off. That old boy 
was a bear on the hike. His eyes were 
on the sidewalk — his mind on his Illinois 
farm and the big money he was to make 
through his new-found friends — those 
kind, courteous friends who were going to 
make him rich over night, who were bo 
attentive, with a real western hospitality — ■ 
the kind he had read about in books. 

He finally wound up at Fifth and Hill 
Streets pbout 6:00 P. M., there being at 
that time a branch of the Bank of Italy 
on that corner. It was in the doorway of 
this bank that he stood and waited for his 
very kind friends who were to make him 
rich. They were there long before he had 
arrived, but were covering the scene from 
a distance. 

I took up my station on the north side 
of Fifth Street, apparently window shop- 
ping, but never letting Friesz out of my 
vision for a moment. Shortly after six 
o'clock a heavy set man of some thirty- 
five or forty years of age approached 
Friesz, shook his .hand, and entered into 
conversation with him. 

I noted that this man was extraordi- 
narily well dressed, and was wearing a 
full length expensive tailor-made overcoa*. 
He appeared extremely nervous, as is 
usual with men of his type. From his in- 
side coat pocket he took what appeared to 
be a telegram, which he gave to Friesz, 
who read it and passed it back to him. 
When the telegram had been replaced in 
the pocket from wdtich he had taken it, I 
felt that the time was ripe for the knock- 
over, so rapidly crossed the street, stepped 
quickly between the pair as they stood 
talking quietly in the doorway, and slipped 
a pair of handcuffs on the man, who I was 
later to learn was Lee Rial, who had 
a position in the Bunco ring second only to 
the king. 

Rial, of course, put up the usual line of 
bluff about being innocent ; that I was in 
bad and was getting in worse every min- 
ute ; that he would have me dismissed 
from the force, and so forth. But I had 
heard that funny story before — was used 
to that sort of music, and it was just like 
pouring water on a duck's back. 

WE started to headquarters, after I 
had first threatened Friesz that I 
would shoot him down if he tried to es- 
cape. (The victims of the bunco mobs 
arc always warned by the mob to look out 
for the cops, as the very business in which 
they are engaged is "agin' the law" — that 
of betting on horse races — and if caught 
all arc due for a ride.) Mr. Friesz was 
(Continued on page 8) 
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' LOOK — Miss Nobody thinks she 



can play' someone whispered 

■but when she sat down at the piano . . . 



IT OW wonderful it all was ! And what 
a surprise, too. Eileen had never 
expected to be asked to Grace Williams' 
party. Grace Williams — the leader of the 
most exclusive set in town. It was like 
a dream! 

Eileen was thrilled beyond words — yet 
so frightened. What dress would she 
wear? Would it be smart enough for 
such a wonderful gathering? 
Would she feel out of place 
in such exclusive society? 
Well, she had already ac- 
cepted Bill Gordon's invita- 
tion, and now she'd have to go 
through with it. 

That night Bill called for 
her. "You look positively 
adorable," he told her. Eileen 
knew that Bill was proud of 
her — but how would the 
others feel about her? 

The party was in full 
swing when they arrived. I 
Everything stopped while 
Eileen was introduced. As she found her- 
self face to face with the smartest social 
celebrities in town Eileen suddenly realized 
she had never felt more uneasy m all her 
life. But that was only the beginning. 
Later, as conversation lulled, Eileen felt 
that everyone's eyes were on her. Yes, 
Eileen admitted to herself, she did feel out 
of place. Oh, if this evening would only 
end! 

And then it happened! Tt was while 
they were playing bridge. Eileen couldn't 
help but overhear. 

"Who is that girl with Bill?" she heard 
someone whisper. 

"I never saw her before. Bill met her 
some place or other. Seems nice enough 
but nobody of importance, I guess," came 
the reply. 

Eileen blushed to the roots of her hair. 
So that's what they thought of her ! Eileen 
suddenly grew indignant. She'd show 



PICK YOUR COURSE 



Violin 
Clarinet 
Flute 



Piano 

Ukulele 
Comet 

Trombone Harp 
Piccolo Mandolin 
Guitar 'Cello 

Hawaiian Stee! Guitar 
Sisht Singing 
Voice and Speech Culture 

Drums and Traps 
Automatic Finger Control 
Banjo (Plectrum, 
5-Strlng or Tenor) 
Piano Accordion 



them. Little did she realize how soon her op- 
portunity tD "show them" would arrive. Soon 
the bridge tables were pushed away. 

"Where's Jim Blake tonight?" someone asked. 
"If he were here we could have some music." 

"Jim had to go out of town on business," 
came the answer. Here was Eileen's chance. 
She'd show this smart set a thing or two. Sum- 
moning all her courage she spoke somewhat 
timidly: 

"I think I could play a little if you're not too 
critical." 

There was an embarrassing 
moment of silence. Eileen 
promptly became panicky — but 
realizing that she had to go 
through with it, she sat down 
ner vou si y at the pia no. Hesi- 
tantly she plaved a few chords 
— then broke Into the haunting 
strains of "The Pagan Love 
Song." Her listeners sat spell- 
bound as her fingers skipped 
lightly over the keys. Never 
had she played with such inspira- 
tion—such complete confidence in 
herself. 

As she struck the last chord 
there was a burst of loud ap- 
plause. "More, more," everyone 
cried. It was almost ah hour 
before they permitted her to rise 
from the piano. As Eileen stood 
up she found herself the center 
of an admiring group. A glow of pride suffused 
Bill's face. 

"Why, Eileen I never knew you could play 
a note." he exclaimed. 

"Well, to tell you the truth. T have really 
only been playing a short while," she an- 
swered. 

"Why, you play as if you had studied for 
years. Who was your teacher?" someone 
asked. 

"I had no teacher," Eileen replied. 

"Well, how in the world did you ever do 
it?" they asked. 

"It's a secret," said Eileen. And no amount 
of teasing would make her disclose it. 

For Eileen, this night was just the begin- 
ning of a new world of pleasures. She be- 
came one of the most admired girls in the 
smartest of society. And all because she found 
this new secret to popularity. 

On the way home Eileen finally gave in and 
told Bill the whole story. 

I Taught Myself 

"Vou may laugh when T tell you," Eileen 
began, "but I learned to play at home, with- 
out a teacher. I laughed myself when I first 
saw the TJ, S, School of Music advertisement. 
However' T sent for the Free Demonstration 
Lesson. When it came I saw how easy it all 



was. I sent fotf- .-the complete course. What 

pleased me so was that I was playing simple 
tunes by note from the start. Why, it was 
just as simple as A-B-C to follow the clear 
print and picture illustrations that came with 
the lessons. Now I can play several classics 
by note and most all the popular music. And, 
do you know it only averaged a few cents a 
day!" 

• : # * # 

This story is typical The amazing success 
of the men, women and children who take the 
U. S. School of Music course is largely due 
to a newly perfected method that really makes 
reading and playing music as easy as A-B-C. 

Even if you don t know one note from an- 
other, you can easily grasp each clear inspir- 
ing lesson of this surprising course. You can't 
go wrong. First you are told how to do it, 
then a picture shows you how, and then you 
do it yourself and hear it. 

Thus you teach yourself — in your spare 
time— right in your own home, without any 
long hours of tedious practice. 

Free Book and Demonstration Lesson 

Our wonderful illustrated Free Book and 
our Free Demonstration Lesson explain all 
about this remarkable method. They prove 
just how anyone can learn to play his favor- 
ite instrument by note in almost no time and 
for a fraction of what old, slow methods cost. 
The book will also tell < you all about the 
amazing new Automatic Finger Control. 

Forget the old fashioned idea that talent means 
everything. Read the list of instruments, decide 
what you want to play, and the U. S. School of 
Music will do the rest. At an average cost of 
only a few cents a day ! Act now. Clip and 
mail this coupon today, and the fascinating^ Free 
Book and Free Demonstration Lesson will be 
mailed to you at once. Instruments supplied 
when needed, cash or credit. No obligation. 
IT. S. School of Music, 3065 Brunswick Bldg., 
New York City. 



U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 

3065 Brunswick Bldg. r New York City. 

IMcase send me your free book. "Music Les- 
sons in Your Own Home, 1 " with introduction by 
Dr. Frank Crane, Free Demonstration Lesson 

and particulars of your easy payment plan. 1 
am interested in the following course; 



Have you 
Instr? 



Name . . . 
Address - 
City 



. State . 



8 



True Detective Mysteries 



GRAY HAIR 

IS NOT NECESSARY 



Wm. J. Brandt': 



EAU 
DMA 

Hair 
Dye 




will cover gray hair in 10 to 30 minutes so that you 
would not know it ever was gray, it is liquid. 
One application with a toothbrush does it. No 
pack. No mess. 

You yet a natural color. No one will suspect 
your hair has been dyed. Leaves it soft and lus- 
trous — no dead color — no streaks — no spots— just a 
uniform color. 

ANYONE CAN PUT IT ON 

It will not rub off. It stays on several months. 
Shampooing, sea bathing, sun, permanent waving, 
curling or straightening iron — nothing takes it off. 

You can cover any gray no matter how stubborn 
or how caused. It also takes at the roots. 

Wonderful for Touching Up 

You can put it on just where needed. Can be used 
over other dyes or where powdered hennas have been 
used. Does not break the hair. DOES NOT IN- 
TERFERE WITH PERMANENT WAVING. 

Foil directions in each box in English and Span- 
ish. Colors: Black, Dark Hrown, Medium Brown, 
Light Brown, Drab, Blond, Auburn (in ordering 
please state color desired). Price $2.50, C.O.D. $2.77. 
Order through your ^department store, druggist or 
Beauty Parlor or from us. Give full local address. 

HAIR SPECIALTY CO. 
Dept 272-E, 112 East 23rd St., New York 

Men as well as women can use Eau Denna to 

advantage. 
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SHAPE YOUR LEGS 

Those gorgeous girls, the Paris Manikins keep shapely with 
lightest weight, comfortable elastic stockinettes despite long 
hours of standing. If motherhood, sports, or overweight 
threaten or destroy your shapeliness, write us fully. Also 
tell us about aching, swollen limbs and varicose veins, 
Featherlite Company, 302 City Center Bldg., Philadelphia. 
Expert advice Factory Prices 

Leant to Dance 

This New Easy Way 

**arn all the modem dances— 
. Black Bottom. Valencia, Can- 
.hThna-o. St.LoaiiHop. Latest 
Fox Trote. etc., ot homo easily 



tea 



r popularity .~ Bo in demand 
1 of ICSSOSa would 



Send No Money 

" roup name and eddrees. We'll rffft'.KR 
nipleto course— S23 paffe*. 49 il- /// / i 1 U 

-without one cent in advance, iff / ' y 

i package, arrives, hand postman onlyf'/ J J 
L plna delivery chartjea, and thia woo- ( ' 
I courao ia youra. Try for 6 daya. 
r back if cot dellshted. Sand your name NOW, 

FRANKLIN PUB. CO. 800 N.Clark St. Dept. C-516 Chicago 




PRICES 

*5.clt AND 
f\5*>- OTHER 

J.S. TIRES 




\ Lowest Prices In History * 

S This bit/ company, because of it* immense 
'i\ buylnir power, will supply you with reron- 
W-jfV — *-* atrticted standard make tire* at theae un- 
•■■ r he:trd of low prir. s-whole year's service Ruar- 
antcod. Thousand* of satisfied cuatomera reorder 
year after rear. 



Order now-Save Money 



REGULAR CORD PRICES 



82x3*^ 

81x4 

82x4 

83x4 

84x4 



2. 25 1 
2.70 1.16 
2.95 



2.95 
2.95 
3.50 



I .U 



id« Size Tires Tubes 

H i Wanted ftffil **.20 *»•«' H *3.soji.t5 

1 BALLOON TIRES 
I Slza Tires Tubes 
29x4.40 $2.30 f 1.10 
.....30x4.95 2.90 1,86 
1.1B 80x5. 2C 2.95 fjfi 
1.46 31x6„S6 3.20 1.35 
l.<!:.::uw". 77 3.20 1.40 
MMfcrt 00 3.20 1.45 
_ 1.751 All Balloon Sizes 
Send only $1.00 deposit with each tire 
ordered, balance C.O.D. If you send cash in full, 
¥oa &re guaranteed a year's service or replacement 
at uatr price. MIOLANO TIRE AND RUBBER COMPANY 
Dept. 616, 1000 Wett Si it* -third St.. Chicago. Ill, 



84ir4H 3.4S 
3-60 
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wanting very much to beat it, and looked 
like the last rose of summer as he stam- 
mered out his excuses for himself and his 
friend, Mr. Rial, whom he knew by the 
name of Rcid. 

On the way to headquarters Rial wanted 
to know what kind of a guy I really was, 
if this was on the level, and so forth, 
saying that I was a new one to him, and 
being an innocent, successful business man 
about town, he knew most of the gum- 
shoes. 

"You look all right, but you have me 
guessing. If you are really serious, I 
would like very much to get better ac- 
quainted with you and talk business," he 
said, just before we reached the station. 

He was paving the way to sugar me 
if I would absorb the well-known sac- 
charine as he had seen it absorbed evi- 
dently by others in my profession. But I 
wouldn't take the bait. Then, he wanted 
to call an attorney, who defended all char- 
acters of his ilk — a fact of which I was 
well aware — and this fact alone told me 
plainer than words that I had made no 
mistake. 

At the station we started the search for 
personal belongings preparatory to book- 
ing my prisoner. Much to Mr. Rial's 
disgust this was done in the Assembly 
Room, in the presence of a number of ray 
buddies. I noted that Rial had spoken to 
and winked at several of them as we first 
entered. He stated that this line of search 
was terribly embarrassing to him in the 
presence of gentlemen with whom he was 
well acquainted, and asked if we couldn't 
step into the adjoining room to finish the 
operation. 

Anything to oblige, as I had no desire 
to do anything except my plain duty, and 
that I would do in spite of all excuses, 
threats and so forth. Once in the room 
I took from his pocket many letters and 
wires and placed them in the property 
package along with a .45 caliber auto- 
matic that I had taken from his overcoat 
pocket at the time I had put the bracelets 
on his wrists. 

NEXT came a wallet containing 
$1,800.00 in currency and several 
small bills. After the money had been 
counted and placed in the envelope, I 
started looking over the telegrams where 
I discovered much valuable evidence and 
a code wire or chart that eventually was 
the means of convicting Rial and sending 
him up the state. 

Rial attempted to get this evidence and 
wanted me to throw it in the waste basket, 
pretending that it was of no importance, 
making the remark that a man never knew 
how much junk could accumulate in one's 
pockets until an affair of this kind brought 
it out He reached for it several times, 
but I always drew it just out of his reach 
until he became frantic, realizing that the 
stuff would be dynamite against him in 
court. When he found that I was care- 
fully preserving it, and that he would not 
he able to induce me to destroy it, he 
picked up the $1,800.00 and told me that 
we were all alone— that I could have all 
the money, but to let him have the evi- 
dence. 

"Be a good fellow— a regular fellow 
like your pals— they are all O. K. and you 
might as well be, too,' he coaxed. 

But such opportunities as this had 



knocked many times at my door during my 
police experience, so I failed to grasp it. 
I realized, of course, that it was the act 
of a desperate man who was fighting 
against a black and forbidding future. 

He then offered more to be given to me 
as soon as he "hit the street." But to 
make a long story short, he did not "hit 
the street" for many long months. He 
made dire threats about what he would 
do to me when he got out. But this was 
old stuff to us in the game, and were it 
carried out, we would surely have to have 
more lives than an alley cat. 

After Rial's arrest the members of the 
gang knew that we meant business. Lee 
Rial was indicted on three counts of Grand 
Larceny in connection with the $40.00 bet, 
the $100.00 bet and the $5,000.00 bet, the 
charges being preferred by G. F. Friesz, 
and was sent to the County Jail to await 
trial. 

Investigators then started looking 
around for other victims. Fortunately 
they were able to locate Torline and com- 
municated with him by mail. His attorney, 
II. W. Dorsett, answered by wire. 

Other telegrams and letters were ex- 
changed. Torline was persuaded to come 
to Los Angeles and testify against Rial, 
which helped to convict him, not only on 
charges preferred by Friesz, but also by 
Torline. 

But I was after the big man and began 
combing the city and the surrounding 
towns for this king of all bunco artists — 
Jim "Nigger" Byrnes — a white man, of 
course, but with the moniker, "Nigger" 
Byrnes, given him, no doubt, cn account 
of the very dark skin and Ethiopian fea- 
tures which he possessed. 

This gang had a room fitted up at Ven- 
ice where the suckers were taken for the 
killings. This room was over a saloon 
on Trolley Way, run by Tom Darmode 
and T. J. Carrigan, who were not con- 
nected with the mob. 

In this room the gambling equipment, 
telegraph instruments with wires running 
in, but not out of the building, black- 
boards, and all such outfits as are found 
around race tracks, including head-sets 
and 'phones, which were there to be 
viewed and to impress the victims, and for 
a "come-on." 

All this paraphernalia we confiscated 
and booked as evidence. 

To the far north, the extreme south, to 
the east and to the west — throughout the 
entire state of California— did I journey, 
in my determined search for the king of 
bunco men, Nigger Byrnes, but always he 
was two jumps ahead of me. 

TIME after time I searched his ranch 
home, which lay in the San Fernando 
Valley, just west of the town of Roscoe, 
but without success. I made many trips 
into Mexico — carried the warrant for his 
arrest until I had almost worn it out — 
but Byrnes was a fast, smooth man to deal 
with, had his friends, and was as slippery 
as an eel. 

But I was determined to finish what I 
had started — each defeat made me all the 
more determined to finish my detail with 
a clean slate. Every member of the gang 
had flown. They had reaped a rich har- 
vest here but the skids were at last 
greased for them and they were taking 
(Continued on page 10) 
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"They Snickered Wh 
I Got Up To Speak" 

•'But from the First Word, I Held Them Spellbound 



THE banquet halt was crowded. Sud- 
denly I heard the chairman's voice say - 
*'We will now have a few words from Mr. 
Byron Munn." It came like a flash of 
lightning! He was unexpectedly calling on 
me for a speech! No time to beg off—no 
chance to wriggle out of it! 

As I started to get up, I heard a titter 
run around the table. 

* 'Watch him make a fool of himself," 
I overheard someone whisper. "He's so 
bashful he's afraid of his own voice." 

"Hem die on his feeti" 
came another whisper. 
"This is going to be 
funnier than 'Abie's Irish 
Rose'!" 

I knew they were laugh- 
ing at me and expecting 
me to make myself ridic- 
ulous, but I only grinned 
inside. I stood squarely 
on my two feet and 
started in! 



"But When 
I Commenced to 
Speak"— 

Almost from the first 
word, the smiles of doubt 
and derision faded from 
their faces. They were 
incredulous— amazed ! 
Instantly the atmosph; 



What 20 Minutes a Day 

Will Show You 

How to talk before your club or 
lodge 

How to address board meetings 
How to propose and respond to 
toasts 

How to make a political speech 
How to tell entertaining stories 
How to make after-dinner 

speeches 
How to converse interestingly 
How to write letters 
How to sell more goods 
How to train your memory 
How to enlarge your vocabulary 
How to overcome stage-fright 
How to develop self-confidence 
How to acquire a winning per- 
sonality 

How to be the master of any 
situation 



When I finished, there was an instant of dead 
silence! And then it came — a furious, deafening 
wave of applause rolling up from one hundred pairs 
of hands —spontaneous, excited, thrilling! Some- 
body pushed forward and grabbed my hand. Others 
followed- — and everybody started talking all at 
once. 

"Great work. Byron old man! I didn't know you 
had it in you!" 

"You sure swept them off their feet! You're a 
wonder!" 

Was Once a "Human Clam" 

After it was all over, Jack Hartray fell into step 
beside me as I left the hall. "Gee, that was a great 
speech," he said enthusiastically. "You certainly 

■■ ■ raised yourself about 100% in 

the eyes, of every person in 
that place to-night . . . And 
yet they used to call you *a 
human clam' — and the quietest 
man in the office!" 

It was true, too. All my 
life I had been handicapped 
with a shy, timid and retiring 
nature. I was so self-conscious 
that it almost hurt. With 
only a limited education, I 
never could express my ideas 
in a coherent, forceful way. 
As a result I saw dozens of 
men with less ability pass me 
by into positions of social and 
business prominence simply 
because they were good talkers 
and knew how to create the 
right impression. It was 
maddening ! 



A Lucky Accident 



became so tense 



that you could ha\ 



heard a pin 



No snickers nor sneers now— nothing but 
breathless attention from every one of those 
hundred listeners! My voice, clear as a 
bell — strong, forceful, unfaltering — rang out 
through the banquet hall as I hammered 
home each point of my message with telling 
strokes that held them spellbound i I let 
myself go — soaring to a smashing finale 
that almost brought them to their feet! 



At last I began to despair 
of getting anywhere — when 
I accidentally ran across a 
little book entitled. How to Work Wonders with 
Words. And I want to say right here that that 
little book actually helped me change the course of 
my whole life. 

Between its covers I discovered certain facts 
and secrets I had never dreamed of. Difficulties 
were swept away as I found a simple way to over- 
come timidity, stage-fright and self-consciousness— 
and how to win advancement, popularity and 
success. I don't mean to say that there was any 
"magic" or "mystery" about it. because I went 
at the thing systematically in the privacy of my 
own home, simply applying 20 minutes each day. 
And the results were certainly worth it! 



Today I hold the sort of position that I had always 
envied. My salary has been increased! I am not 
only in constant demand as a speaker in public 
but I am asked to more social affairs than I have 
time to attend. To sum it all up, I am meeting 
worthwhile people, earning more than I ever 
dared expect and enjoying life to the fullest possible 
degree! And furthermore, the sheer power of con- 
vincing speech has been the big secret of my 
success! 

* * • 

The experience Byron Munn is typical. Not 
only men who have made millions, but thousands 
of others have found success after learning the 
secrets of powerful, effective speech. Being able 
to say the right thing in the right way at the right 
time has perhaps been responsible for more brilliant 
success than any other one thing under the sun! 
And the secret behind it all is so simple that it is 
astonishing! 

Get This Amazing Book FREE ! 

Right now, we offer to send you absolutely free 
a copy of How to Work Wonders with Words. 
This remarkable little book will show you how to 
develop the priceless "hidden knack" of effective 
speech that has brought success, social position, 
power and wealth to so many. It will open your eyes 
to a new realiza- 
tion of what life 
holds in store for 
men who master 
the secrets of Effec- 
tive Speech. Sec 
for yourself! Th< 
is no obligatii 
You can obtain 
your copy free by 
just sending the 
coupon. 

NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE 

3601 Michigan Ate. Dept. 1395 Chicago. 111. 

j^North American Institute ! 
I 3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 1395 1 
■ Chicago, 111. I 



Now 
Sent 
FREE 




| Please send me FREE, without obligation. 
■ my copy of your inspiring booklet How to Work 
Wonders with Words and full information rc- 
| garding your Course in Effective Speaking. 

I 

I 

I Address 

L City 



Name . 



. State . 
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frofli Los Angeles 
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Soy, D. R. Gilbert 

Think of it! FIVE HUNDRED FIFTY-NIXE MILES 
over rough mountainous country burning only ELEVEN 
GALLOWS OK GASOLINE. Imagine more than 
I !!• I V \M1 KS To THE GALLON. That is what the 
WHIRLWIND CARBURETING DEVICE does for 
D. K. Gilbert, enough of a saving on just one trip to 
more than pay the cost of the Whirlwind. 

The Whirlwind Saves Motorists 
Millions Of Dollars Yearly 

Whirlwind users, reporting the results of their tests, are 
amazed at the results they are wetting. Letters keep 
streaming into the oHicc telling: "f mileages all the way 
from 22 to 5*i miles on a gallon, resulting in a saving ui 
from 25% to 50' ■ in gas hills alone. 

Mark A. Ivstes writes: "I was making 17 miles to tin- 
gallon on my PonttaC Coupe. Today, with the Whirl- 
wind. 1 am making -.5 5-10 miles to the gallon. 
I". 1'. Goerzen writes: "34 6-10 miles with the W hirlwind, 
or a gain of 21 miles to the gallon." 

R, j. Tttlp: "The Whirlwind increased the mileage on 
our Ford truck from U to 26 miles to gallon and 25% 
in speed." 

' 'a? ™n't;. till over thf world :.f mvine rtu>n-y witv rh*v with 1h- Whirl- 
wind. Ikm<I<- Imviiiit better ,.v,^tu. K rm.tor-i.. Think what this means 
on your own car. fkuro up your •»vmic*^no««-t, for a radio— a bank 
ii.v>mittt— udeM t.l.-nciir— . Why M th<- Oil Ci.mpMu.^ profit l>v vmir 
waste? Find out about thfa amMin* Utile d«vke that will pay for itself 
every few weeks. 

FIT^ Al I r&RQ ln 3 "* t 11 (Fyr th* Whirlwind 

rns i^i-l- \**%W%9 ~t. &n be JnntnJed on any make of car, 
truck or tractor. It' • :»-tt;:dlv )<•►- work »>.:•.). . S-.i-eiiij: your oH, or put- 
tint water in thr- h,,tft\: No drtliine. t-iepin* or chanjtc* of any kind 

"• • ' -xnty. It i- Rimr.-int.-.tl to work },rri fi-.lv on mt.kf of < :,r. *-"-' 

or tractor. Iitm- »t -m-.H, iit» 1:, I t.i-i r.- ici. The more you 
the wort: you will nave. 



; tnirk 

j drive 

SALESMEN AND DISTRIBUTORS WANTED 1 



WliirU 



■Si: ■' 

ot 



sui.t*ty iiiK thi* f.'.-t 

»ra ro pe without. Good f 
rid full particular! Bent 01 



.till 



GUARANTEE 



open. Free nm pi e offer 
cheek the coupon. 

io matter what kind of a ear you h»TO— no 
latUtr how hie a an* eater it i>—Ti,.- Whirl- 
wind will nave yoa money We ar.iioliit.-lv eitarftntee that the Whirl- 
wind will more than aave it* .e-t in Ki.^.tine nUm? within tMrtv days, 

■!;.■ trial will .-<,M you imlhioa. We iiivil..' you to Uirt it at mir mk 

and expeoae. Vou are to be thtt aole judge. 

FREE TRIAL COUPON 

WHIKLWIXD MFG. CO.. 
'J'W-i-H'X Third St.. Milwi.uk.-.. Wi*. 

Gentlemen: You may aend mc Ml partieulBm of vour Whirlwind 
Carbureting device and free trial offer; ! hi < doe* not obfuCate mo in any 
way whatever. 



Adtlr'n . 



Latest 

Model 




EARN LADIES' 
RIST WATCH 

I-adW wrist watch of latest de- 
rign. ©-jewel BUitrfiiiiecd tiKivemout, 
2S-yr. white cold fancy en*f wr< A 
mw with mw«1 tip. Srnd for onlv 12 
hoie-i M-ntho-N'ova Salve. Sell at 25^. 
box. Watch (riven ac.-ordiim to offer in 

(' : ,;^;,»/ -rr.! wi-b Salve or .M-h ■ ■<.r:>!:t\»:-<;; 1 

paid. Send no n.mx-y, j«<*t n»iu« and «ddre^. 

F, S. SUPPLY CO., Dept. P 931, Greenyille, Pa. 

FORM DEVELOPED 

By an Easy Scientific Method that ha3 
Btood the test of 26 years Successful 
Service. The Direct Method for a Sym- 
metrical Figure -- Development where 
needed. Neck. Chest, Arms, Legs—in 
fact ANY part of the Body. You need 
not send me a lonpr letter. Just write 
"/ enclose 10c. Mail me a Larue Box of 

PEERLESS WONDER CREAM 

■ ■ ■ Scaled and Prepaid, and tell me how 
to Develop a Beautiful Rounded Form by Vour Simple 
Home Method." That is all you need say. and I will return 

Buffalo, N. Y. 



(Continued from page 8) 




XIOHIG .IieifmiA. Jim. ■ — J ........ 

the dime if you wish, but send it NOW. 
MADAME WILLIAMS Suite 101 



AfiFNT*/ 



SILL 
SHIRTS 



Start without Investment in a 

profitable shirt business of your 
own. Takeordersinyoardistrict 
for nationally known Bostonian 
Shirts. $1.50 commission for you 
on sale of SBhirtsforS<i.y5— Postagt 

' COI' 




Paid. $9 value, guaranteed fast colors. 
No experience needed. Complete selling equipment FREE! 
GOOD PAY FOR HONEST WORKERS 

hltc carnlnirs for Rmbltfoun work«.rfl. Genuine Broadcloth in four fast 
colors. Write for money-makinir plan, free outfit, with actual cloth 
itamnlea and everything needed t" utart. Name and address on postal 
will do. Writ. TODAV] SURF ! 

°1ST0NIAN MFG. CO. Dept. E-124, 89 Pickford SU Boston, Mass. 



a vacation much to the relief oi our fair 
city and its better people. No more 
squawks were being registered, but I 
wanted Byrnes. He had made his brags 
that no "dick" or plain-clothes man dared 
lay a finger on him, as he had it on them 
all. But I knew one who could, without 
fear, lay a finger on him, so I kept on the 
job. 

HPHE Byrnes ranch home was a beau- 



tiful house 



ated 



the San 



Fer- 
nando Road between the towns of Ros- 
coe and Pacoima. On the roof was a 
cupola with windows on four sides, from 
which the surrounding country may be 
viewed for miles. That a lookout was 
posted at these windows day and night I 
had always surmised, and this later was 
proved to be true. 

As I have stated before, in company 
with other officers, I had searched this 
house on many occasions, and had become 
convinced that Byrnes was away some- 
place in hiding. But where? That was 
the question that so agitated me. 

Some nine months after the arrest and 
conviction of Rial, who, by the way, 
owned the ranch adjoining the Byrnes 
ranch, I rang in from the east side district 
one morning and was instructed by the 
operator to go to Temple and Broadway 
in a hurry and meet Under-Sheriff Bob 
Brain and Detective McLarin, of the Dis- 
trict Attorney's office, as they had a tip 
regarding Byrnes' whereabouts. 

I lost no time in getting to the place 
specified and into the machine that, was 
waiting with the above-named officers. 
They told me that Byrnes had been seen 
on his ranch; in fact, had had a fight 
with one of his ranch hands by the name 
o£ A. M. Secor; that Byrnes had threat- 
ened to kill Secor when Secor had said he 
would report him to the police, Secor 
knowing of my many visits to the Byrnes 
ranch. 

Byrnes had taken a shotgun and chased 
Secor from the ranch, and had then 
backed towards the house with his gun 
leveled when Secor called for help and 
some linemen at work on the poles that 
line San Fernando Road, had gone to the 
rescue. Byrnes had gone through the kit- 
chen window. The men called other re- 
cruits and had surrounded the house, so 
they were positive he had not come out. 

WHEN we arrived we found these 
men all about the house. Secor told 
us what had happened. We at once started 
a search of the house. We found the 
shotgun standing in the kitchen by the 
window through which Byrnes had en- 
tered. Mrs. Byrnes, who was busy about 
her housework, told us that she had not 
seen her husband for many months and 
that the men had lied. 

Well, we searched that house over and 
over, looking for secret apartments ami 
panels which we knew, or felt sure were 
there. Finally, in the dining room, we 
found a panel which operated by a push 
button concealed beneath the plate rail of 
the room. But this compartment was 
small and yielded nothing. I crawled un- 
der the house and went over the ground 
carefully, thinking of an underground 
compartment in which our prey might be 
concealed, but nothing developed in this 
line. 



We remained in and around this home 
for hours, searching it again and again, 
but got nothing for our pains. Finally 
Brain and McLarin said they were going 
back to the city ; that Byrnes was not 
there and that the men had been mistaken. 
I did not want to give up and had an- 
other long talk with Secor and the line- 
men. They insisted that Byrnes had gone 
in through the window and had never 
come out and that he was either inside or 
had vanished in thin air, so I told Brain 
and McLarin that they could return if 
they wished, but I was going to stay. 

I THEN went to a neighboring ranch 
house to telephone, after asking Secor 
and the other men to keep up the watch 
at the house. I phoned to Chief Sebastian, 
who was personally interested in the cap- 
ture of this man, told him the result of 
our search and requested him to let me 
remain until Doom's Day, if necessary, 
until I got my man. 

The Chief told me that if I thought 
Byrnes was there, or would return there, 
to use my own judgment. I then re- 
quested that he send me some food and 
blankets, as the nights were cold. He told 
me to make all arrangements through the 
operator at the Detective Bureau, and that 
I could have all the blankets, food and 
men I wanted. 

I then called the operator and asked him 
to have Detective Lieutenant William In- 
gram (now deceased) call me at the num- 
ber over which I was calling. 

After what seemed hours, the phone 
rang. It was Ingram, who had been de- 
tailed to Wallace Brothers Circus, at 
Washington Street and Grand Avenue. I 
quickly explained to "Vinegar Bill," as we 
lovingly called him, and asked if he cared 
to go on the warpath with me. 

He replied that he was rarin' to go, as 
I knew he would be if a fight and its ex- 
citement was in the offing, so I told him to 
go to my home, secure hunting clothing 
and two shotguns of mine with plenty of 
ammunition, and then to get food and 
blankets and prepare to go on a stake-out 
in the brush that might mean days and 
nights without number. 

And so, Bill came. With the outfit he 
brought, we established two camps, one 
east of the ranch house some distance and 
the other close to the house, but in under 
the heavy brush that, at that time, com- 
pletely surrounded the well-kept ranch, 
newly set to oranges. 

DURING the day we kept circulating 
around the house, keeping well back 
in the brush. I had a pair of field glasses 
that Vinegar Bill had brought to me at 
my request from my home when he se- 
cured the guns and hunting clothes. I 
could lie flat on my stomach and view the 
house closely, as well as those moving 
about in it. I saw Mrs. Byrnes make 
many trips to the cupola, where she swept 
the country side for miles around with 
field glasses, and I knew that she was 
either watching for her husband's return, 
or she was watching for a time when the 
coast was clear so that he could make his 
getaway. 

So the time wore on and on. We re- 
mained there two days and nights and on 
the third day about the noon hour, while 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Smashing 

PRICE REDUCTION 



ON LY $1 DOWN 



Smashing the price down to $59.95 — 

slashing production costs to save Spear frii 
aO%-GIVINGAWAY3beautifullam P sinaddit.. 
—Spear challenges the whole country to beat 
this Biggest of all Bargains . , . this beautiful, ' 
luxurious, new style. 8-i>iece Overstuffed Velour Suite. 
And notstoppingwith this gigantic VALUE,Spear offers 
the mostliberal of FREE CREDIT TERMS— only *l with 
order. Nothinfjmore to pay fortwo months. 30 days FREE 
home trial, and— best of all— more than a Year to Pay. 

This luxurious suite would sell for$90 andup, 
any where else. It's the newest in furniture! Velour 
living room suites are the latest fashion. The newest 
in lamps, too— the new style matched set, all 3 the same 
color. How can we offer such a remarkable value? Well, 
here's the secret ! It's original with Spear. We made the 
DavenportafewinchesBhorterthantheusualmodelsfthe 
costly kind)— saved inches to shave dollars off the price. 
You'll h ave to meas ure it yourself to find the difference. 

WRLD! 

XOWES T AND 

JftONGESTTORMSlMore credit, 

rVNothmgDtrUnp/^30 Easier CREDIT, 
1 r» « i . ' Ir i " i / longer CREDIT— 
' No ^g/ 0r J2Si.7 in this now free book 
' Nothing down up to §30 




NOW 



>»30 



' nothing to pay for 2 months! 
, 1364 wonderful Bargains — at 
savings of 3S% to 40%— living 
room suites, dining room suites, 
bedroom suites, chairs, linoleum, 
tables, carpets, curtains, lamps, 

silverware, drnperies, phonogmphs, 
dishes, washing machines, stoves, 
everything for the home. "0 days 

I FREE Trial. You take over a Year 
to pay. Writ. «or this FREE book 

I —NOW! Satisfaction guaranteed. 



This Davenport 

instead of theusual72in.Thenwedispensedwi 
the costly removablecushions. In short, we kep' 
the quality, eliminated the frills. Davenport 
is t>4 in. wide overall. 52 in. wide between 
arms. Baekl9in.high.l8coiI springs in seat. 

Another striking teature of this 

suite is the new style Club Chair and Club 
Rocker to match Davenport. Suite is built 
with sturdy Hardwood frames, in beautiful 
brown Mahogany finish. Coveringof service- 
able blue and taupe Figured Velour.drawn 
smooth and snug over sanitary interior 
upholsteringmaterials. Extra comfortable. 
Club chair and rocker 32 in. wide overall. 
Seats 21 x 20 in. Backs 21 in. high. 5 coil 
springs in seat of each chair, well padded. 

Mall order today. Send only $1. If 
not completely satisfied after 30 days trial, 
return all; we will refund your money and 
f reigh tcharges both ways. You risk nothi ng. 
Order No. GA 4265, 3-piece Suite with 3 
tamps. (Alt Rose or Alt Blue Shades.) Price 
$59.95. Terms: $1 down. Pay nothing more 
wntil two months from date you order. Then 
start easy payments of 54.75 monthly. 



Mail This Coupon Today 



*Spear6.Ca« 

Dept. M 6S Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furnishers to the People 
of America for 37 Years 



The Set oE J Lamps — GIVEN AWAY— are 

regular $16 to $20 value. In polychrome finish, with turned 
metal shafts and heavy, ornate, polychrome metal bases. 
Shades are lustrous Rayon Seeo, plaited over Rose Sateen 
lining, finished with metallic braid and decorated with a spray 
of Rayon Taffeta flowers. Each lamp has one socket, long 
connecting cord and 2-piece plug-. For electricity only, bulba 
not included. Floor lamp €1 in. high. Shade 17x13 in. Bridge 
lamp 67 in. high, with adjustable arm. Shade 11 x 8 in. 
Table lamp 19 in. high. Shade 14 x 9 in. Your choice of 
All Rose or All Blue shades. State your preference. 

1 

S SPEAR &. CO., Dept. M65, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

I Send mo at once the 8-Pieee Overstuffed Suite and the 3 Lamps 
_ which are GIVEN as described above. Enclosed is $1 first pay- 
z meat. It is understood that I am to have SO Days FREE Trial and, 
? if satisfied, I will pay $4.75 monthly beginning 2 months from 

■ date of order. Order No. GA 4266. Price $59.%. Title remains 

■ with you until paid in full. 

t If you want Ro«e Lamp r-l It ynu want Slue Lamp r- 1 

| Shades put X here LJ Shades nut X here LI 

I Name . . 

■ R. F. D., 1 

• Box No. or > _..„..__ 

i St. and No. J 

j Post Office State 

1 Frep Catalog ' "sms"""' °"t ""Sl"^''-'?^ 1?"? r — 1 

, TICK UdldlUg ^ n Ime°»nd'addre»l plain*" on'Ibo" e Mnes I I 
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(BecomzTvpidar 

_ Tireless energy, sparkling eyes, laughing 
lips, rosy cheeks bring success and popular- 
ity. Free your system from poisons of consti- 
pation, the cause of dull eyes, sallow cheeks, 
dragging feet. For 20 years men and women 
have taken Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets — a 
substitute for calomel. Non-habit-forming. 
They help to eliminate the poisons without 
bad after-effect. A compound of vegetable 
ingredients, known by their olive color. 
They have given thousands glorious health. 
Take nightly. At druggists, 15c, 30c and 60c 



tk^^GlWE TABLETS 



PATENTS 

Time counts in applying for patents. Don't 
risk delay in protecting your ideas. Send 
sketch or model for instructions or write for 
FRK1C book. 'Mow to Obtain a Patent" and 
"Record of Invention" form. No charge for in- 
formation on how to proceed. Communica- 
tions strictly confidential. Prompt, careful, 
< mdent service. Clarence A. O'Brien. Rcris- 
" rn*y, 3*7-1. greuriiv Hank M ti!din K , (di- 
l from Patent Olbce; W r.#km i tu>n,D. C. 
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TIES&StilRTSPAYBIG 



WAKE STEADY MONEY 

weekly tilling tl.ia combined line. Public Serrioe offers 
\U- hv«% money -tusker in the country for full time or spurt' 
time worker*. 

.S[>t*mditi Fifth Ave- Styled shirt*. Beautiful fabrics to 
.ati-fy every t««U-. on sight to nit-is and women at 

factory price*. &igg«ftt asKortmeat in the hanm**. Coi- 
, i, * : ; , advance.. Finest iww Spring Ouoil 

! RLE. Start rutting ,uur<- money at once. Write TODAY. 




PUBLIC SERVICE MILLS. Inc. 
523 M— 30th Street, Wast New York, N. J. 



Big Income Easy 

take orders for 
Pants — Breeches — Coveralls 



15 to 20 orders in a noon 
hour is easy at all fac- 
tories, garages and con- 
struction jobs. No season 
or style changes, Longwear 
salesmen make money all 
year 'round. Write for 
self-sellingfreeoutfit NOW. 
Dept. T.S 



VALUE 



jt*« 



LONGWEAR TROUSERS, 489 Broome Si., N.Y. 



ACHES & PAINS 

Quick Relief With 

JAPANESE nn 

"Don't Lei Pain Keep Yoa At Home" 

1 '■■<■! ■ .::!.' : : < ■: i -.r-' [.<*Oj>It; ii;M*>j,d of Hot Water BftfS", 
M..)r:.. Il.vi^F, (.reaay S;,h.M, SU-kv Na-t,™. for RHEU- 
MATISM, NEURALGIA. SORE MU.SC I. KS. SPRAINS. 

-U' ! chest r*.:.i,s. < on..! >;h>\-, t^uK 




or breaifw antiseptic mjwt for bend colds. 
«it^ _ .,fir,* !i:,ti •■■* iJ-'sHh that drives out tii* 

^e K. iv' Wou'l !,:;:, r .r, - 

■40 years' BUceWs behind it. At Drug-gist*. 





7 -ir( > f rr- np pic- ^^^|F 
tar.-. Safe return of your own 

SEND' NO MONEY 

Jtistmati t,b i .!.jr.rBnappriot(ariy 

.si/'-'iitHiwiUjirt ftV. re* y f :t)Wiil 

r- ■ : iv«: y<,nr beat;: sfi:l Jife-hkii 
< r i i;trt"- , r !1 "r i t«i£cli;x'Ji::n.*Tnar'. 

' d f:i.i.'U--J. I'.iy t'": 
e.S:- t -.his i '.'.-.'e or send $1.00 
with order and wepay postage. 

Special Offer ffiS^* 

we will s.nd without addi- 
tional eoKt, a hand-tinted 



this ama/intc olTer-a.m! your 

oholotodw. UMIT £ D PORTRAIT COMPANY 

90S West Lake St., Dept. E-930, Chicago, III, 



I lay in the close-in camp and Vinegar 
Bill was in the lower camp, I noticed un- 
usual activity in and about the house. Mrs. 
Byrnes made many trips to the cupola and 
with her field glases, swept the surround- 
ing country. The day was very still and 
except for the hum of bees in the sage 
brush over my head, I could not hear a 
sound. In those days there were few auto- 
mobiles on the roads. 

Then, all of a sudden, the front door 
opened. Mrs. Byrnes came out upon the 
spacious front porch and looked up and 
down the road for some time, even walk- 
ing into the road. Little did she suspect 
that I was lying hidden in that brush not 
more than two hundred feet from her 
ranch house door. 

Satisfied that all was well, she motioned 
towards the house and out came Jim 
Byrnes onto the porch with a small hand- 
bag in his hand. A hurried kiss, then a 
softly spoken good-bye, then, instead of 
taking the road, as I thought he would do, 
he came cutting through the brush right 
towards where I lay hidden. He was on 
his way to the hills through Sunland 
and Tujunga, making his getaway tor the 
second time. When within twenty feet of 
me, I arose from my hidden camp and 
leveled the double-barreled shotgun at his 
head, telling him in no gentle manner to 
"stick 'cm up!" 

BYRXKS was much excited at first, as 
I had taken him completely by sur- 
prise. He started first towards me, then 
away from me, but when I warned him 
that I would kill him at the slightest 
wrong move, he turned as I directed and 
marched back to the lower camp where 
Vinegar Bill would frisk him for his rod. 

We walked back towards the house 
where his wife still stood watching him. 
I can still see the look upon that poor 
woman's face as she saw the man she 
loved being marched away under arrest to 
face a future of she knew not what. 
He called to her not to worry and not 
to be frightened. 

Much to my surprise be stopped once 
and wanted to shake hands with me, call- 
ing me by name. 

"Well, the game is up, King. Let's 
shake hands. It has been a long, hard 
chase and I guess we are both tired." 

But I knew the reputation of my man 
and kept him at a distance, realizing that 
he wanted to get hold of that shotgun. 

So we arrived at the lower camp and 
Vinegar Bill came forth with a smile. 
He, as well as myself, was dead tired and 
weary, and this was the end of the long, 
cold nights and the hot, burning days 
under the searing sun. 



The search did not reveal the expected 
rod. We went to the neighboring ranch 
house where I telephoned my Chief the 
good news. Then came the hurry-up 
wagon and the newspaper men. The 
papers went wild over the story and wrote 
and re-wrote it for days. 

Then followed days and nights of in- 
vestigation, such as always follow a big 
case of this kind. Victims were brought 
here from all parts of the United States. 
Many there are, no doubt, who will read 
this story and remember a trip to Los 
Angeles, and the scrutiny of these bunco 
men, which went on for weeks. 

Before leaving the Byrnes ranch, I made 
another search of the secret compartment 
and found a second compartment which 
opened from the first one by a very closely 
concealed partition which swung open by 
a secret button, and was just large enough 
for a man to stand upright in. This was 
the secret hideaway and why we could not 
find our man, who remained in there so 
long as we were in the house, and only 
left it when notified by his wife that the 
coast was clear. 

SHORTLY after the arrest I had a long 
conversation with Byrnes concerning 
his alleged connection with the bunco men, 
including Lee Rial. He told me that he 
was a partner of Rial's in the ranching 
business, but in no other way, and that 
he did not know of any bunco deals that 
had ever been pulled off here or in other 
places. 

He stated that he had made a trip to 
Washington and investigated the record of 
Frank Baker, the special prosecutor we 
had imported, and laughingly told that at 
one time while in Oakland, he had been 
close enough to my partner and myself 
to touch us ; also saying that on the day 
Brain, McLaren, Reynolds, Twing and 
myself were in his house searching for 
him, he had been close enough to reach 
out and touch me a couple of times 

Byrnes was convicted, as was Rial, and 
on the same evidence that was placed 
against Rial — the code telegrams and other 
papers which I had found in Rial's 
pockets for which I had been offered a 
huge bribe. 

Both men were sent to San Quentin on 
their conviction, and were the first two 
men of this type ever convicted and sent 
to state's prison from Los Angeles. 

After their departure for San Quentin 
the mobs faded away — the ring was 
broken — the gang had scattered. The 
squawks ceased from the eastern tourists 
who had been the meat upon which this 
band of vultures had fed so long in our 
fair city. 



Scientific Murder! 



So "perfect" was the murder of Rudolph Falk, wealthy coin collector of Vienna, that the death 
was at first accepted as "natural!" But the autopsy revealed strange things. Then Jeserich, 
one of the foremost criminologists of the Old World, went to work in the murder chamber — with 
a small vacuum sweeper. . . . What he found led him to the core of a crime so cunning, diabolical and 
bizarre that it stands alone in the history of European police annals. Don't fail to read the inside 
story of this astonishing case, illustrated by actual photographs of the scenes and principals in- 
volved. "How Science Solved Vienna's Scorpion Mystery" will appear in the May issue of 

The Master detective 

Then.too.therewillbeSfa/Jri'n^ the Phantom Fire-Bug of Brooklyn, a thrilling story concern- 
ing t he fiend who snuffed out six lives; The Unholy Horror in Lovers' Lane, a bewildering murder 
enigma that rocked New York State; The Fence Racket Exposed, in which the reformed inter- 
national crook, Robert Considine, takes you behind the scenes of the underworld; The Astonish- 
ing Fate of Jennie Constance. Evanston's most baffling murder mystery, and other true crime 
cases. taken from the official records, and recorded by America's leading detectives and journalists. 

If it's thrills you're after, place your order now for the May issue of The Master Detective. 
On sale at all news stands April 23rd. 



True Detective Mysteries 



13 



WANT A 
GOVERNMENT 



JOB 



? 




RAILWAY POSTAL CLERK 

$1900 to $2700 A YEAR 

WANT THESE JOBS: 



CITY POSTAL CLERKS 

CITY MAIL CARRIERS 

INSPECTOR OF CUSTOMS 



RURAL CARRIERS 

CLERK IN GOVERNMENT OFFICES 
IMMIGRANT INSPECTOR 



STEADY POSITIONS 

These are steady positions. Strikes, poor business conditions, lockouts or politics will not affect them. 1'. S. Ciovernment employees 
get their pay for lull twelve months every year. There is no such thing as "HARD TIMES" in the U. S. Government Service. 

RAILWAY POSTAL CLERKS 

Railway Postal Clerks get $1900 the first year, being paid on the first and fifteenth of each month. S79.16 each pay day. Their pay 
is quickly increased, the maximum being $2700 a year. §112.50 each pay day. They also get additional traveling expenses when away 



from home. 



PAID VACATIONS 



Railway Postal Clerks, like all Government employees, are given a yearly vacation of 15 working days (about 18 days). On runs y 
they usually work 3 days and have three days off duty or in the same proportion. During this off duty and vacation, their pay S 
continues just as though they were working. When they grow old, they are retired with a pension. As Railway Postal Clerks > 
are continually traveling they have an excellent chance to see the country. They are furnished with a railroad pass. / 



CITY MAIL CARRIERS — POST OFFICE CLERKS 

Clerks and Carriers get S1700 the first year regular and automatically increase $100 a year to $J 
$2300. They also have 15 days' vacation. City residence is unnecessary. 



1 00 , 



M 




GENERAL CLERKS— CENSUS CLERKS 

(Open to men or women 18 to SO) 

Salary $1260 to $2100 a year. Pleasant clerical work in the Census and other government d 
partments and offices at Washington, D. C, and at other larger cities throughout the country. 



FRANKLIN 
INSTITUTE 



Dept. H-280 
Rochester, N. Y. 



"WHAT WILL YOU EARN 5 YEARS FROM NOW? 

Compare these conditions with your present or your prospective condition, perhaps 
changing positions frequently, kicking around from post to pillar, no chance in 
sight for PERMANENT employment: frequently out of a position and the year's 
average salary very low. DO YOU EARN $1900 EVERY YEAR? HAVE 
YOU ANY ASSURANCE THAT A FEW YEARS FROM NOW YOU WILL GET 
$2700 A YEAR, EVERY YEAR? 



GET FREE LIST OF POSITIONS 

Fill out the coupon. Tear it off and mail it today — now, at once. DO 
IT NOW — This investment of two cents for a postage stamp may result 
in you getting a U. S. Government job. 



/ 

<y Rush to me. entirely free 
> of char.se (l)a full descrip- 
' tion of the position checked 
■S below; (2) Free copy of 32-page 
,CT 'llustratcd book "Government 
O Positions and How to Get Them-" 
(3) A list of the U. S. Government 
Jobs now obtainable. 

1 Railway Postal Clerk. <$I,900-$2,700 

Post Office Clerk ($1.700-$2,300' 

S „Q, Clt Y J?"', 1 Carrier ($1,700-$2,100 

// Lj Rural Mail Carrier ($2,100-$3,300) 
3 General Clerk ($l,260-$2,100j 
□ Inspector of Customs ($2,100 up) 

f O Immigrant Inspector ($2,100 up) 

ft Name 

Address 

Use This Coupon Before You Mislay It — Write or 
Print Plainly 
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No More Razor Blades 






365 Keen Shaves 

A YEAR WITH ONE SINGLE BLADE 

"1 want to say that KRISS KROSS Stroppcr is the 
test thing I ever saw. I have been using one blade 
continuously for one year and nine months and have 
no idea how much longer it will last." 

C. S. Stephenson, Okla. 



tor Discovers Amazing 
few Way to Shave! 

-Without Buying Blades! 



KEEN, velvety shaves forever and no more 
blades to buy! That's what the astonish- 
ing invention of a St. Louis man offers the 
great army of American shavers today! 

KRISS KROSS is destined to revolutionize 
all existing traditions of shaving! Its per- 
formance is so sensational that it seems hardly 
fair to call it a strapper. Rather it is a stiper- 
stropper or blade-re ju vena tor! Almost liter- 
ally it makes a new blade lout of an 
old one every" day. No longer do 
vou find that your blades "die" after 
five or six sliaves. KRISS KROSS 
"brings 'em to life" a surprising 
way, week after week and month 
after month — and endows them with 
a keenness that they never pos- 
sessed when brand-new! Actually 
you can take a blade right out of a 
fres*h package and improve it as 
much as 100% in eleven seconds 
with KRISS KROSS! No wonder 
experts pronounce it one of the greatest inven- 
tions ever patented! 

Magic Diagonal Stroke 

Until you've seen KRISS KROSS, fitted its 
sturdy nickeled smoothness into the palm of your 
hand and tested its uncanny dexterity yourself, 
you'll never know how amazing it really is! It 
employs the famous diagonal stroke, same as a 
master barber uses. Never before has anyone 




captured the secret of reproducing it automatic- 
ally. Eight "lucky leather grooves" do the trick 
in eleven seconds with a precision it takes a master 
barber years to attain. 

But that's not all, KRISS KROSS embodies 
still another feature that has hitherto baffled 
mechanical reproduction. It strops from heavy 
to light. It's absolutely uncanny the way the 
strokes start will: strong pressure and grow tighter 
and lighter until an adjustable, automatic iig 
flies up and notifies you that your blade 
is ready— ready with the keenest cutting- 
edge that steel can take! 

Fits All Makes of Blades 

KRISS KROSS produces unbeliev- 
able sharpness and prolongs the life 
of any razor blade for months and even 
years. Fits all brands and makes ex- 
cept Durham. Eliminates 83 % of shav- 
ing costs. No more "raking" and 



straight (old style); (3) or diagonal (new way). 
Gives a sliding instead of a pulling stroke. 
Simply zips right through the toughest crop of 
whiskers. Made of rustless metal. Comes with 
S special-process blades and is entirely unlike any- 
thing you ever saw before! 



Get Free Offer 



Send for full information on these surprising 
new inventions today. KRISS KROSS products 
are never sold in stores. You deal direct with me 
or my authorized representative. Write for illus- 
trated description and full details of free razor 
offer. It's even more remarkable than I can tell 
you in this short space. Clip the coupon now. 
Mail it today. 



scraping 



astringents, 
problem for 
smooth shav 




it 



as to be 
id harsh 



your blade 
keen velvet- 



Sensational Offer 

And now for my surprising offer. To introduce 
KRISS KROSS. 1 am giving with it Free a new 
kind of razor. Possesses remarkable features. 
Instantly adjustable to any shaving position. A 
flip of the finger makes it (1) T-shaped; (2) 



MAKES $66 <£e DAY 

Make big money with KRISS KROSS. Giving 
away FREE razors boosts your profits amaz- 
ingly. II. King made $66 in one day. N. C. I'aige 
made $104 in .3 days! Spare-time workers, Office 
and Factory men make $6-$I2 extra in a day 
showing KRISS KROSS to friends ami fellow 
employees. S. Kantala made $154 extra just 
working evenings 3 weeks. Get details at once. 
Check bottom of coupon and mail it today. 



KRISS KMBSS 



1418 Pendleton Ave 



KRISS KROSS CORPORATION 



— — — — — — — — ___ — 

UCRISS KROSS Corp., Dept. E-4004 
1418 Pendleton Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

Without obligation, please send me illus- 
trated description and full details of your 
special introductory offer on KRISS KROSS 
super-stropper and FREE 3-way razor. 

Name 

Address 



D«pt. E-4001 
Canadian Address: 

CANADIAN KRISS KROSS CO., 39 Wellington St., East Toronto 2, Canada 

IT'witf s Largest Manufacturers of Mechanical Strappers 



St. Louis, Mo, 



Town 

( 1 Check here if interested in making money 
jjes authorized KRISS KROSS representative. j 
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SOFT AS A 




Yet 

RUPTURE Never 
Comes Down! 



' .. . ... 



■ 1 



TJKRE at last is something new 
l~j and different in rupture relief 
* * methods. From all over the world 
come reports from overjoyed rupture 
sufferers, telling how the strange in* 
ventibn of an Ohio scientist has 
started them on the road to health 
and happiness. 

These stories read like modern 
miracles. "My rupture has never 
come out," writes L. Swink, of Mis- 
souri, and to prove it he rowed a 
boat across the Mississippi River and 
two miles upstream yet "never felt 
the effects of the rupture or remem- 
bered ever having one." A thankful 
parent, Mrs. M. L. Davis, whose little 
girl's rupture was once "as big as 
an egg," tells how in a little more 
than a month the rupture is now "not 
much larger than a bean." While 
Mrs. Robert Murray, a Canadian 
woman, in less than 30 days experi- 
enced more comfort than all the 
trusses she wore during forty-five 
years of rupture; and "not once has 
my rupture been down." 

What Is It? 

For years modern science lias been 
seeking; a way to triumph over rup- 
ture that would also be comfortable. 
Heretofore the average person has 
resigned himself to years of suffering 
irtjm hard pads, gouging cushions, etc. 

But now comes a method utterly 
different—a method that brings to 
ruptured the comfortable softness of 
a pillow, and often brings the sufferer 
years further toward recovery 
through Mother Nature. So different 
is this method that it must be seen 
in order to appreciate what an im- 
provement it is over cruel methods. 
That is why free samples of this 
wondrous flesh-soft material are being 
distributed to rupture sufferers so 



they may believe the evidence of 
their own eyes. 

Imagine a substance honeycombed 
with microscopic air cells that actu- 
ally breathe and flex themselves with 
every breath of the body! Thai 
keeps the ruptured spot "air-cooled!" 
That makes it unnecessary to wear 
unsanitary, tinwashable pads! It is 
much more than a mere rupture sup- 
port. It is designed to help Nature 
cause a disappearance of the pro- 
trusion. Its purpose is to eventually 
free the victim of reducible rupture 
from the necessity of wearing any 
kind of support. 

10 Days' Trial 

The international success of the 
"air cell" method of rupture relief 
has been so great that the inventors 
are now making a very liberal offer 
so that all may see and experience its 
comfort t without risking a penny. 
They will actually send the newest 
Efficiency Model to all ruptured for 
ten days* trial by actual wear — you 
to he the judge. Meanwhile they are 
distributing free samples of this air 
cell material to those who mail the 
coupon below. Mail it today and the 
next mail will bring this free sample 
and full details of the 10-day trial 
offer on the Efficiency Model. There 
is no cost or obligation. 

New Science Institute 

3972 Clay St. Steubenville, Ohio 





1 ™^ C1 ^ CE institute, io Days' 

m i 3972 Clay St., T - 1 

* I Steubenville, Ohio 1 rial 

'•I Without obligation send me in plain envelope a 
sample of your "soft as a pillow" material, also ful. . 

j of your_^'lp RAYS' TU1AL, BY ACTUAL WEAR" offer. 

I 



no-cost 
11 details 



on the Efficiency Model, 



The 

ESSENTIAL 



TASK! 



By 

Daniel J. O'Brien 



Police Commissioner, San Francisco 



NOTE: Daniel J. O'Brien, long known as "America's most popular Police Chief," is 
former President of the International Association of Chiefs of Police. About a year ago, on 
his physician's orders he resigned as San Francisco's Chief of Polite, but the city refused to 
let him go and drafted him as Police Commissioner. The career of Commissioner O'Brien, who 
worked his way up through the ranks, has been one of outstanding leadership in police work, 
and what he has to say springs from a life rich in experience in his chosen field. — Ed. 

BEYOND question of doubt, the most essential task that confronts 
the police departments of the United States at the present time is 
the problem of police training and education. 

We have arrived at a period in our American civilization when citizens 
will no longer tolerate the arbitrary exercise of physical power on the part of 
a police officer. In its place they demand the calm, analytical judgment of 
men legally vested with the rights and powers to carry into execution the 
laws of their community and state. 

Our citizens have come to realize that a police officer in himself is not Author- 
ity, but must look for his authority to the criminal statutes and criminal 
ordinances of his community. And it becomes his duty, by virtue of his 
office, to enforce without fear or favor the particular laws which he finds upon 
the statute books. 

It is an absolute impossibility for an officer to carry out his imposed trust 
unless he himself has a working knowledge of these laws. This applies par- 
ticularly to a police officer doing patrol duty, for within his narrow sphere he 
is looked upon not alone as the protector of the peoples' lives and property, 
but in many instances as "Father Confessor," and judge and jury as well. 

In his relationship with citizens many questions arise which may be either 
civil or criminal in their nature, or in fact may be both. Unless the police 
officer understands the fundamental distinction between acts which call for 
crminal procedure, as distinguished from civil procedure, his advice will only 
result in confusion to the citizen and distrust in the police department. 

It can also be stated without hesitation that the greatest support which an 
officer has, is to know the ground upon which he proceeds. If a complaint 
is made to him which involves civil action exclusively, he can without hesi- 
tation inform the citizen that it is beyond the pale of police jurisdiction and 
he can further advise the questioner as to the necessary steps in seeking 
redress through the civil courts. 

In the past it was largely the custom for policemen to learn only by experi- 
ence. When new officers were needed, men were recruited, sworn in, and 
assigned to beats — possibly paired with an older man (Continued on page\26) 



The Secret CRIME in 

One of this country's most infamous crimes, featured in 
the Press throughout the world. The real story is here 
given to the public for the first time by the detective 

who solved the case 



By Francis H. Gemberling 

Former County Detective 
Snyder County, Pa. 

As told to James f. Haas 



ARVEY WILLOW has been missing since yesterday! 
His folks are afraid he has met with an accident as 
he was hunting; and a big search is now being made. 
You had better get busy and see what you can do." 
These are the words my wife spoke in an excited voice on 
Tuesday, December nth, 1923, as I entered my home in 
Selinsgrove for lunch. As constable of Monroe Township, 
my duties had taken me that morning to Middleburg, the 
county seat of Snyder County, in the heart of Pennsylvania. 

Willow's disappearance was news to me and I was 
immediately interested. He was a good friend of mine 
and lived just a few miles from Selinsgrove, the largest 
town in the county. After a hasty meal, I started out 
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(Lef t and upper-righ r) 
The two Winchester 
shotgun shells that 4 
snuffed out the life 
of Harvey Willow, 
On the right is 
shown the file 
which was used 
to change the 
marking; 
plunger 
murder 
attempt 



on the 
of the 
gun, in an 
to divert 
suspic ion 
from the killer 




little dreaming that 
this was to end as one of 
the most sensational crimes 
that this state has ever 
known. 

The missing man, Harvey 
Cleveland Willow, was a thirty- 
nine-year-old farmer. He lived 
near the Fisher schoolhouse, in 
Monroe Township. Married 
to Anna Susan Kratzer for 
more than sixteen years, the 
couple had two children, Glenn, 
eight, and Ivy, five years old. 
My friend was neither rich nor 
poor, but had enough means to 
employ a farm hand, Ralph 
Shadle, a lad of seventeen 



years, whose home 
was in Richfield, 
Juniata County, 
adjoining Snyder. 

Arriving in the 
vicinity of the 
Willow farm I 
met several members of the 
searching party. They told 
me the farmer had not been 
seen since the previous after- 
noon, December 10th. 

He had been hunting 
rabbits that morning with 

his youthful helper, a tall, slim, good looking boy. With a 
small amount of game, they returned for dinner and Shadle 
later left for Selinsgrove to get a load of coal. Willow 
thought he could get more rabbits and started on another 
hunt at 1 o'clock. He was accompanied by his hunting dog, 
"Bobby." 

T^HE young fellow came back with the coal late that after- 
noon and when the head of the family failed to appear for 
supper, the wife and Shadle were alarmed. They made a 
number of telephone calls to neighbors, but no one had seen 
Willow. 

"Bobby" came home the next morning, and it became 
fairly certain that something had happened to the farmer. 
Naturally, everybody thought Harvey had met with an 
accident. 

Shadle hunted for Willow with Lewis Gemberling, of 
Selinsgrove, an ex-county official, (not a relative of mine), 
in the section about App's Woods, several miles from the 
Willow farm. The hunting dog accompanied them. About 
3:30 o'clock in the afternoon they approached a thicket and 
"Bobby" seemed greatly excited. He barked rapidly and 
dashed through the brush. The two searchers pushed 
through the bushes and arrived in a small clearing. There 



IS 



APP'S WOODS 





James F. Haas, newspaperman of Sunbury, Pa., who wrote this story, as given by Detective 
Gemberling, for TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES, is seen standing in App's Woods, pointing 
to the spot where Harvey Willow's body was found (under arrow). The doomed man, after 
the first shot, called out to his slayer, chiding him, not suspecting he had been shot at purposely. 
(Lower-right) Detective Gemberling. This photo was taken at the time he was Selinsgrove's 

Chief of Police 



a ghastly sight met their eyes. Willow lay still in death, 
the top of his skull blown off! Rays from the sun shone 
upon a pile of blood-stained leaves near the head of the corpse. 

Gemberling remained with the body while Shadle spread 
the news and Coroner A. J. Herman, of Middleburg, was 
summoned. I arrived upon the scene about a" half hour 
after the gruesome discovery. 

An examination by the coroner revealed that the top and 
rear parts of Willow's skull had been blown away. Brains 
were spattered over a log upon which the head rested. The 
body was outstretched. A single-barreled shotgun rested by 
his side. He had been shot at close range, for a small bush, 
directly in the line of fire, had been riddled with shot. 

Money amounting to fifteen dollars was found in the watch 
pocket of the dead man ; and there was an exploded shell in 
his gun. Wadding was found twenty feet away. We could 
tell that two shots had been fired, but no other shells were 
found. It was not a case of suicide, for the position of the 
body and the gun punctured that theory. 

COME one said it might have been a hunting accident, 
but most of us thought differently. During the previous 
month, in the same section, a nimrod had accidentally shot 
another hunter, mistaking him for game. The chap re- 
sponsible had told his story and the coroner's jury exoner- 
ated him. 

This was, however, a clear case of brutal murder and it 
would be im|x>ssible to describe the deep indignation of the 
people. 

The widow, thirty-eight years old, was grief stricken. I 
was one of those who broke the news to her. She was rather 
comely, being of the gypsy type, having an olive complexion 
and long, dark hair. The children cried bitterly and Shadle 
declared he should never have left his employer on the 



fateful day of his death. 

Acting upon Coroner 
Herman's orders, I tele- 
phoned the Pottsville 
substation of Troop C, 
Pennsylvania State Po- 
lice. That evening 
Corporal Lykens and 
Private Knight arrived 
and took charge of the 
investigation. 



M 



RS. WILLOW re- 
called that her hus- 
band had $115 when he 
left the house. A note 
had been due shortly and 
Willow carried the money 
with him. I told the 
troopers that only fifteen 
dollars had been found 
on the body. Where was 
the other hundred? As 
a possible motive, rob- 
bery sprang into promi- 
nence. 

Coroner Herman con- 
ducted an inquest De- 
dember 12th. Norman 
App, I. N. Jarrett, 
Irving Woodling and 
Enos Kratzer all testified 
they had heard two shots 
fired in rapid succession 
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the day of the murder. They had seen no strangers in the 
woods. 

A verdict was rendered that Harvey Willow had been 
twice fired upon and killed by a person or persons unknown 
to the jury. 

TN order to see if the farmer had been shot with his own 
gun, the troopers decided to conduct a test. They ex- 
tracted the exploded shell and examined the plunger marks 
carefully. The shell was a Winchester, 12 gauge. 

I supplied two other loaded shells and they were fired. 
The plunger marks on them were different than those on the 
first shell. Therefore, the murderer must have taken a 
loaded shell from Willow's gun after the killing, placed in 
one empty, and possibly had thrown the other empty 
away. We searched carefully, but could not find the 
missing shell. 




Two days after the inquest, the second shell was found 
near the scene of the murder by the young son of Dallas 
Renninger, who lived near App's Woods. The plunger 
marks corresponded with the other shell. How it could 
have been missed by the searchers, coroner's jury and the 
mob of curious people was a mystery in itself. Perhaps the 
murderer, being afraid it would be found upon him should he 
be suspected and searched, had returned it. 

As the young farm hand had been hunting with Willow 
the day of the murder, the Pottsville troopers asked him a 
few questions and examined his single-barreled shotgun. A 
shell was fired, but the plunger marks were not the same as 
the one found in Willow's weapon. Then, too, the youth 
had been in Selinsgrove getting coal and he had been on the 
best of terms with his employer. So Shadle was eliminated 
as a possible suspect. 

It was recalled that Willow had figured in a fracas on 
New Year's Day, 1915, at Selinsgrove. George Spaide, an 
aged man, was knocked to the pavement in the, fight and 
the injury' proved fatal. Spaide had merely been a spectator 
as the actual fight was between Willow, his father-in-law, 
Luther Kratzer, and the latter's son. One of the three 
struck Spaide, although it was never proven which one had 
inflicted the fatal blow. 

ITRATZER was sent to the Eastern Penitentiary, Phila- 
delphia, for a time and Willow got a year in the Snyder 
County jail, Middleburg. I wondered if the farmer could 
have been murdered as the result of a grudge growing put of 
the eight-year-old tight. 

This information was given to the troopers and after a 

careful check, the theory was discarded. Robbery still 

seemed the most logical reason for the crime. Mrs. 

Willow said she knew of no enemies her husband might 

have had. 

Suspicion was then directed against a neighbor, whom 
I shall refer to as Frank Smith, although that is not his 
correct name. He was taken in charge by the troopers 
and myself on December 17th and quizzed. However, 
nothing came of this and the man was released. 

The troopers admitted they were up against a blank 
wall and people said the murder would never be solved. 
Imagine the excitement, which came two days after this, 
when Smith was again taken into custody and given the 
third degree in the Middleburg court house! 

But nothing could be found to connect the man with the 
murder except for the fact that he lived near Willow and had 
an argument with the farmer shortly before he was killed. 

District Attorney William K. Miller then publicly 
announced that Smith was innocent. 



(Above) This boy, 
shown with his mother, 
will be identified in 
this story; for herein 
he plays an important 
part in a drama of 
unholy love that al 
most discredits belief. 

dicates he is a young- 
ster in his natural in- 
stincts, of good 
character, and when 
you have finished read- 
ing this story, you 
may still have that 
opinion of him, in 
spite of the evidence 
against him. (Right) 
Snyder County Jail, 
at Middleburg, Pa., 
where the amazing 
love letters were 
written which are 




The Secret Crime in App's Woods 
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Corporal Lykens and Private Knight returned to their sub- 
station and the case seemed to be forgotten. 

The widow and Shadle were both indignant at the failure of 
the investigators to find the guilty party. 

"If I knew who killed Harvey Willow I would run a hot 
poker through his body," the youth told Ira Herman, a 
friend. 

Mrs. Willow amplified this threat by stating that she 
"would tear his guts out" — which was a rather unlady-like 
expression — but the woman wanted her husband avenged. 

The case stuck in my mind. I wanted to solve it more than 
anything else. As township constable, my authority was 
limited, but my efforts were rewarded on January 22nd, 1924, 
when Judge Miles I. Potter, Middleburg, appointed me* 
county detective. 

I renewed my efforts, and made up my mind that the mur- 
derer would not go free if I could help it. 

At the suggestion of Judge Potter, the county commissioners 
posted a reward of $t,ooo for information leading to the arrest 
and conviction of the Willow slayer. This action was taken 
March 7th, 1924. 

MAJOR LYNN G. ADAMS, head of the State Police, had 

* not forgotten the case; and on May 3rd, of that year, al- 
most five months after the crime. Private Arthur R. Fox, of 
Troop E, Harrisburg, came to my home and asked for in- 
formation on the case. 

We quickly formed a friendship and decided to work to- 
gether. Fox, a Second Lieutenant during the World War, 
had been a member of the State Police for five years and was 
considered an excellent investigator by his superiors. The 
Willow murder was the first one in our county for thirty-two 
years — all the more reason why it should be solved ! 

Fox did not understand the Pennsylvania-Dutch dialect, 
a dialect which people in this section use extensively, while I 
could talk the language as well as any of them. 

Reviewing the case, the robbery motive was discussed. 
"If the farmer was killed for his money, why did the murderer 
leave fifteen dollars and take only the one hundred dollars?" 
asked Fox. 

"This lets out the murder for money theory. Willow was 
supposed to have had no enemies. He wasn't a suicide and it 
wasn't a hunting accident. Now what have you left? — only 
the eternal triangle!" continued the trooper. 

About this time I had heard rumors that the youth and 
the widow, who was old enough to be his mother, were more 
than friendly. Was it a murder for love? Mrs. Willow had 
moved from the homestead to Kratzerville, a small village, 
about six miles from the farm. Shadle had returned to his 
home in Richfield. After a certain lapse of time, the widow 
moved back on the farm and the youth reappeared as a farm 



hand. There seemed to be a connecting link somewhere. 

I knew of no other man in the case, and the eternal triangle 
theory was worth looking into. Willow might have been shot 
by his wife or Shadle might have shot him with a different 
shotgun. There were a lot of questions to be answered, so 
Fox and I started out to work on this new line. 

We visited the farm and I introduced Fox and told the 
widow that he would do everything possible to find out who 
shot her husband. Not long after our visit I heard that Mrs. 
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(Left) Barn on the 
Harvey Willow farm 
in which the murderers 
of Willow had their 
"love nest," and where 
the farmer's death was 
plotted. [ Above) Mrs. 
Willow, wife of the 
murdered man, 
enigma to the investi- 
gators in this case and 
to all who knew her. 
She stated publicly 
that she would have 
revenge on the mur- 
derer of her husband 
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Willow had her fortune told by an old gypsy woman. The 
widow told her friends that the old woman had said the case 
would be solved through a dog. 

Now the Pennsylvania-Dutch are a very superstitious folk. 
I told this to the Harrisburg trooper and suggested that he 
talk to Shadle. "Tell the kid that you will discover the mur- 
derer with the help of 'Bobby,' the hunting dog." It will be 
recalled that the animal accompanied his master into the 
woods on the tragic Decem- 
ber day and very' likely wit- 
nessed the shooting. 



/~\N T a warm day, late in the 
" spring, Fox paid a 
second visit to the farm. He 
engaged in conversation 
with the farm hand. As the 
two were talking of the case, 
"Bobby" trotted over to 
them. 

Fox was very fond of dogs. 
He stooped and patted the 
hunting dog on the head. 
Without looking up at 
Shadle and speaking casually 
the trooper remarked, "This 
dog and I are going to be- 
come friends. You know he 
saw the shooting and it's too 
bad dogs can't talk." The 
officer then raised his voice 
slightly and in a convincing 
manner he continued, "But 
I shall be able to see the pic- 
ture of the murderer in this 
dog's eyes. I heard of the 
murder of a Frenchman 
which was solved in the same 
manner. And Shadle, then 
we'll have the guilty person." 

The youth said nothing 
and having shot his bolt, Fox 
departed. 

Just a week after this in- 
cident, we learned that 
''Bobby" had contracted the 
rabies and Shadle was forced 
to shoot the faithful dog. At 
least, that was the story! 

"Gembcrling, you aren't so 
dumb at that. The trick worked 
and I would bet my last ten 
bucks that the kid knows more 
about that murder than he ever 
revealed," Fox told me. 

But we had to have stronger 
evidence than our own convic- 
tions to make an arrest. 

Fox thought if a dictaphone 
were installed in the Willow farm- 
house we might be able to pick up 
further leads. He communicated 
with his superior officer. Captain 
Paul B. Stout, commanding 
Troop E, at Harrisburg, and 
made his request. 

Then on June 15th, Sergeant 
Edwin C. Griffith and Pri- 
vate Lynton Gritman called 
at my home, where Fox 
was staying, and we made our 
plans. Griffith, a veteran investi- 
gator, was Pennsylvania- Dutch 
and he understood the operation 





of the dictaphone expertly, two things we needed. 

Now it's one thing to talk about installing a dictaphone 
and quite another matter to actually place it in a house with 
out the occupants getting wise. 

The Sergeant and Gritman bought a number of brooms. 
They walked by the Willow farm and on down the road to a 
neighboring home, a quarter of a mile away. 

Representing themselves as broom salesmen, they obtained 
a room on the second floor, on the side toward the Willow 
farm from which the house could be seen fairly well. 

By using a pair of powerful field glasses, it was possible to 
get a good view r of the place. Griffith suddenly developed a 
cold and was forced to stay in his room — so Gritman told the 
people where they were staying. It would not do to take any 
chances or the widow and the young fellow might become 
aware of what was going on. 

For a week, the widow and Shadle never left the farm. Both 
Griffith and his companion were becoming disgusted. Finally 
the break came one evening when a medicine show was stag- 
ing a free performance on the outskirts of Selinsgrove. 

The family where the troopers were staying decided to take 
in the show and left early in the evening. Gritman, who was 
watching the Willow house, saw the lights go out and then 
watched an automobile drive from the place to the road and 
toward Selinsgrove. 

The troopers then started toward the Willow farm. 
They had a hard time keeping off several dogs as they 
approached the farm house. The transmitter was placed be- 
hind a phonograph and wires were carefully covered with dirt 
in the yard. Behind the chicken house was a clump of 

bushes and the receiver was 
placed in the middle of them, on 
the ground. 

Both men went back to their 
boarding place and the next day 
Fox was told that the stage was 
set. It was necessary for us to 
get Mrs. Willow and the farm 
hand talking about the murder, 
so that evening Fox and I went 
to the house and told the 
pair that we were making prog- 
ress. 

While we were in the place, 
Griffith and Gritman left the 
other home and hid themselves 
in the bushes with the receiver. 



"T AM ready to leave now, so 
come along Gemberling, we 
won't keep these folks up any 
longer," said Fox. The word 
"ready" was the signal to the 
two men in the bushes. 

We then departed. 

Presently the listeners heard 
the widow and Shadle talking 
about us. 

"If you say anything about it, 
we'll both be arrested," said Mrs. 
Willow to the youth. Shadle 
promised to keep quiet and they 
prepared to retire. 

Luck had been too good for 
the listeners, for at this time the 
dogs sniffed around the bushes 
and began to bark fiercely. 
Shadle got a shotgun and ran out 
to the chicken house. He thought 
thieves were trying to get away 
with fowl ! 

The farm hand passed within 
two feet of the hiding troopers 
who had {Continued on page 84) 



(Left) Trooper Gritman, 
of the Pennsylvania 
State Police, who clayed 
an important part in 
trapping the murderers 
of Harvey Willow, he 
and Sergeant Griffith 
employing a clever ruse 
that worked successfully, 
in placing a dictaphone 
in the Willow farmhouse. 
(Below) District Attor- 
ney William K. Miller, 
public prosecutor, who 
secured conviction of 
the murderers of the 
slain farmer 



Scene of the ruthless hold-up and killing at the intersection of Elizabeth Avenue and Sixth Street, Elizabeth, New Jersey. 
Figure 1 shows where the U. S. mail truck was jammed to a stop by the blue Studebaker, represented by Figure 2. The route 
of the high-powered black Packard that trailed the money car, is shown by Figure 3 



Four and three! — these seven sinister phantoms of the underworld, 
like birds of prey, close in on their quarry, front and back! The 
seconds tick off before the zero hour . . . their deadly machine gun 

is ready . . . 



AT precisely 8:40 o'clock on 
the chilly morning of Oc- 
L tober 14th, 1926, a stolen 
blue Studebaker touring car drew up to the curb on 
Elizabeth Avenue, a few feet from Sixth Street, in Elizabeth, 
New Jersey. There were four men in the machine — two in the 
rear and two in the front seat. The car was parked at a point 
where all four occupants could look up and down Sixth Street. 
A Thompson sub-machine gun lay at the feet of the two men 
in the rear. 

"They ought to be along any minute," announced the 
driver of the car to his three companions. 
"Yeah, it won't be long now." 

"You sure this thing is in good workin' order?" One of the 
men in the rear was speaking to his companion and indicating 
the menacing-looking weapon on the floor. 

"Don't worry about that; this baby's always in workin' 
order." 

The minutes sped by. The stores in the neighborhood were 
now all open for business. Busy housewives entered groceries, 
making purchases for luncheon and dinner — two meals which 



By Alan Hynd 



were destined to be overshadowed 
by a sinister happening quite 
foreign to the peaceful city of 
Elizabeth. Delivery trucks of the various business enterprises 
in the busy neighborhood were starting out on their early- 
morning rounds. Household workers were mopping theii 
front porches. Now and then, someone would glance at the 
four grim-visaged men who waited silently in the big, blue 
Studebaker — their eyes anxiously cast up Sixth Street — but 
no one for a moment sensed that tragedy was ready to stalk 
abroad. 

AT seven minutes past 9 o'clock, at a point some distance 
from where the Studebaker was waiting, a United States 
mail truck swung onto Sixth Street. The vehicle was en route 
from the Federal Reserve Bank in New York City to the 
Elizabethport Banking Company, one of Elizabeth's leading 
financial institutions. In the rear of the locked truck, fastened 
in six heavy canvas sacks — each one padlocked — reposed a 
large consignment of registered mail and one hundred and 
sixty thousand dollars in cash, designed for the pay-roll of the 
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Singer Sewing Machine Company of Elizabethport. 

John Enz, of Newark, the driver of the truck, remarked 
that he had made good time during the run from New York. 

"Yes, everything's gone off without a hitch," responded 
the man sitting beside him — John Quinn, whose duty it was 
to press his automatic into immediate action should anyone 
show signs of an attempt to hold up the vehicle. 

But neither Quinn nor Enz — nor Motorcycle Policeman 
Jacob Christman, who was riding behind the truck, acting 
as convoy — had noticed a high-powered black Packard 
touring car, which had been slinking in the wake of the post- 
office vehicle since the machine neared Elizabeth. 

In the Packard were three desperate-looking characters, 
all armed to the teeth. 

The truck lumbered over Sixth Street. At nine minutes 
past 9 o'clock, it approached Elizabeth Avenue, and slowed 
down somewhat for traffic crossing the intersection. The 
motorcycle policeman was directly behind the truck and a 
few feet in the rear of him was the black Packard. The men 
in the Studebaker, who had spied the truck the instant it 
hove into sight, were breathing heavily. One of them was 
leaning down. A pair of hands that had never known hard 
toil were reaching for the machine gun. The driver of the 
car was slipping his 
gear shift into first, 
his foot on the acceler- 
ator. 

The stage was now 
set for one of the most 
cold-blooded and in- 
human crimes in the 
history of New Jersey; 
a heinous outrage 
which was to throw a 
city into a frenzy and 
engage the personal 
interest of no less a 
personage than the 
President of the United 
States ! 

JUST as the mail 
truck was about to 
proceed across Eliza- 
beth Avenue, the 
Studebaker shot out in 
front of it like a flash, 
one of the bandits 
leaning out of the rear, 
the sub-machine gun 
over his crooked elbow. 
Then, in an instant, a 
hail of lead, singing a 
song of doom, spurted 
at the front seat of the 
truck! The first of the 
pellets crackled 
through the wind- 
shield. Then, three of 
them struck Enz in 
the head in lightning- 
like succession and the driver bent over — a corpse. Quinn, 
meanwhile, had drawn his automatic and was returning fire, 
but three bullets entered his body just as he was stepping off 
the truck, and he dropped to the street with a sickening thud. 

Simultaneously with the murder of Enz and the wounding 
of Quinn, the trio "of brigands in the Packard, without warning 
or mercy, had opened fire on Officer Christman. The police- 
man didn't have a chance and his bullet-pierced frame was 
catapulted from his motorcycle and he lay on the street near 
the point of death. An instant later, the wheels of the Packard 
rushed over him. A few feet more, and the unconscious Quinn 
was also under the Packard. 

The Packard now drew abreast of the Studebaker and all 



except the drivers of the two machines jumped to the street 
and made a concerted rush for the rear of the mail truck. One 
of the desperadoes was carrying a three-foot bolt cutter, and 
in less time than it takes to tell about it he had defdy cut 
away the heavy wire screening to which the truck padlock 
had been attached. A few seconds later, the bandit was 
inside the truck, passing out the six canvas sacks containing 
the mail and the cash. 

In the meantime, the peaceful neighlwrhood surrounding the 
daring hold-up was suddenly transformed into a seething 
bedlam. Merchants, customers and housewives rushed pell- 
mell into the streets and stood transfixed when their eyes fell 
upon the ghastly spectacle before them. But no one stood 
transfixed for more than a second or two, for as fast as by- 
standers appeared on the scene they were chased to cover by 
the staccato barks of the guns in the hands of four of the men 
staging the robbery. 

JOHN J. McGOVERN, whose grocery store at 562 Elizabeth 
Avenue was directly at the scene of the crime, dashed into 
the street at the sound of the first shots. His gaze at once be- 
came rivited upon the unconscious form of the motorcycle 
policeman. McGovern was attempting to give assistance to 
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Towing the little Ford truck to a garage after the sensational hold-up and robbery. The desperadoes 
cut the rear end of the car open with a bolt-cutter and made away with $160,000 in cash they having 
actually rehearsed the main moves in the robbery, on the scene of the crime, seven days prior to its 

real enactment 



the stricken officer when one of the bandits rushed up to him 
and, levelling a gun at the grocer's skull, hissed: 
"Get to hell back therel" 

McGovern took to cover and had no sooner safely entered 
the door of his store than a volley of bullets speckled the 
front of the establishment. 

John Conners, an employee of the cafe of Louis Doeriss, 
also on Elizabeth Avenue, was another who had 3.- close call 
from the Grim Reaper. Conners narrowly missed death when 
several of the bandits suddenly discovered that they had 
overlooked him as he stood in front of the cafe, casually 
observing the opening of the truck. A rain of whistling bullets 
soon drove Conners back to his place of employment. 



The Riddle of the Seven Phantoms 
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Charles Delanter, a milk collector, who had been some 
distance up Elizabeth Avenue from the crime scene when the 
grim spectacle was being staged, ran back to see what was 
going on. 

"Get out, you damned fool," growled one of the bandits, 
"before I blow your head off!" 

Delanter, like the others, ducked amid shots fired without 
benefit of conscience. 

TT all happened in less than two minutes. The mail 

sacks were piled into the Packard, the quintet jumped 
back into the cars and the two machines tore away at a 
terrific clip, up Elizabeth Avenue. It was only then 
that horror-stricken, but cowed witnesses to the 
atrocity could run to the aid of the victims; it 
was only then that several persons who had 
watched the still figure of Enz from behind 
curtained windows found that their worst 
fears had become a realization, and that the 
driver was really dead. 

Detectives were on the scene less than a 
minute after the bandit cars had disappeared, 
for someone had telephoned headquarters 
while the crime was still in progress. Christ- 
man and Quinn were removed to a hospital; 
Enz to the morgue. 

Carefully going over the territory adjacent to the scene 
the ,hold-up, detectives came across the machine gun which 
had been used in the killing and the bolt-cutter which had 
been employed to effect an entrance to the truck. During 
the excitement attending their departure, the thugs had 
overlooked these things. The machine gun had probably 
been accidentally kicked out of the car when the two bandits 
in the rear seat of the Studebaker scrambled to the street 
to assist their comrades in crime in stealing the fortune. 

"Chicago," mused one of the sleuths as he examined the 
weapon. 

Meaning that Windy City gunmen had undoubtedly been 
mixed up in the diabolical plot, inasmuch as the machine 
gun had not been used in any Eastern hold-ups prior to this 
one, while it was already a more or less ordinary weapon in 
the mid-Western melting pot. 



1C*R0M the potpourri of excited babble wh 
the lips of eye witnesses, the sleuths leai 



k'hich flowed from 
■arned two things: 

The license number on the Packard had been "P — 16310," 
of the 1926 New Jersey issue. 

The license number on the Studebaker had been "3 — 
42216," of the same issue. 

This information, however, was hardly anything which 
would excite the investigators. The cars, or at least the 
license plates, had probably been stolen, they figured. Still, 
they would be investigated as a matter of course. 

Police cars were soon scurrying down Elizabeth Avenue, 
over the route the desperadoes took during their getaway. 
But the bandits' lead had been too great; their escape was 
clean. 

Twenty minutes after the crime, two cars — one a black 
Packard and one a blue Studebaker — roared past a stop 
signal at the corner of Chancellor and Bergen Avenues, in 
Newark, narrowly missing pedestrians and other automobiles. 
The policeman on duty at the intersection sounded several 
shrill blasts on his whistle, but the answer of the two drivers 
was "more gas." 

This report was soon followed by others of a similar nature. 
Several traffic officers in Newark narrowly missed being run 
down by two strange machines which swept through the city 
like apparitions. I -iter on, the mercurial drivers and their 
desperate comrades were observed in the open country, near 
Springfield, a few miles from Newark and one of the gateways 
to the stalwart Watchung Mountain range, which takes in a 
territory of several hundred square miles of swamp land, 
lakes and forests in Northern New Jersey. Still later, the 
blue and black machines were seen burning up the dust in 




Captain John Orenberger, of the Elizabeth police, is holding 
the Thompson sub-machine gun used by the bandits in the 
Elizabeth hold-up, and with which they killed John Enz, 
driver of the truck, whose photograph is shown on page 28. 
Inasmuch as the machine gun had not been used in any 
Eastern hold-ups, prior to this time, sleuths first on the scene 
concluded that Chicago gunmen had engineered the robbery 



the vicinity of Millburn, Livingston, Summit and Madison — 
all near the Watchung Mountains. 

TN the meantime, the telephone, wires between Elizabeth and 
the state capital — Trenton — had been busy. Colonel H. 
Norman Schwarzkopf, the dynamic young leader of the New 
Jersey State Police, and a former West Point man, summoned 
seventy-five of his crack troopers and started for the northern 
part of the state in the force's high-powered automobiles. 
•Schwarzkopf felt that the robbers would probably attempt 
to hide away in the Watchung range, so he assigned his men 
to closely guard the area in question, pending further reports 
on the vanishing bandit cars. 

Schwarzkopf didn't have to wait long for a report. One of 
his men, Sergeant Varleman, saw two speeding autos near 
Basking Ridge. One was blue and the other was black. That 
was enough for Schwarzkopf. Basking Ridge, he knew, was 
on the edge of New Jersey's Great Swamp which in turn 
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adjoins the lower reaches of the Watchung mountain range. 

"That settles it," said Schwarzkopf to Major Mark O. 
Kimberling, deputy superintendent of the force. "They've 
taken to the mountains. Order the men to form a circle 
around the range and be ready to close in on them when I 
give the word." 

^EVER has Northern New Jersey known excitement to 
equal that of the afternoon of October 14th, as final 
preparations were made for one of the greatest man hunts in 
the history of American criminology. The tanned men in blue 
uniforms were seen everywhere in the vicinity of the Watch- 
ung mountains. Two Philadelphia detectives made a record 
run ftom the Quaker 
City to Elizabeth with 
an extra large supply of 
tear gas bombs for the 
State troopers. Each 
of the man-hunters was 
armed with a .30.30 
rifle and an automatic 
pistol, with instructions 
to shoot at the bat of an 
eyelash. 

The cordon of troopers 
were soon drawn in a 
circle eighteen miles in 
diameter, taking in an 
area of more than two 
hundred square miles. 
Towns on the perimeter 
of this circle were Far 
Hills and Bernardsville 
on the west ; Morristown 
and Madison on the 
north; Millburn, West- 
field and Plainfield on 
the east, and Dunellen, 
Bound Brook, Somer- 
ville and Pluckemin on 

the south. All of these towns were policed thoroughly. 

Seventeen strategic gateways to the mountains, each 
covered by at least three troopers, had been assigned. Every 
automobile traveling in the vicinity was sized up from a 
distance by a concealed trooper, then stopped and searched. 

A flurry of excitement throbbed through the vicinity when 
Officer Paul Kessler, of the Essex County Police, espied a 
black automobile, badly shattering speed records outside of 
West Orange, not far from the home of Thomas A. Edison. 
Thundering in pursuit, Kessler finally overtook the car, 
only to find that the four male occupants of the machine 
were hunters. Several dead rabbits were observed in the 
tonneau. 

While the circle of troopers was being formed, other 
troopers and detectives from the Elizabeth and Newark 
Police Departments formed a human fine-tooth comb and 
carefully went over every farmhouse, barn and haystack near 
the mountains, without finding a single clue which would in 
any way lead to the identity of the murdering plunderers. 
Simultaneously, squads of hand-picked detectives slipped 
into the underworlds of Newark and New York and kept 
trained eyes on well-known crooks" hang-outs. 

\ATlTH the coming of dusk, Colonel Schwarzkopf ordered 
the circle of troopers surrounding the mountains to 
advance! Slowly, deliberately and bravely, the blue-clad 
men, each with his trigger finger on his automatic, and a 
flashlight in the other hand, marched into the mountain 
fastness. They were fully conscious of the fact that death 
might be lurking just a few steps ahead. 

An ominous wind moaned through the labyrinth of tall, 
mocking trees as the human circle gradually narrowed. Some 
of the troopers who took part in the search told me after- 
ward that it was beyond a doubt the most thrilling experience 




(Below) New Jersey State Troopers combing 
Watchung Mts. in search for mail truck rob- 
bers. (Opposite page) "Shoot to kill!" orders 
Major Kimberling (in light coat) in sending 
out State Troopers on the big man hunt 




of their not uneventful lives; and that is easy to believe. 

The hours passed. Here and there, in the silent fastness, 
flashlights blinked. More than one rabbit almost lost its life 
by suddenly darting from an unseen hiding place, directly in 
the path of the relentless troopers. 

Back at the state capital, in Trenton, the Honorable A. 
Harry Moore, Governor of the State of New Jersey, was 
receiving steady reports of the progress made in the case and 
planning to send two thousand State militiamen to cover the 
crime area, if needed. In the nation's capital, Washington, 
Calvin Coolidge, then President of the United States, having 
also received special reports of the outrage, was framing 
plans for a discussion on adequate protection of the United 
States mails during a meeting of his cabinet on the morrow. 

TN Elizabeth, several important developments were in the 
making. Postal inspectors, United States Secret Service 
operatives and County and City detectives were investigating 
clues picked up at the scene of the crime. The door of the 
looted mail truck and the shears which had been used to force 
an entry were being carefully powdered for possible finger- 
prints. 

The automobiles which had figured in the atrocity had been 
investigated and found useless, so far as a hot lead was 
concerned. The Packard, sleuths learned, had been stolen the 
previous night from George Cunney, of Passaic. The Stude- 
baker had apparently been the bandits' property, but the 
license plates it carried at the hour of the crime had been 
stolen the preceding March from a Chevrolet coupe, parked 
on a Newark street. 

The machine gun, left behind by the killers, presented a 
problem. The work of tracing it was not going to be easy, 
detectives soon learned, for the weapon was sold freely across 
the counter in many sporting goods stores, despite the fact 
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(Above) Hadley Air Port, New Brunswick, 
destination of the bandits who shot to death 
Frank E. Kearney, of Maplewood, N. J., 
and his 16-year-old son, Robert, when 
Kearney refused to obey their commands 
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that the death-dealing weapon had no sporting use. It is a 
man-killing implement, pure and simple. Dealers defended 
the morality of the sale of the weapon, however, on the ground 
that they assumed the purchaser's intentions to be good, 
inasmuch as Thompson sub-machine guns were used to some 
extent in the protection of banks and pay-rolls. 

That the crime had been carefully planned soon became 
apparent when Elizabethans were quizzed. Henry Heber, 
proprietor of a grocery store less than a block from the crime 
scene, revealed the arresting information that he had seen 
the outrage rehearsed by the occupants of two cars exactly 
seven days prior to the robbery! According to Mr.- Heber, 
one of the cars had parked in a side street, until the second 
machine came along, at which time the first car shot out 
suddenly, joining the other machine. The unusual action of 
the two vehicles attracted his attention at the time, Heber 
said, but he didn't attach any particular significance to the 
incident until after the actual crime was staged. Then every- 
thing suddenly became as clear as daylight. 

\ATHEN detectives carefully examined the bolt-cutter, 
** which had been left at the crime scene, they found that 
it had been made by a Boston concern. 

"Say," suddenly cried one of the sleuths, "that's the 
same make as the cutter found at the scene of the Kearney 
murders!" 

This remark was like a beam of light amid the chaos. 

For, on October 4th — ten days before the mail truck crime 
— two brutal murders had taken place near Hadley Air Port, 
outside of New Brunswick, New Jersey — and a bolt-cutter 
had been left behind by the killers. 

On the night in question, Mr. and Mrs. Frank E. Kearney, 
wealthy residents of Maplewood, New Jersey, and their 
sixteen-year-old son, Robert, were riding in an automobile in 



the vicinity of Hadley Air Port — the eastern terminus of the 
United States Air Mail. Suddenly, two shadowy figures 
loomed up in the glare of Kearney's headlights. Upturned 
hands commanded him to stop his car, which he did. 

"Take us to Hadley Air Port," commanded one of the men, 
gruffly. 

Kearney caught a fleeting glimpse of two criminal faces 
as one of the men lit a cigarette. 

"I'm not going to Hadley Field," answered Kearney. 
"The hell you ain't!" shot back the spokesman of the duo. 
Then, without so much as a word or gesture of warning, 
two guns barked. Kearney died instantly and his son was 
fatally shot. Such was this preceding atrocions crime. 

After the murders, 
the bandits fled. The 
bolt-cutter, left be- 
hind, led investigators 
to believe that the 
marauders had 
planned to loot a truck 
going over a lonely 
lane to Hadley Field 
with the night air 
mail. 

The investigators, • 
of course, now put two 
and two together. The 
bolt-cutte r — t h e 

United States mails 

But the Kearney 
outrage was not the 
only one which had 
preceded the murder 
of Enz. Just prior to 
that, the Merck Chem- 
ical Company, of Rail- 
way and the Reid Ice 
Cream Company, of 
Newark, had been 
preyed upon by a des- 
perate gang of robbers. All of these links seemed to connect. 

C\\RLY the next morning several eye-witnesses of the mail 
*-* truck job were bundled into high-powered cars and sped 
to Police Headquarters in New York and there confronted 
with voluminous stacks of rogues' gallery pictures, with 
instructions to single out any photo which in the slightest 
resembled any of the mail truck brigands. 

The witnesses were segregated, so that if one identified a 
certain criminal as having taken part in the mail truck job, 
other witnesses would not be influenced by his opinion. For 
more than an hour, likenesses of well-known desperadoes from 
New York, Philadelphia, Chicago and other haunts of gang- 
sters were subjected to the careful scrutiny of those who had 
seen the crime. Suddenly, one of the men, who had come from 
Elizabeth, quickened when his gaze fell on the photo of a 
rather nondescript individual in his early thirties. 

"This man — " stammered the eye-witness, " — this man 
was one of them. He's the one that cut the wire off the door and 
passed out the mail sacks!" 

A detective took the photo. 

" 'Killer' Cunniffe," he said, quietly. 

The photo was then put back into a stack, which in turn 
was passed to another witness. Picture after picture was 
discarded ; but when Killer Cunniffe's face appeared 'on the 
top of the heap, the second witness spotted it immediately. 

"That's the guy who threw the mail out of the truck!" 
he said. 

Each of the other witnesses positively identified Cunniffe 
as one of the seven brigands, but he was the only one who 
was spotted. 

Cunniffe had for some months been suspected of operating 
in Northern New Jersey and of being implicated in the out- 
rages which preceded the Elizabeth crime. Mrs. Kearney, 
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(Above) John Enz, driver of 
the mail truck, who was killed 
by the bandits' machine gun 
fire. (Right) Where "Ice 
Wagon" Crowley pumped 
seven shots into his pal, 
"Killer" Cunniffe, two into 
the Killer's girl, instantly kill- 
ing both, and, a few minutes 
later, another shot into the 
brain of Ernest Jones, of the 
Detroit police patrol, following 
which Officer Rancour (top, 
opposite page) pumped six 
shots into Crowley. Officers 
Larson and Fowler are shown 
looking for clues among the 
effects of the bandits and their 
girl, found after the carnage. 
Note small bottle of iodine on 
shelf which proved to be a 
clue that helped set the de- 
tectives on the right trail 



who had been an eye-witness to 
the murder of her husband and 
the fatal wounding of her son, 
had partially identified Cun- 
niffe as one of the killers when 
shown a picture of him as she 
kept vigil at the bedside of her 
dying boy in St. Peter's Hospital 
in New Brunswick. 



"VES, that looks like the man," 
Mrs. Kearney had sobbed. 

Now that they were virtually certain that Cunniffe had 
been mixed up in the plot, detectives and postal inspectors 
knew that they had a tough job on their hands. For Killer 
Cunniffe lived up to his name; he was one of the most cunning 
arch-fiends who had ever run afoul of the law and a man who 
loved to kill merely for killing's sake. 

Born in New York, James Cunniffe experienced little 
difficult^' in establishing himself as the black sheep of a 
respectable family at an early age. He was still in his teens 
when he hit the road which led beyond the pale of decent 
society. As the years wore on, one murder after another was 



chalked up against him. He used to boast to his underworld 
cronies, telling them what a terrible man he was. 

"—so I up and killed him, see? Nobody can git away wit 
dat stuff on the Killer, see?" 

And so on. 

When word was flashed to the VVatchung Mountains that 
Cunniffe was thought to be one of the men in hiding there, 
the army of troopers was reinforced. There were one hundred 
and thirty-four men on the force at that time and Colonel 
Schwarzkopf assigned a total of one hundred and thirty to 
the mountains and vicinity, leaving only four men to do 
duty in the rest of the state. 

WITH the break of dawn on the morning after the crime, 
the circle of troopers had beaten all but a small area, 
without finding a trace of the bandits. 

Airplanes from Hadley Field droned just overhead as 
detectives, field glasses pressed against their faces, scanned 
the small roads which threaded their way through the 
mountains. Suddenly, one of the sleuths observed two cars 
parked near a deserted farmhouse quite far into the mountain 
range. He shouted to the pilot to circle over the spot in 
question. As the plane glided through the ether above the 
scene, the sleuth became convinced that the two cars— both 

of them dark in 
color — were the 
mysterious bandit 
machines. Accord- 
ingly, bearings were 
taken and then the 
plane roared for the 
nearest landing 
field. 

The sleuth, ac- 
companied by sev- 
eral troopers, 
jumped into a high- 
powered car and 
sped to the de- 
serted farmhouse — ■ 
only to be chagrined 
by the sight of — 
not a Packard and 
a Studebaker, but 
two old flivvers! 

'THEN came the 
*• most discour- 
aging break of the 
case. Shortly be- 
fore noon on the 
day following the 
crime reports be- 
gan to filter into 
the State Police that 
a black Packard au- 
tomobile, bearing 
several men, had 
been seen speeding 
over a road leading 
from the mountains. 
The machine had 
disappeared in a 

cloud of dust, headed in the general direction of Newark. 
Was this the bandit car? Had it been secreted at a spot in the 
mountain fastness not covered by the troopers, who couldn't 
possibly, of course, cover every foot of the hundreds of square 
miles of territory? 

Later in the day, one of the stolen mail sacks — empty — was 
found along a lonely road between Westfield and Rahway. 
The bag was turned over to Postal Inspector Rush D. Sim- 
mons. It had been found in the middle of the road, and 
therefore had not indicated in which way the bandits were 
traveling when it was deposited. 
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The hours wore on. Still the troopers combed the mountain- 
sides and still they found absolutely no trace of their quarry. 
And at length, the greatest man hunt that New Jersey has 
ever known was called off. The desperadoes had slipped 
through the dragnet. 

At the same time Postal Inspector Simmons issued this 
terse statement: 

"There are no hot clues. We are settling down to a period 
of long, hard work." 

And so things went during the days to come. No trace of 
Cunniffe. No trace of his partners in crime. The machine 
gun couldn't be traced. Neither could the bolt-cutter. Quinn 
and Christman recovered. 

HPHE scene now shifts to Detroit, Michigan. It was shortly 
after 2 o'clock on the morning of October 31st — seventeen 
days after the Elizabeth outrage — and the automobile 
metropolis was wrapped in slumber. A full moon bathed the 
sleeping city and there was nothing in the atmosphere to 
suggest the unholy events in the making, in a luxurious suite 
in the Highland Court Apartments, at 257 Highland Avenue. 

Gradually.residentsoftheapartment house awakened. There 
seemed to be an argument going on somewhere in the vicinity. 
Probably a couple of drunks in front of the apartment house? 
No, it could hardly be that; the sounds seemed to be eman- 
ating from within the structure. The sounds grew louder. 
The shrill screams of a woman suddenly pierced the air. 
Silence . . . More screams . . . The rumbling shouts of men, 
punctuated with oaths ... A bottle 
crashing against a wall . . . the noise of 
breaking furniture . . . shots .... the 
woman's screams again . . . more shots 
. . . utter silence .... 

Someone put in a call for the High- 
land Park Police Department. 

"There is an argument going on down 
here and shots have been fired. We're 
not sure what it's all about. Better send 
someone down right away," the desk 
sergeant was told. 

Ephriam Rancour, one of the minute 
men of the department, and Ernest 
Jones, driver of the patrol, rushed to the 
apartment house. At the entrance they 
were met by Earl Burns, a resident, who 
informed the officers that the disturbance 
had taken place in an apartment occupied 
by one J. B. Quinn, another man and a 
girl. 

"Where's the apartment?" queried 
Jones. 



(Right) Officer 
Rancour who killed 
"Ice Wagon** Crow- 
ley in gun battle in 
Detroit apartment 
house on Highland 
Avenue, the artis- 
tically decora ted 
walls of which were 
splotched with 
human blood ; a man 
and a girl lying 
across a bed, both 
dead, near by the 
remains of a lobster 
abd champagne 
supper, and strewn 
about the floor, ten 
thousand dollars in 
bills of large de- 
nomination. At this 
time four lives were 
snuffed out, the 
aftermath of & 
vicious quarrel 
between Cunniffe 1 
and Crowley 1 






(Left) .William (Ice 
Wagon) Crowley, 
slayer of his pal, 
Cunniffe (above) and 
the letter's girl, also 
Patrol Driver Jones, 
following which he, 
(Crowley) was killed 
by Officer Rancour. 
One of Cunniffe 's rela- 
tives stated Crowley 
never would have 
killed Cunniffe if the 
two had not been 
drinking. In any 
case, both these un- 
derworld killers were 
buried in the 
same grave, a 
rather unusual 
circumstance 



Burns led the policemen to it. 
Jones tapped on the door. 
There was no response. All was silent 
within. 

He knocked again — this time loudly. 
"Who's there?" came a gruff voice. 
"Officers of the law; open up J" 
"Just a minute." 

In thirty seconds the officer's demand 
was complied with. A short, stocky man 
in his early thirties, with flaxen hair and 
a florid face stood in the doorway. He 
was attired in underwear, carpet slippers 
and a luxurious dressing-gown. 

\ATHAT'S all the trouble about 
buddy?" asked Jones, in a some- 
what friendly tone. 

The man with flaxen hair stared hard 
at his questioner. Then his gaze shifted 
to Burns and Rancour, who were stand- 
ing directly behind Jones. None of the 
trio noticed that the man's right hand reposed in a pocket 
of his dressing-gown and that that pocket was rather bulgy. 

Then, like a flash, the hand was withdrawn from the pocket. 
It was grasping a gun. The next moment, the weapon was 
fired and a bullet entered Jones' forehead and pierced his 
brain. 

The gun barked again, a bullet striking Rancour in the 
shoulder. A third shot grazed Bums' cheek. The man with 
the flaxen hair then made to retreat, but Rancour, almost 
stumbling over the unconscious form of his mortally wounded 
comrade, dashed after the killer and succeeded in easing 
through the door as the murderer was attempting to close it. 
The man with flaxen hair then rushed frantically into the 
living room and as he did so Rancour pumped six shots into 
his body and his lifeless form crumpled to the thick carpet. 

Rancour then went back to his stricken comrade, who was 
lying in a pool of blood, and had him removed to the Highland 
Park General Hospital where life flickered out within the hour. 

Re-entering the apartment. Rancour walked into the bed- 
room, where a scene of utter carnage met his eyes. The 
artistically decorated walls were (Continued on page 98) 
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when this message went out over the air. 
They raised their heads as the name of the 
person was mentioned and then, the name 
being unfamiliar, resumed eating, thankful 
that there was no vacant chair in their own 
family circle that night. Into certain res- 
taurants this same message came in raucous 
accents and couples paused, waiting impa- 
tiently for the music to be resumed. The 
words came to homes of sadness, lightening 
the burdens of some who heard, as they real- 
ized others beside themselves were suffering 
that dismal gloomy night. 

On and on sped the message with ever 
increasing vibrations. 

It has been said, although never proved, 
that in one house not many miles from the 
golden dome of the State House in Boston, 
Massachusetts, the words were heard by 
one whose hand rudely interrupted the 
announcement. The dial was twisted for 
more music or anything loud which would 
help to drown out pounding heart beats. 

Yet, even as the dial was turned, the voice 
of the announcer, like that of % guilty con- 
science, refused to be stilled. 

"The name is Stewart," it repeated and 
then— "S-t-e-w-a-r-t." 



abridge 
ibove Concord, Massachu- 
twilight of that same wild 



Marguerite Stewart, the stain girl, is here shown in a happy mood, while 
on a country outing. This photo was taken not long before her tragic end 



BROADCASTING through the rain in the raw and 
bleak 'dusk of Friday, March 30th, 1928, the synco- 
pated melodies of a well-known jazz band were being 
enjoyed in a million homes throughout New England. 
Saxophones tooted, trumpets blared and drums boomed 
as the musicians swept onward towards the triumphant , 
close of the then reigning song hit. 

Into the captivating melody suddenly intruded the voice 
of the announcer. . 

"I am very sorry to interrupt this program," he began, - 
"but the Police Department of Beverly, Massachusetts has 
asked us to attempt to locate one Marguerite Isabel Stewart, 
who has been missing since six o'clock last evening. When 
last seen " 

The voice droned on giving the location of the place where 
she had been last seen, as well as a description of how she 
was dressed. 

Many families were in the midst of their evening meat 
30 



TWO" brothers, John and Leonard Smith 
were driving down the Cambridge turn- 
pike a mile or so 
setts, in the chill 
March night. 

It was somewhat misty and the two men 
drove slowly as they approached one of the 
turnpike's loneliest spots, a triangle formed 
by the Cambridge turnpike, Lexington Road 
and Hawthorne Road. White posts, marking 
the turnpike as a state road, protected the 
motorists on one side from a swamp and on 
the other from a drear deserted meadow. 
An automobile passed them and slowed up by a culvert 
some distance ahead, across Crosley's mill pond, then sud- 
denly picked up speed and disappeared. 
John clutched his companion's arm. 
"What's that by the side of the road?" he asked. 
Leonard looked in the direction that his brother pointed. 
On a slightly raised bank beyond a solitary pole lay a 
huddled mass which loomed very indistinctly in the approach- 
ing dusk. The hour was fifteen minutes past seven. 

For a moment he was impressed; then common sense 
asserted itself and he laughed. 

"Guess you're trying to make ghosts out of refuse heaps," 
he remarked and the two drove on. 

Fifteen . . . twenty . . . twenty-five minutes passed. 
The road lay apparently deserted. 

Two children, Victor Heyliger, aged fifteen and his sister, 
Pauline, a year older, came slowly up the pike. Behind 
them the lights of an automobile speeding along the turnpike 
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A battered object out- 
stretched by the road- 
side in the mud and 
rain— the strange figure 
of a dead girl in a fur 
coat! It was night.. . 
a lonely spot . . . the 
murderer had fled 



came closer and closer to the heap that had 
been so casually passed almost a half hour 
before. For a brief instant the lights played 
full upon it. 

The car slowed down. The driver's face 
grew pale as he leaned out of the side of the 
car. What was that lying just a few feet 
ahead? Could it be 

Brakes ground and the car skidded to a 
stop. The driver jumped out of his machine 
and hurried towards what his headlights 
had revealed by the side of the road. 

There, half in the drenched grass and half 
in the gravel, lay the hatless body of an 
attractive-looking girl wrapped in a fur coat. 
She was on her back, her face exposed to the 
mist and rain. The two children stood by, 
their eyes distended with horror. 

For a half instant, Willis F. Bird, the 
motorist, thought the girl was alive. Was 
it imagination or did the body seem warm 
to the touch? He felt for a pulse and found 
none. Then his eyes alighted upon a huge 
triangular wound which had laid open the 
scalp. 

The girl was dead. 



O I RD thought from his casual examtna- 
tion that she was the victim of some 
hit-and-run driver. He put on speed and 
notified the Concord police of his discovery 
from the nearest telephone. Chief of Police 
William G. Ryan, together with Police Offi- 
cers Marshall J. Witherell and Emil Thrope, 
rushed to the scene. 

Still undisturbed, some two hundred yards 
from Hawthorne Road the police found the 
body of this chestnut-haired girl clad in a 
Hudson seal coat, resting upon her right hand, one leg doubled 
up and a clenched left hand stretching out beyond the head. 
The girl appeared to be in her early twenties. She was 
about five feet, six inches in height and weighed about 135 
pounds; her eyes were brown. 

The Hudson seal coat was thrown back* into the road 




The mystery man in this sensational case, a prominent citizen of Framing- 
ham, Mass., has been caught off-guard by Bill O'Cotmer, news photog- 
rapher of the Boston Herald. He will be identified in the story 



and a portion of the underclothing was exposed and a part 
had been torn away. A gray silk tasseled scarf, its colored 
stampings visible in the rays of the flashlight, had been 
twisted three or four times around the neck of the victim 
so that dull purplish-red marks had been made upon the 
flesh. Under this tightly drawn scarf was a necklace of large 
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and small blue beads held together with silver links from 
which a silver pendant dangled. Although the clothing was 
of good quality, it was not of highest grade texture. Still 
covering the clenched fingers were light tan leather gloves 
with fancy embroidery about the hem. 

"There's a gash in the back of this fur coat. Chief," one 
of the officers observed, "and a piece of fur is missing. Looks 
as though she has been struck by the fender of some auto- 
mobile." 

'T'HE other police officer placed his hand against the flesh. 
He drew back startled. 
"She's warm, Chief," he exclaimed. 

The men scattered to see if they could discover any traces 
of a struggle. No tell-tale marks could be found and the 
inmates of a house some distance from the spot where the 
body was discovered reported that they had heard nothing. 

Search as they would, however, the police officers could 



Medical Examiner Henry J. Walcott was notified. Ar- 
rangements were made to move the body to the Dee Under- 
taking Rooms at Concord. 

A flash of white in one of the pockets of the victim's fur 
coat attracted the attention of the keen-eyed chief. He 
bent over the body and drew forth a fine linen handkerchief. 
In one corner there seemed to be some sort of a mark. 

Chief Ryan brought it closer to the light. 

A name had been printed upon the hem in indelible pencil. 

It was M. Stewart. 

Chief of Police William G. Ryan of Concord has long 
been considered by police officials as one of the most active- 
minded police chiefs in Massachusetts. 

Convinced that this young woman was a victim of one 
of the most atrocious murders which had ever been com- 
mitted, the police official took no chances. 

Some time before mid-night, the chief sent out a warning 
to all garage proprietors and others to be on the alert for an 



(Right) Copy of 
sketch made on 
the scene by a 
Boston Herald 
artist shortly after 
the body of Mar- 
guerite Stewart 
was found. {Be- 
low) The jury 
is being shown 
the tell-tale marks 
of blood in the 
rear compartment 
of the death car 




not find- the missing hat although they looked for some dis- 
tance in the ditches along the sides of the road and beyond 
into the swamp and the meadow. The piece of fur, which 
the police officers discovered had been torn out of the back 
of the victim's coat, was picked up a few feet away from 
the body. 

Perhaps the girl had been struck by a motorist, who had 
taken her in his car, intending to rush her to the nearest 
hospital. On the way, it was discovered that the girl was 
dead. Frightened, the motorist might have stopped his 
car and thrown the body out. That might account for the 
fact that, although the wound on the head must have bled 
profusely, there was very little blood beneath the body. 

It had been raining hard and the road was covered with 
a coating of mud. If the girl had been the victim of a hit- 
and-run driver, the police figured that the body would be 
covered with mud. Besides, there were marks which looked 
as though she had fought for her life against some human 
adversary. 

There was little more that could be done. 



automobile with blood-stained fenders as well as for 
any car which might have suffered some damage to the 
running gear. 
A hurried examination was performed by Medical 
Examiner Henry J. Walcott, who determined that death 
had been caused by a blow from some heavy instrument 
that tore aside the scalp on the right side of the head, crushing 
the skull. The wound was one that might have been made 
by a fence rail. Both eyes were blackened and there was a 
gash in the girl's forehead. On the arms and legs were more 
bruises. On the left wrist and the right forearm were marks 
that led Doctor Walcott to believe that the girl sought to 
fight off some unknown assailant. 

iy€ EMBERS of the Concord Police Department were called 
upon to assist in identifying the dead girl, but no one 
knew her. As Concord is a small place, this made Chief 
Ryan almost certain that the girl was not a resident of this 
historical old town. 

Several photographs of a child and an older woman were 
found in one of the pockets of the fur coat, but there were 
no markings on either the front or the back. In addition to 
the blue bead necklace, the girl wore an oval topped ring 
bearing the legend "Provincetown Pilgrimage." 

Although the police examined the round, open-faced Elgin 
wrist watch thoroughly that had been found secured to her 
wrist by a ribbon strap, there were no outstanding jeweler's 
markings that could be run down. The case bore the num- 
ber 6,412,062. That might lead to something. Chief Ryan 
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bore it in mind. When this watch was first discovered out 
on the Cambridge turnpike, it had stopped at ten minutes 
past seven. After the body was placed in the undertaking 
rooms, the hands pointed to seven twenty-three. 

In the pockets of the fur coat, in addition to the handker- 
chief and photographs, the police found a small, round, 
brown leather change purse containing one dollar and ninety- 
eight cents and a steel key-ring containing six keys. Two 
of these keys bore the legend "Eagle Lock" and two others 
numbered 116 and 118 were made by L. L. Bates of Sudbury 
Street, Boston. Later Chief Ryan learned that the Bates 
keys were manufactured exclusively for banks and safety 
deposit vaults. Lawrence Dell, manager of the company, 
told the Concord police that the numbers inscribed on the 
keys were box numbers at some bank. 

HPHE girl when found was wearing gray silk bloomers and 
* two pairs of sheer gray silk stockings. Her feet were 
encased in low rubber heeled single strap oxfords, size four 
and one-half. Her corsets had been half torn from her body 
and her petticoat had been ripped in several places. Accord- 
ing to the Medical Examiner, the girl had come from a family 
of evident refinement while her well manicured hands showed 
no evidences of manual labor. 

Although the complete report of the physical examination 
was not made public just at that time, the autopsy revealed 
that the victim was soon to have become a mother. Chief 
Ryan became convinced that he was not dealing with the 
handiwork of some hit-and-run driver. It began to look as 
though the girl had been mur- 
dered because of her physical -^L 
condition. 

There is a four foot pool be- 




Where the murderer lived at the time of the crime — his room being on the first floor where 
the flower boxes are. According to a witness the fugitive remained in his room during the 
time of the finding and bringing in of his victim's body 



side the culvert or bridge formed by the waters of Mill Brook 
flowing into Concord River. Chief Ryan thought it possible 
that the murderer might have intended to throw the body 
into the pool. 

It also became known to him at that time that the Beverly 
Police Department were broadcasting the disappearance of 
one Marguerite Stewart who had been missing from the 
Beverly School for the Deaf since the night before. 

The Concord police got into immediate communication 



with the Beverly police and Miss Nettie McDaniels, the 
proprietor of the school, was notified. 

By two o'clock on Saturday morning, District Attorney 
Robert T. Bushnell was routed from his bed and the situ- 
ation was explained to him. A few minutes later State 
Detective-Lieutenants Edward J. Sherlock and Edward P. 
O'Neil were ordered to report for duty. 

This information was forwarded to Captain Bligh, head 
of the Detective Bureau of the Massachusetts State Police, 
at the same time. Here in Massachusetts, each district 
attorney has a certain number of detectives assigned to his 
office from the Detective Bureau of the Massachusetts State 
Police. Although stilt an integral part of the State Police 
forces, they are really very much on their own and a great 
deal is left to their own initiative. 

Upon arriving at the scene, State Detectives Sherlock 
and O'Neil, assisted by Sergeant Daniel J. Curtin of the 
Concord Police Department, set about looking for clues. 

They searched along the turnpike, in woods and marshes 
and along the sides of the brook to see if they could find any 
blood-stained club, stone or piece of wood. The nearest 
building was the blacksmith shop belonging to S. J. Murray, 
some four hundred and fifty yards distant, but a search 
there revealed nothing. 

Officials of the Beverly School for the Deaf admitted the 
description of the victim and of Marguerite Stewart tallied in 
every particular. 

A telegram was dispatched to one of her brothers, S. 
W allace Stewart at 257 Pleasant Street, Worcester, asking 

him to come and make a positive 
identification. 

/"V\ r Saturday morning. State 
^ Detectives Sherlock and 
O'Neil, with Sergeant Curtin of 
the Concord Police Department, 
began the slow, but necessary 
process of getting together all 
available information concerning 
the victim. 

Early that morning, positive 
identification of the body had 
been made by one of the girl's 
brothers, S. Wallace Stewart, 
who had come to Concord upon 
receipt of the police telegram. 
The photographs found in the 
pocket of the fur coat by Chief 
Ryan were said by the brother 
to be likenesses of their dead 
mother, Mrs. Isabel Montrose 
Stewart and of Miss Stewart's 
ten - year - old - sister Marie 
Jeanette. 

Marguerite Stewart of Worces- 
ter, Massachusetts, supervisor 
of small boys at the Beverly 
School for the Deaf, had at last 
been found. 

It was brought out by Chief 
Ryan that the body had been 
lying there hardly an hour 
before it was discovered. A well 
known Concord attorney had 
passed that way at half past six 
and had not seen the body lying upon the road. Three 
quarters of an hour later John and Leonard Smith had seen 
something lying by the road which they took to be a heap of 
rubbish. They also noticed, so it was said, that a large 
black car stopped nearby and then darted off again at high 



Doctor George Caldwell, a Concord optometrist, connected 
with a Boston concern, told the police that while driving 
along the Lake Walden Road to Boston on Friday morning 
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he had noticed a parked car headed in the opposite direction. 
A man was trying to lift a woman into the car. She seemed 
heavy and the man had his hands under her armpits and 
about her body. 

It was about a quarter past seven and the doctor, being in 
a hurry, did not stop. He assumed that perhaps the woman 
had been in an accident and was being taken to the hospital. 
He had the vague recollection of seeing another man in the 
car, but the entire incident seemed of trivial importance to 
him until he read of the happenings of the night before in 
the newspapers. 

"Did you notice what sort of an automobile it was?" Chief 
Ryan asked. 

"It looked like a last year's Dodge sedan," 
the doctor replied. j 

More information was given Chief Ryan by 
Dennis Horne, a lineman foreman for the muni- 
cipal electric light plant. About a quarter past 
seven that same Friday 
morning, twelve hours 
before the body was 
found, Foreman Home 
said he saw two men 
and a young woman in 
an automobile at Hob- 
son's Filling 
Station on the 
I^ake Walden , 
road, in Concord. 
The station had 
been closed some 
time in the fall, 
but the car was 
parked on the 
drive. The wo- 
man seemed to 
be slumped down 
upon the shoul- 
der of the driver, 
a man, perhaps 
thirty years old. 
In the rear of 
the car was an- 
other man. The 
woman was 
wearing a soft 
felt hat answer- 
ing the descrip- 
tion broadcast 
by the Beverly 
police. 

T)ID you no- 
tice what 
kind of an auto- 
mobile it was?" 
asked Chief 

Ryan, as he began his thorough search. 

"Some sort of an open touring car," 
Horne replied. 

Leonard Smith, who claimed that he saw 
a machine slow up near the cul- 
vert where the body was later 
found was not sure but thought 
this car was an old Hudson tour- 
ing car. 

He did not notice whether 
or not this "death car" had 
side curtains and he did not 
take down the registration num- 
ber. Two other witnesses, Law- 
rence Murray and James Chris- 
tiansen claimed that they had seen 
a car near the culvert on the 




(Top) The three detectives who got their man by 
means of a crumpled paper wrapping, a telephone 
call, and the painstaking piecing together of the 
murdered girl's school life with hardly a clue 
when they first started on the trail. They are 
Detective-Lieutenants Edward O'Neil and E. J. 
Sherlock of the Massachusetts State Police, on the 
left and right respectively, and Sergeant Daniel 
Curtain of the Concord Police in the center. (In 
oval) Copy of one of the photographs referred to 
in the story, which detectives found in pocket of 
the fur coat which was around the murdered girl 
when her body was found 



Cambridge turnpike. They were equally sure that the 
machine was an old Packard touring car. 

"It was more likely a Hudson than a Packard," Chief 
Ryan announced to newspaper men, after talking with 
the last three witnesses. He left his office early that morn- 
ing. It had been an exciting night. 

Public interest was centered on the fate of this attractive 
girl. Two police officers were kept busy at the Concord 
Police Station answering the hundreds of calls that came in. 
Many concerned the movements of certain old time I hid sons 
and Packards, which each communicant felt equally sure 
was the "death car." 

All of this information was preserved by 
the police and later checked over. Other 
telephone callers, mere curiosity seekers, wanted 
to know the quickest route to the scene of the 
trrgedy. 

District Attorney Robert T. Bushnell re- 
quested Medical Examiner 
George B. Magrath of 
Suffolk County, lecturer 
at the Harvard Medical 
School and probably one 
of the best known pathol- 
ogists in the 
United States, to 
assist Middlesex 
County officials 
by performing a 
further autopsy. 

OTATE De- 
v ~' tectives 
Sherlock, 
O'Neil and Wil- 
liam F. Murr'ay, 
at District At- 
torney • Bush- 
nell's request be- 
gan a quiet in- 
vestigation. Ac- 
companied by 
Sergeant Curtin 
of Concord, the 
four police of- 
ficers went to 
Beverly where 
they were joined 
by Chief of 
Police John S. 
Welch of Beverly 
and Lieutenant 
William J. Tobin. 
They learned 
from a taxi 
driver that the 
missing girl had 
been seen at the Beverly railroad station 
Thursday and that she was said to have 
taken the seven o'clock train for Boston. 
I^ater the police left for the Beverly 
School for the Deaf. 

Here they learned from Miss 
Nettie Mc Daniels and several of 
her assistants, what Miss Stewart's 
position was and that she had 
been in her present situation since 
the previous November. She had 
done her work well, impressed 
them as being of high moral 
character and was considered to 
be a thoroughly capable and 
efficient teacher. 

At the (Continued on page 66) 



Doctor R. E. House, discoverer of scopolamin, is shown seated, administering the "truth medicine" to a subject, in a demonstra- 
tion made in the Dallas County Jail, Texas. The three officials standing back of him are: reading from the left: District Attorney 

Cox, State Senator Bowers and Sheriff Harston 



Wait until you have read ALL of this remarkable 
story before you decide on the answer to the question: 
"Will scopolamin make a man tell the truth?" 



NOTE: Mr. Donahue, one of the 
country's foremost narcotic experts, 
is familiar to readers of True De- 
tective Mysteries through his 

series of articles appearing during the last two years in this magazine, 
on narcotics and criminal identification. He has had a long ex- 
perience in connection with police work and no one knows better than 
he does, the underlying principles of the so-called "third degree", as 
this means has been used in the past. These principles he gives in 
the story that here follows— as an introduction and contrast to the new 



By Frank Donohue 
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celcome opinions from our readers, in- 



"third degre 

eluding detectives and police officials, on the use of this scientific 
discovery. What is your opinion? You may address Mr. Donohue, 
care of this magazine, or at the Narcotic Bureau, New York Police 
Department. — Ed. 

A CRIME has been committed. There are indications 
that several individuals were implicated in its com- 
mission. One suspect is under arrest. He refuses 
to talk — except to deny all knowledge of the affair. 
The police believe that the man possessing all the information 



needed stands before them — 
with sealed lips. 

He faces the impatient de- 
tectives, and, with a tantalizing deliberation and studied 
contempt leeringly remarks: "You've got nothing on me. I 
know nothing about it. If I did know anything do you 
think I would 'rat' on anybody?" 

What are the police to do? The crime was atrocious— a 
brutal murder. Will they let this man get away with his 
determination to say nothing? Circumstances put him on 
the spot at the time, and he has offered no alibi or explana- 
tion. The others ran away and are still going — every moment 
counts for the police. 

This presents the problem: how are the detectives to get 
this man to talk — to tell them the truth? How can they get 
him to give up the desired information? Will they put him 
through the third degree? 
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What is this so-called third degree? On the quiet — 
probably it is just what you yourself would do under the 
same circumstances. If you have had some experience in 
dealing with your fellow humans you have, no doubt, dis- 
covered that you can catch more flies with molasses than 
with vinegar. 

But, as is usual with all matters connected with police 
work, the general public has a distorted conception of what 
the term third degree implies. They usually associate it in 
the same category with the tortures of the Spanish Inquisition. 

No one outside the Force can .possibly know the 




(Above) Bost, arrested in Los Angeles, charged with 
forgery. (Right) John Robinson, whom three wit- 
nesses testified they had seen murder another negro 
by cutting his throat. He was sentenced to 15 years 
imprisonment, appealed, and begged for the "truth 
test." (Below) Enless Gibson, seized by detectives. 
He had a revolver in his hand at the time, and was 
charged with a hold-up, his companion being killed 
by the detectives. In each of these three cases cir- 
cumstances seemed to prove the men guilty. In each 
case the "truth test" was given. What was the 
result? The story herein gives the answer in a most 
convincing manner 



office — shot to death. Upon investigation it was found that 
the dead man was the complainant in court against a certain 
individual. The charge was a serious one. The trial was on 
and the murdered man, who was to be the key witness, was 
slated to testify in court the next morning. This looked like 
a good clue to the murderer, and the motive was there. The 
newspapers scathingly denounced the police for inaction and 
berated the detectives as incompetents. 

Instead of making an impromptu arrest, the detectives 
quietly investigated the clue and found the suspect had a 
perfect alibi. There were two other apparently good clues. 
These also were traced down to the vanishing point. The 
detectives continued to work on the case, and the public 
press frequently referred to it as "another unsolved murder." 

Two years after the commission of the crime the detec- 
tives arrested three men for the crime, and so conclusive 
was the evidence that they had gathered against their 
prisoners that the men confessed their guilt. It had been 
a hold-up and the three participants had fled the scene of 
the murder without leaving a clue. 

The third degree is applied psychology. It is the pitting 
of the detectives' wits against the wits of a prisoner. As a 
matter of fact, it is simply the questioning necessary to 
establish the facts of a crime and the identity of all con- 
cerned in it, to the end that all participants be apprehended 
and held. Success in this interrogating depends upon 
the personality of the questioners and their knowledge of 
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difficulties, obstacles and obstructions that confront and 
hinder the police. Instant action is expected from them. 
But, if they make a mistake, what a hue and cry and howl 

goes up! 

While great responsibility rests upon the police not to let 
the guilty escape, yet it is equally, if not more, important 
not to make a false arrest. The public neither knows nor 
realizes what a break this puts on the immediate action that 
they look for whenever they hear of or read about a crime 
being committed. The police must act quickly, but must 
be sure of every step taken. 

Here is an instance: A man was found murdered in his 



human nature — a practical, not a theoretical knowledge. 

Back in the "old days at 300 Mulberry Street," when 
"Big Bill" Devery, the last Chief of Police New York 
honored by that title, held sway and directed the destinies 
of "The Finest," there was a case reported which aptly 
illustrates how questioning must be adapted to fit circum- 
stances and the persistence that must be displayed by the 
detectives to elicit the desired information from an ob- 
durate subject. Here is the story: 

f)NE Phillip McDermott stabbed one George Wald- 
vogal, owner of a fish market, in a quarrel over a girl. 
McDermott had driven his knife into the body of Wald- 
vogal and escaped. The detectives had no idea where to 
find him after an exhaustive search of his usual haunts. 
In probing into the motives for the crime they learned that 
there was a woman at the bottom of it— in fact, two women. 
Waldvogal was a quarrelsome young giant, while McDermott 
was a lightweight. Waldvogal was jealous of Mc- 
Dermott, but without cause. Waldvogal was engaged to 
marry the mistress of the boarding house where McDermott 
lived. 

"I heard you said you were going to lick me," said Mc- 
Dermott 

He had ridden up to his boarding house on his new bicycle. 
Waldvogal was standing in front of the place. 

"That's what I said, and that's what I am going to do," 
replied Waldvogal. 
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He did. He also threw McDermott's new wheel into the 
street. At that time bicycling was at the height of its popu- 
larity and McDermott prized his new purchase. 

McDermott went into the house. The landlady stopped 
him to beg of him not to fight. Waldvogal followed and 
again attacked McDermott. McDermott thereupon drew 
his pen knife and stabbed his big assailant. McDermott then 
disappeared. Waldvogal walked to the hospital, had his 
wound dressed, walked back to the boarding house and then 
walked home. He died that night. McDermott could not 
be found. 

The detectives working on the case heard about a Nellie 
Green, who lived on Twenty-Eighth Street. McDermott 
had known her for years. Two years previous she had been 
accused of throwing vitriol at him. 

The detectives found Nellie Green. 

"Where is Phillip McDermott?" asked Roundsman 
Devery of the woman. Devery was a brother of the Chief, 
Big Bill, and was attached to his personal staff. 

She pretended to answer him but her story was ob- 
viously false. They took her to Police Headquarters. She 
would not talk. They took her to several saloons and plied 
her with drinks, for this was the era before prohibition. 
She took the drinks, but would give no information. 

TT was about three o'clock in the afternoon when the 
officers first talked with Nellie. Towards mid-night 



sleep. They knew they had at last found the man they were 
looking for, because the woman bounded to his side. He 
looked up and saw the men. 

"All right," said he, recognizing the detectives, "I give 
up; I'll go with you." 

Nellie Green turned on them. She now realized what she 
had done. In the agony of her hysterical grief she clasped 
her arms around McDermott's neck. "Don't think bad of 
me," she sobbed. "They made me do it. I had to do it. Why 
did I? Why did I?" 

McDermott tried to ease the woman's grief: "That's all 






(Above) Joseph Shirley. Was this boy's life saved by 
the "truth test?" He would undoubtedly tell you it 
was, if asked, and this story gives the reason why. 
(Left) Farrar, who was charged with killing a man 
and was given the test, as herein recounted. (Below) 
Albert Head, a drug addict, charged with auto theft. 
When he was placed under the influence of scopolamin 
he revealed some astonishing "inside facts" that were 
later to cause a surprise in court to those testifying 
against him! One of the most interesting things' 
about the working of scopolamin is that the will is 
entirely eliminated — thus, the "automatic" replies 
' obtained 



she blurted out: "You'll never see him again. He's dead." 

They laughed at her. They strove to arouse her jealousy. 
No one knows all they told her. 

At last the woman said: "Take me to Phil's mother. 
Then I will tell you where he is if she says so." 

They rode away up-town to Harlem. But they failed 
to find the mother. 

"I was only fooling," laughed Nellie, "I don't know 
where he is." 

The detectives took her to another saloon, and then to 
another. Deeper and deeper into her cups sunk the woman. 
Again the detectives worked on her jealousy. At last she 
said she would tell all she knew to Chief Devery himself. 
They took her to the Chief's house and woke him up. But 
Nellie had changed her mind. She would tell nothing. 

The dawn was breaking when she led them to a block on 
Eleventh Avenue, between Twenty-Sixth and Twenty- 
Seventh Street. Five times she walked them up and down 
the street. The detectives noticed that she slowed down or 
hesitated every time she passed a certain house. The next 
and Uist time she paused in front of the entrance. The de- 
tectives rushed in. 

They paid no attention to her but walked up the flight of 
stairs. She sprang after them and tried to get in front to 
head them off. Then they knew they were on the right track. 

In the hallway at the head of the stairs there was a door 
ajar. Inside the room, a young man, fully dressed, had 
dropped on a bed, evidently worn out, to catch a wink of 




right; I don't blame you a bit" He was resigned to his late. 

The above is a good average example of the so-called third 
degree. The detectives simply plug away, taking advantage 
of every opening that presents itself until the break comes and 
they finally attain their objective. 

T\ON MARQUIS, in his story "As Crook Sees Crook," gives 
a good example of the application of the third degree and 
is worth quoting: 

"All the crooks I got acquainted with were full of this 
vanity. They liked to tell tales of their cleverness. This 
well-nigh universal trait in the (Continued on page 88) 



Ethel Le, Neve, Doctor 
Crippen's pretty secre- 
tary, from a photograph 
taken on board the S. 
S. Montrose at the 
time of her capture 
in company 
the Doctor, as they 
were fleeing to 
i Canada — Miss 
& Lc Neve being 
disguised in 
4 boy's clothes 
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me at the Devonshire Club, a letter from a doctor named 
Adams, who wrote to me, from a small village in Essex, as 
follows: 

Dear Sie. — / have on several occasions read with interest 
the novels you have written concerning secret poisoning. 
I, too, take a great interest in the detection of poisons, 
and perhaps in some little way my knowledge would be 
helpful to y.m. Indeed, 1 have in my mind a new and 
exciting plot which you could probably use, and I would 
much like to meet you and discuss it. If you will kindly 
make an appointment I shall be delighted to keep it. 

I was to leave Marseilles for Egypt a week later, so I 
sent him a reply explaining that I would not be in London 
again for three months, and would the.i write to him. 

After the three months had passed he wrote again, and 
eventually he called upon me at the dub. He was a short, 
dapper, sandy-moustached man with a high domed fore- 
head and curious eyes that blinked behind large round 
He explained that he was a country practitioner, 
and expressed himself greatly interested in what I had 
written regarding poisons. 

"In one of your books you mention a volume in Latin 
and old Italian, called Secrets of the States of Venice, he 
said. "I believe it gives, in Latin copied from the original 
secret documents of the Council of Ten, now 
in the archives of Venice, the formulae used 
in preparing the slow poisons used by those in 
the pay of the Council to poison their enemies." 

I told him that it was a very rare book, 
printed in Petrograd in 1869, that I had found 
it in a second-hand bookseller's in Stockholm, 
and that it was in my study in Italy. 

"Ah! that is unfortunate. I wanted very 
much to see it," he said, and expressed a hope 
that he might be permitted to look at it on some 
future occasion. 

My visitor then went on to tell me that he 
had been in the Far East, also that he was for 
some time a ship's doctor, and that he had 



The GIRL, the Doctor 



SORDID and sensational as the Crippen case was, it 
has great interest beyond the fact that an undersized, 
henpecked little American doctor poisoned his over- 
bearing wife because of his love for a young typist, 
named Ethel Le Neve. 

To the criminologist and to the criminal lawyer the crime 
of Hawley Harvey Crippen possesses outstanding and curious 
features, in the .unusual mentality of the murderer, the 
originality of his method,, in his foolish bungling and the 
curious combination of circumstances which once again 
proved the old adage that "murder will out." It was the 
first known case of murder in which the drug hyoscin hydro- 
bromide was given by the mouth, and it was the first 
case in which a murderer was arrested by means of 
wireless. 

Ciippen, who posed to the world as a modest, ill-used and 
much-abused man, and who, in his last days, developed 
religious fervor, provides a remarkable example of the 
dual mentality of a murderer. Harvey Crippen was cer- 
tainly one of the most dangerous criminals of his century. 

Unknowingly, I was acquainted with Crippen before the 
murder of Cora, his wife. In March, 1908, I found awaiting 
38 



made deep studies in toxicology. He seemed to know by 
heart the standard "Manual" of Doctor Witthaus, which 
is always quoted by counsel in poisoning cases, and went 
on to tell me many l>ewildering facts concerning the action 
of the most recently discovered poisons of which I had 
not hitherto heard, and explained the effects of several of 
them. 

He was very interested in the newer poisons, and described 
one — the name of which I withhold for obvious reasons — 
which, given hypoderinically, would cause instant death, 
with all the symptoms of heart failure. 

"If the body were discovered at once, poison might be 
suspected because of the peculiar smell, which, however, 
would disappear after three hours, and which would not be 
apparent in the case of an habitual smoker. To obviate that, 
the puncture should be rubbed with menthol, and no path- 
ologist could determine the true cause of death!" he told me. 

¥T was then he unfolded a most ingenious plot for a new 
■*■ novel, which turned on an undiscovered murder. He 
had weighed every detail and taken every precaution, so 
that there was no flaw by which the assassin could be traced. 



Here is the real story of Doctor Crippen 's 
diabolical plot — the first authentic 
account published in America by this 
well-known English writer who knew 
Doctor Crippen personally, and who 
here gives the inside story of this 
infamous case, notorious throughout 
the world 




MISSING WIFE 



The whole story, as he conceived it, was far too grim and 
ghastly, and I told him so. 

He laughed. "You ought to show the public how easy 
it is for a clever man to commit murder and go scot-free." 

We met several times afterwards, and he outlined other 
plots, all of them dealing with the adventures of a poisoner. 
A little later I went to live in Italy, and our correspondence 
ceased, and the affable doctor who knew so much about 
poisons and their effects passed out of my mind. 

A BOUT a year afterwards, on July 22nd, 1910, 1 opened an 
z illustrated paper and there saw the photograph of the 
visitor who had called himself Doctor Adams. But beneath 
the picture was the name "Doctor Hawley Harvey Crippen," 
and a warrant was out against him for the murder of his wife. 

Farly in 1889, Doctor Hawley Harvey Cripjien met in 
New York a good-looking girl of seventeen, with whom he 
fell in love. He married her and went to live in St. Louis. He 
knew her as Cora Turnei ; later he discovered her real name 
to be Kunigunde Mackamotzi, her father being a Pole and 
her mother a German. 

Crippen, who was a native of Coldwater, Michigan, was 
then a little over thirty years of age. He had been in London 
about ten years before, and had studied medicine. On his 



(Right) Mrs. 
Crippen, wife 
of the notori- 
ous poisoner, 
who became his 
victim, is here 
shown in a 
stage costume 
which she af- 
fected as often 
as possible. She 
wished to be 
known by the 
stage name of 
"Belle El- 
more," but 
failed to real- 
ize her dream 
of fame before 
the footlights 
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return to America he 
had completed his 
studies at the Hospital 
College of Cleveland, 
Ohio, and also at the 
Ophthalmic Hospital 
in New York. A quiet, 
studious, inoffensive 
man, he practised at 
Philadelphia and To- 
ronto, and now took 
his wife, Cora, to St. 
Louis, where he be- 
came well known and 
popular. 

After about six 
months, his wife, who 
possessed quite a good 
voice, persuaded him 
to allow her to go' to 
New York and 
have it trained, 
as it was her 
great ambition 
to sing in opera. 
She was ex- 
tremely ambi- 
tious, very proud 
of her talent, and 
felt confident of 
success. Indeei 





almost from her first meeting with Crippen she seemed to 
be fond of making pretence of being an artiste, and ere long 
adopted the stage name of "Belle Elmore," though she had 
never performed on the stage in her life. 

This latter fact must be borne in mind when considering 
and analysing the motive of Crippen's later actions. 

In 1900, Doctor Crippen entered the service of Munyon's 
advertising business in patent medicines, and came to Lon- 
don as manager. The firm, at the time, occupied offices in 
Shaftesbury Avenue. He was fully qualified for thai post, 
and his ^uiet, serious demeanor soon drew the friendship 
of many people who consulted him. 

Four months later, his wife, having abandoned the idea of 
singing in grand opera, joined him in apartments at South 
Crescent, just off the Tottenham Court Road. Afterwards 
thev lived in Guilford Street, Bloomsbury, and about five 



(Above) Inspector Dew of Scotland Yard (in light coat) has Miss Lc Neve in 
custody, after her arrest on board the S.S. Montrose. Photograph shows them 
leaving ship at Liverpool. (Left) Captain Kendall of the S.S. Montrose. He 
showed himself to be a keen detective when it came to seeing through Miss Le 
Neve's disguise as a boy, and his wireless messages to London, from the ship, 
soon were unraveling the mystery. This was the first time in history that wireless 
played an important part in the detection of a crime 

years before the crime they rented a house at ,y) Hilldrop 
Crescent, a small semi-detached house in a quiet, leafy thor- 
oughfare off the Camden Road. 

Before moving to the latter address, Crippen made a 
hurried journey to New York on business, leaving his wife 
in a boarding-house in Guilford Street. On his return several 
months later, she told him that she had met a man named 
Bruce Miller, who had l>een attracted by her, and had often 
taken her out. to dinner and theaters. Indeed, according to 
Crippen's story, his wife's manner had entirely changed, 
and she told him frankly that she did not care for him any 
more. Bruce Miller, she explained, was a music-hall artist, 
and was still in London. In consequence of this, there were 
frequent quarrels and estrangements between husband 
and wife, though they both hid the truth from their mutual 
friends. 



PORA CRIPPEN continued to call herself Belle Elmore, 
^ but found that to get on the London music-hall stage 
was impossible. However, she was very friendly with several 
people well known on the variety stage, including Mr. and 
Mrs. Paul Martinetti. Crippen's wife was rather stout, 
with large dark eyes, black hair and made-up cheeks, and 
always wearing bright colors. One woman who knew her 
called her "the bird-of-paradise." 

At Hilldrop Crescent she was fond of entertaining her 
music-hall friends, but Crippen himself seemed to watch 
it all with inert carelessness. He was tired of his wife, 
of her showy dress, of her constant nagging, of her 
pronounced vanity; and he had fallen in love with a girl 
typist in his employ. Ethel l-e Neve. So the household 
at Hilldrop Crescent did not run on happy lines, with the 
excitable Mrs. Crippen always irritable and chiding, and 
her husband always quiet and morose. 

Belle Elmore, probably a very disappointed woman through 
the failure of her stage ambitions, was a woman of moods 
and superstitions. If she visited any friend or neighbor 
whose room had a green wallpaper, she would make excuse 
to leave it as "unlucky." She hated green. Pink was her 
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"lucky color," hence she had pink walls in the house at 
Hilldrop Crescent, pink curtains, pink bedspreads, and pink 
cushions. She was fond of noise and gaiety and excitement, 
and Crippen's tastes were always opposite to hers. They 
were an ill-matched pair. 

She had to run the house without the assistance of a 
servant, and the evening parties she was fond of giving at 
Hilldrop Crescent must have been a trouble to her. Her 
music-hall friends were wealthy, while she had to screw and 
save to make both ends meet, and at the same time (accord- 
ing to Crippen's story) she had lost all love for her husband. 
Recollect that we 
have never had the 
poor woman's own 
story' of their rela- 
tions. 

The days must 
have grown more 
and more unpleas- 
ant in that unhappy 
household. Crippen 
was bored by his 
wife, and his heart 
had turned to Miss 
Le Neve, whom he 
employed as a 
typist in his office. 
The two met con- 
stantly. 

UOR Crippen, for 

his wife, the 
hocise in Hilldrop 
Crescent must have 
seemed a prison. 
These two were of 
very different types 
— the wife a painted 
and powdered 
woman who decked 
herself out in many 
bright colors and 
tried to entertain 
people far above 
her station, and the 
husband careless 
and unsmiling, con- 
cealing the fact that 
he had no further 
trust in his wife be- 
cause of her friend 
Mr. Bruce Miller, 
whom, by the way, 
he had never met. 

Though Crippen 
never earned more 
than £3 or £4 a 
week, and his com- 
mission in the vari- 
ous posts he occu- 
pied sometimes was 

very small, at others it amounted to some £10 to £15 weekly. 
He was successively manager of the Sovereign Remedy Com- 
pany, which failed; then he became physician of the Drouet 
Institute, which also failed; after which he joined the Aural 
Clinic Company, which failed six months later. After these 
three failures he returned to the service of Munyon's in 1909, 
where he remained simply on commission, his agreement 
being dated to terminate tin January 31st, 1910. He was 
then in partnership in a dental business with Doctor' Rylance 
at Albion House, New Oxford Street, and from this his 
income was derived. 

His income was certainly not large enough to pay for the 
expensive jewellery , the fine clothes and the extravagances 



of his wife. Whence came the jewellery and fine clothes? 
Belle Elmore had led a gay life in America, and was leading 
the same life in London. She had many male admirers, and 
it was proved that she had received many presents from them. 

'TMlE drab existence at Hilldrop Crescent eventually 
became unbearable to a woman of her temperament 
She was more sinned against than sinning, for Crippen was an 
insignificant, uninteresting, ugly little man, who never 
entered into her pleasures and cared nothing for her friends. 
He rose in the morning, took her tea to her room, ate his 

breakfast alone, 
and went to busi- 
ness each day, 
seldom returning 
till nine or ten 
o'clock each night, 
and frequently ut- 
tering no word to 
her before retiring. 
He remained cold 
to her and con- 
temptuously indif- 
ferent. 

By her vanity, 
extravagance and 
shrewishness, she 
had long worn out 
the devoted affec- 
tion in which he 
had once held her. 
He met Ethel Le 
Neve every day, 
and his wife had 
now become only 
an encumbrance. 

After her bitter 
disappointment re- 
garding a stage 
career, Cora Crip- 
pen had become 
treasurer of the 
Music Hall Ladies' 
Guild, so held 
something of a posi- 
tion in the world 
of the variety stage. 
One night she de- 
clared herself tired 
of the dingy life 
they led, and after 
a quarrel openly 
told her husband 
of her intention of 
leaving him for a 
rich lover, whom, 
however, she Mid 
not name. 

It was one of 
those sordid quar- 
rels which are so 

often the prelude to a great tragedy. The woman must have 
realized that at thirty-five her youth was over, and perhaps 
lovers had now become scarce. She had quantities of 
clothes, the jewellery given her as presents, and also some 
money, all of which she intended to take with her. 

Such was Crippen's story. Whether it was the truth or 
not we have no means of ascertaining, save that certain of 
her female friends came forward and to a great extent cor- 
roborated his statement. Crippen's passion was centered 
in Miss Le Neve, who had no knowledge of what was occur- 
ring or what did afterwards occur at Hilldrop Crescent. 
But after his wife's hostile attitude that night and her threat 
to leave him and carry with her the (Continued on page ill) 




The somber-looking Crippen home at 39 Hilldrop Crescent, London, England, 
where the murder of Mrs. Crippen was committed, and where her remains were 
unearthed in the basement by Inspector Dew 




Buron Fitts (left). District Attorney of Los Angeles County, 
about to take off for Pawnee, Oklahoma, on the trail of the 
wrecker of the "West Coast Limited." He is shaking hands with 
Western Air Express Pilot Jimmy Doles, hero of the airline's 
famous group of pilots. 



Potential wholesale mur- 
der of innocent people. 
Could anything be more 
dastardly ?— cowardly ? — 
fiendish? That is how the 
detectives felt who saw the 
wrecked train shown on 
the opposite page, when 
they set out to get the 
wretch who did it! 



Who 

Wrecked 



the 



MEAD'S confessed!" 
The word swept through the Los Angeles County 
Sheriff's office as if by magic. Newspapermen 
clamored outside Sheriff William I. (Big Bill) 
Treager's door. Deputies, who for the past eleven days had 
worked fifteen and twenty hours out of the twenty-four, 
sighed in relief. 

Captain Howard Brooks, chief of Treager's robbery squad, 
"stood framed in the doorway of his chief's suite and smiled 
to' the waiting newsmen as a stenographer, hurriedly sum- 
moned, rushed in, note-book in hand. 

"Yeah, we've got a confession— he's going to put it on 
paper and sign it now," Brooks answered the excited queries 
of the press. 

Reporters dashed to telephones to tell weary re-write men 
that one Lester F. Mead, a Riverside County ranch hand, 
suspected of being somewhat of a "nut," had, by his own 
admission, cleared up one of the most puzzling crimes in the 
last decade — the wrecking and robbery of the Southern 
Pacific Railroad's crack flyer, "The West Coast Limited." 

It was such a crime as makes the public's blood run cold — 
a crime worse than murder, for wrecking a train is, in reality, 
potential wholesale murder. 

On the night of November 10th, . 1929, the West Coast 
Limited, bound for Portland, Oregon, one hour out of I-os 
Angeles, roared into the desolate stretches of Mint Canyon- 
the bottleneck stretch of right-of-way twisting- and turning 
through the mountain fastness which stands as a barrier 
between the fertile Southland and the desert wastes of the 
Mojave. 

Engineer R. C. Ball, veteran of his division, looked at his 
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watch — 7:30 P. M. He was on time. The glare of the 
headlight showed all clear ahead. Behind, Ball could see the 
fading lights of Saugus — the last settlement until many hours 
later when, with luck, he would reach the flatlands of the 
desert. 

And then it happened 

Without a second's warning, his engine, "Old 59," lurched, 
crashed with a terrific blow, stopped dead for a split fraction 
of a second, plunged forward again, and then lay on its side, 
a twisted, battered wreck. Scalding steam poured from 
piston, boiler and dome. Blazing oil shot from its fire box, 
lighting the canyon's sides. Piled up behind the engine were 
the two baggage cars and two coaches of the nine-car train, 
A moment of silence and then panic. Men cursed. Women 
screamed. Trainmen pleaded. 

UP forward. Fireman George Simms struggled to free Ball, 
imprisoned in his cab. Passengers swarmed from the 
five cars which still stood upright. Others crawled from 
windows and doors of the two overturned coaches. Baggage- 
men and mail clerks were struggling with the exits to the 
steel-barred enclosures in which they worked. 
Suddenly a command came from the darkness. 
"Stick 'em up — everybody. I mean business" 
Outlined in the glare of the flaming oil of the engine up 
ahead, the terror-stricken passengers made out the form of 
a tall, slender figure, his face covered with a blue handker- 
chief. A shining nickel-plated revolver was in his right hand. 
A sinister-looking automatic stuck out from his left coat 
pocket. 

In the hush that followed, the voice of Simms, the fireman, 



No. 59, of the Southern Pacific, the "West Coast Limited," as it lay in a ditch near Saugus, California, after the mysterious train 

wrecker had done his devilish work 

"West Coast Limited?" 

By JACK CARBERRY 
of the Los Angeles Evening EXPRESS 



could be heard calling for help. Ball was evidently hurt. 
Two men stepped out of the crowd. 

"We're doctors — For God's sake let us go up there to 
the engine, where we are needed," the first of the two men, 
Doctor F. H. Campbell of Willows, California, pleaded with 
the bandit. He tossed the highwayman his purse. The 
masked robber made no reply. Doctor Campbell, accom- 
panied by Doctor W. P. O'Rourke of Seattle, both |>assengers 
oil the train, ran forward. 

Again turning to his victims, the bandit once more ordered : 

"Shell out — all of you and be quick about it." 

Here, apparently, was to be a rich haul. Of the hundred- 
odd passengers alxiard the train many carried large sums of 
money and jewels. 

And then one of those touches of comedy which almost 
invariably attend every tragedy, occurred. 

"Oh, I say," came a voice, from the darkness — a voice 
with a pronounced English accent — "Is this the wild and 
wooly West of which I've read?" 

r T % H E speaker was Irwin Bennett, retired banker of Man- 
Chester, England, touring America. Bennett was next in 
line to turn over his purse and valuables to the bandit. Pre- 
ceding him had been Mrs. L. H. Yott of Nogales, Arizona; 
Mrs. Laura J. Ernst, San Dimas, California; Mrs. Dora 



Hoffman, Spokane, Washington; Thomas B. Quinn, Seattle, 
Washington; L. H. McMillan, Long Beach, California; Miss 
Anna E. Henry, Sacramento, California; Miss Maurine 
Brockett, H. E. Pierson and Mrs. Gertrude Le Varne, all of 
Los Angeles. Loot secured from them totaled a little over 
$300. 

At Bennett's words, somebody laughed. With that the 
bandit turned and fled into the fastness of the canyon's hill- 
side and was lost in the darkness. 

D Y this time Doctors Campbell and O'Rourke had freed 
Ball from the steam-filled cabin and were administering 
what aid they could for the frightful steam burns which 
covered his body. It was little short of a miracle that the 
engineer was the only person who suffered more than bruise 
and shock. 

MrmlK'rs of the train crew set off for the nearest habitation 
at Baker's ranch: — the great estates of "Snowy" Baker, inter- 
nationally known Australian sportsman, and one of America's 
leading poloists. 

There they got in touch with the sheriff's sub-station at 
Saugus. In twenty minutes, officers, ambulances, doctors 
and nurses were on the scene. Ball was moved to a hospital 
where, for days, he lingered between life and death 

Posses went into the hills of the canyon and spread the 
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Does he look < 
as though he 
might be a train 
wrecker? From a 
study of his face 
would you judge him 
to be crazy? He is 
Lester F. Mead, of 
Tacoma, Wash., and he 
"confessed" to wrecking 
the "West Coast Limited." 
It was a big news "break" — 
until it was discovered that 
Mead had escaped from 
asylum, and only imagined 
he had wrecked the train! 



search fan-like over the countryside into every hideaway. 

Back at the scene of the wreck, trainmen found no difficulty 
in determining what had occurred. Somebody had broken 
into a section tool kit. Mead, in his confession, insisted he 
was the man. With a wrench and pinch bar, Mead said he 
had ripped out the spikes in the fishplates which bound the 
rails to the ties. Two sections of rail had thus been loosened, 
the investigators had found. 

TP HE wrecker was clever. It was clear that he was a man 
who knew railroading. For, while every spike had been 
pulled, the tie wires — the electrical connections which bind 
the rails together — were undamaged. Had these wires been 
cut or "shorted," the road's elaborate semaphore system 
would automatically have set the blocks against the oncoming 
flyer, warning of the danger which lay ahead. . 

Even before the trainmen had completed their investiga- 
tion a relief train arrived and passengers and crew, many of 
them suffering from the hysteria of nervous reaction, were 
returned to Los Angeles. 

Deputy sheriffs, police from half a dozen nearby towns and 
railroad detectives continued their investigation. 

But it was not until dawn that they found even a clue. 
A party of searchers had come upon a coat — a light coat 



with a tear in the left pocket. It was the bandit's 
coat. All who had been his victims agreed to 
that. But there the description of the man who 
had plotted wholesale murder to gain a few hun- 
dred dollars, ended. 

Despite the blue handker- 
chief which covered the robber's 
face, the passengers were all 
agreed that his features ap- 
peared "extremely thin and 
drawn." One passenger haz- 
arded the guess that "it looked 
like he had freckles." That 
was all. 

Treager and his men ran 
down the usual hundreds of 
false tips which follow every 
major crime. 

And then, eleven days later. 
Mead confessed. Suspicion had 
been directed to him when he 
dropped hints of his "badness" 
fellow workers. "Yes, I did it," the 
man said, after his capture on a ranch 
where he had been employed since 
November nth, the day following the 
wreck. "I was bumming along the 
highway and I met two men," the 
prisoner told Treager and Captain 
Brooks. "They proposed that we hold 
up a train and I agreed. I stole the 
tools and I pulled the spikes from the 
rails. Then they gave me two hundred 
and fifty dollars and told me to beat it. 
I wasn't in on the robbery." 

Mead gave minute descriptions of 
the two men of mystery. 

HTHE sheriff's office was satisfied — 
or rather nine hundred and twenty- 
four of Treager's nine hundred and 
twenty-six men, the largest sheriff's 
force in America, believed the crime 
solved. The other two were Deputy 
Sheriffs Tom Higgins and A. R. (Casey) 
Jones. They believed there was another story. 

"Casey," it was Higgins talking, "I've got a 
hunch this guy Mead didn't pull that S. P. job. 
He's a 'nut" — of that we're certain. Now this is 
nothing but a hunch, but I'd like to work it 
through. In the first place, that coat we found would not 
fit Mead. I've checked on the coat a dozen different times 
without success, although I found the store where it was 
originally sold. That was so long ago nobody recalls the 
buyer. But of one thing I'm certain and that is — Mead could 
never get into that coat." 

"I've thought the same thing and I heartily agree with 
you," Jones whispered. 

Jones whispers all of his conversations these days, for the 
deputy is still nursing a gaping wound in his throat, suffered 
when two of California's most desperate gunmen-bandits shot 
him while attempting an escape from the Los Angeles County 
Jail.. 

Jones and Higgins on that not-distant day, were assigned 
to return Jack Hawkins and Robert (Zeke) Hayes, nationally 
known gangsters, from the grand jury room on the sixth floor 
of the Hall of. Justice to the jail on the twelfth floor of the 
same building. Hawkins and Hayes had been brought from 
Folsom Penitentiary in the belief that they could throw some 
light on reported graft within the Los Angeles Police Depart- 
ment. But before the investigating grand jurors, both were 
silent and sullen. 

Returning to their cells, Hawkins had whipped out a 
revolver, which had been smuggled to him by a girl visitor 
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(Right) E. P. Reddy. Southern 
Pacific District Superintendent, point- 
ing to the "tie wire" which held in 
place after the train wrecker had 
pulled all the spikes from the fish- 
plates which hold the rail to the ties. 
Had this wire been damaged, the 
semaphore system of the road would 
have been put out of order, and the 
wreck averted. The fact that the 
"tie wire" was not damaged, caused 
the detectives to seek a man familiar 
, as the criminal 



could not have been responsible, having been locked up at 
the time of their commission. Higgins and Jones again con- 
fronted Mead, who now readily admitted that he made up 
the story he told Treager 
v and Brooks. He wanted 



Bottom) Helene Frith (left) and 
Evelyn Frith, of Burbank, Calif., 
who gave the tip which resulted in 
the capture of the train wrecker. 
It was their close observation which 
caused Deputy Sheriff Tom Higgins 
to recall to memory "the man with 
the drooping eyelid," and enabled 
him to identify this man as the 
wrecker of the "West Coast 
Limited" 






to the jail, and fired 
point blank at Jones, 
who stood beside him in 
the eight-by-eight jail elevator. 
The bullet passed through Jones 
neck, inflicting a throat injury which 
caused almost complete loss of voice. 
Before he fell, however, Jones shot Hawkins 
through the heart. Higgins felled Hayes with 
a bullet in the arm. Since that time, the two depu 
ties have been partners in all their investigations. 

Higgins and Jones interviewed Mead as soon as he had 
signed his confession and had been returned to his jail cell. 
Five hours later the deputies were in receipt of a telegram 
from the superintendent of the Medical Lake Asylum, Spo- 
kane, Washington. 

Mead, the message read, was an escaped inmate of the 
institution. On numerous previous occasions, while confined 
in the asylum, he had "confessed" to crimes for which he 




to see his name in the newspapers, he went on to say. 

With Mead's "confession" disproved and with the 
man committed to the psychopathic hospital, news- 
papers again printed all known details 
of the crime. 

Among other things they retold of 
the passenger, who, attempting to give 
a description of the bandit, 
had said: 

"His face was extremely 
drawn and thin. He looked 
like he had freckles." 

Out in Burbank, a few miles 
from Los Angeles, Helene and 
Evelyn Frith, two attractive 
girls, read the story- 

"Why, that sounds just like 
the man who told us about 
the wreck," Helene said to 
her sister. 

The two girls thought over 
the events. 

On the night ef the wreck 
and robbery, the two girls, 
accompanied their father and 
mother on a drive to Los 
Angeles. On the way, a man, 
hatless and coatless, hailed 
them. Always willing to give 
a wayfarer a lift, the Frith 
family stopped. 

"I've been in a train wreck," 
the man said, adding, "I'd 
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like to be driven to the Hollywood Hospital if you are going 
that way." 

"Climb in," Frith said, anxious to hear the details. 

The man took his seat in the rear of the car, with Frith's 
daughters. On the way to Los Angeles, a ride of about 
twenty minutes, he told of being aboard the train at the 
time of the disaster. 

"I must have been out of my head and wandered across 
the fields to the road where you picked me up," the man 
explained in answer to » query regarding how it happened 
that he was so far from Saugus at the time. The passenger 
said nothing of a robbery having occurred after the wreck. 

TPHE Friths thought of returning to the scene of the wreck 
but, believing their passenger to be injured, hurried on 
toward the hospital as requested. Once there, the man 
thanked them for their kindness, saying he would go into the 
institution alone. The motorists drove away without observ- 
ing whether or not he did. 

During the ride, however, the two girls recalled that both 
had noted that his face was "extremely thin and drawn." 

"And don't you remember he had liver spots all over his 
face — spots which anyone in the semi-darkness at the scene 
of the wreck might mistake for freckles?" Helene asked her 
sister. 

At their father's suggestion, both girls communicated with 
the sheriff's office and, by chance, Higgins and Jones were 
assigned to interview them. The girls retold their story and 
then Helene added: 

"Another thing I noticed, was that this man had a droop- 
ing eyelid— the left eyelid, I believe." 

"Drooping eyelid!" For a full day Higgins could not 
get that expression out of his mind. That night he asked 
himself over and over again: "Who, of my acquaintance, has 
a drooping eyelid?" Somewhere, back in his mind, he knew 
he had the owner of such an impediment catalogued, but 
who that someone was, or where Higgins had met him, the 
deputy could not recall. 

And then the next day fellow officers in the sheriff's office 
assembly room thought Higgins had suddenly lost his mind. 

"I've got it! I've got it!" he shouted, springing from his 
desk and rushing into the 



office of Captain Brooks. 



Good-naturedly, fellow deputies called after him, sug- 
gesting that he "get on the wagon." 

Closeted with Captain Brooks, Higgins said: 

"Captain, I've got to confess that I'm about the dumbest 
man in this Department. I know who held up the S. P. 
train at Saugus and I know who pulled the job in Wyoming. 
I should have figured this thing out days ago." 

Higgins' reference to the "Wyoming job" concerned the 
wrecking and robbery of the Union Pacific System's "Port- 
land Flyer" near Cheyenne on the night of November 25th. 
This was fifteen days after the California wreck. Both derail- 
ings and robberies were similar in execution, spikes having 
been pulled from the fishplates while the signal system wires 
between the rails were untouched. But despite the similarity 
of the two "jobs" none believed the same man responsible. 
This was because of a widely different description furnished 
authorities by the excited passengers. 

Brooks was unconvinced and Higgins, accompanied by 
Jones, once more set out for the Frith home; this time carry- 
ing a photograph of the man they suspected— a "mug'' taken 
from the sheriff's rogue's gallery. 

"That's the man who rode in our machine the night of 
the wreck," the Frith sisters assured the officers after viewing 
the picture. "We cannot be mistaken. He is the man with 
the drooping eyelid." 

Higgins and Jones rushed back to town. Breathlessly 
Higgins told his story to Captain Brooks. 

"The man we're after is Tom Vernon. He's an ex-convict — 
did time in Pennsylvania and Ohio for robbery and served 
three jolts in California. He did time at Folsom and while 
up there he ran a donkey engine within the prison walls. 

"HHHAT is how he knew enough not to cut the tie wires and 
" cause the road's semaphore system to give warring of 
something wrong along the right-of-way. 

"I never gave it a thought before, but after Vernon got 
out of Folsom, about October first, he came into the office 
and had a talk with me. I had befriended him, once or 
twice, and he said he wanted me to know he had gone straight. 

"He told me the story of his life — a story he said he was 
writing and was going to have published. 

"Prison records show he 
is forty-seven years old. 
(Continued on page 74) 




Scene of the wreck of the "West Coast Limited" in Mint Canyon, near the famous Baker Ranch, Saugus, Calif. It was behind 
the mound from the top of which a crowd of the curious are shown inspecting the wreck, that the guilty fiend hid as be watched 

the Flyer leave the rails and roll over into the ditch 



Pretty Clara Olson, unaware 
of her frightful fate, left a piti- 
ful farewell note to her parents, 
and under darkness of night 
hurried to keep a secret 
rendezvous with — her murderer 

By James J. Colby 



IT was midnight in the Kickapoo Valley, in the late sum- 
mer of 1926. 
The blare of a countryside band reverberated in the 
bleak hills and the dismal swamps of the lowlands. 
A dim light flickered in a farm house window, and pressed 
against the pane was the silhouette of a young girl peering 
into the impenetrable blackness of the night — waiting. 

Two shafts of light, like rapiers pierced the darkness. The 
low rumble of an automobile motor resounded far down in 
the lane. 

Old Christ Olson stirred in his sleep ... a stair tread 
creaked. 

"Who's there?" 

There was no answer. Old Christ Olson waited. There 
was something sinister in this midnight drama. Strains of a 
fox trot echoed in the hills — a droning motor — stealthy foot- 
steps. 

" Who's there?" 

"It's me. father. Clara. I'm going for a drink." 

Silence. Then the slamming of an automobile door; the 
roar of a speeding machine. 

Clara Olson was gone. Where? Why? 

Here was a mystery worthy of the best efforts of trained 
detectives; but a farm boy, who became sleuth in an emer- 
gency, uncovered the clues that provided the solution. 

This youth — Bernard Olson, brother of the missing girl — 
reared in the tobacco fields of western Wisconsin, gathered the 
evidence that established the fact that his sister had been 
murdered — murdered by her college boy sweetheart and 





Who is this man? Was he guilty? 
Study his face; he played an 
important part in this case and 
will be identified in the story 



hurled face downward in a shallow grave in the gruesome 
woods of Battle Bridge Hill. 

Clara Dorothy Olson was a typical country girl. Strik- 
ingly pretty, her sparkling dark eyes seemed always to radiate 
a smile. She was an attractive, home-loving girl, much ad- 
mired by the boys of the countryside. Yet, in a score of 
years, there had been no great love in her heart for any man. 
Romance had passed her by. 

Day after day and year after year Clara Olson worked 
about the Olson farm home, near the village of Seneca, over- 
looking the Kickapoo Valley. The monotony and routine of 
her hum-drum life was broken by church services, prayer 
meetings and an occasional dance at the village. To one of 
these dances, on a night in May, there came a dapper college 
youth. 

'TMlE youth was Erdman Olson, no relation to Clara's 
family, son of a wealthy tobacco grower at Rising Sun, 
so named because it is in this village, on the Kickapoo Ridge, 
that the sun's rays at dawn are first visible to the valley 
below. He was young and handsome, and a strapping big 
fellow, though only eighteen. He was dressed in the height of 
fashion ; he talked fast and there was an air of sophistication 
about him that was lacking in the boys of the countryside. 

Small wonder, then, that love and romance came to Clara 
Olson when this youth smiled upon her, danced with her and 
drove with her upon the lonely roads of the valley. There 
were many dances after that night. There were many auto- 
mobile rides, with long stops at the lovers* rendezvous; there 
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were letters that thrilled the heart of this country girl — and a 
promise of marriage. 

Tempestuous romance . . . years of training in the home 
and the church forgotten . . . Clara Olson loved not wisely 
but too well. Her secret she confided to the college boy; she 
wouldn't ask much from him — just marriage, a name for the 
child, a little tobacco farm in the valley and love — that was all. 

This she was promised in a letter. 
She thought nothing of the fact that 
Erdman Olson had always shunned her 
home; that he drove up the lane and 
carefully avoided meeting Clara's 
parents and her brothers and sisters. 
She trusted this lover and she was cer- 
tain that he would come back for her 
when he went away to college at Gales- 
ville, Wisconsin. 

On the campus at Gale College, Erd- 
man Olson talked of his sweetheart. But 
the girl who trusted him and who gave 
herself to him without reservation, was 
spoken of in terms of scorn — "my hick 
sweetie — the green country kid." He 
boasted of his conquests. It was 
just too bad about Clara. If the 
"green kid" from the country 
thought there was love in her ro- 
mance it was only because she did 
not reckon with lust and passion. 



F)AYS went by. 
U Erdraan Ol- 
son's car no longer 




came into the lane. 
Clara saw the 
countryside boys 
and girls on their 
way to the village 
dances, but no 
longer joined them. 
The smiie in her 
eyes turned to 
fright. She feared 
disgrace and shame 
and feared to reveal 
her condition to her 
own people. 

In desperation, 
on August 17th she 
sought the aid of 
the wealthy parents 
of the youth who 
led her down the 
pathway of illicit 
love with a promise of marriage, 
wrote; 




Another month went by. Erdman Olson was not seen nea 
Clara's home — no letters came — until one day a mystery 
letter arrived with Clara's name and address crudely printed 
uj>on the envelope. 

Alice Olson, sister of Clara, found it in the mail box. The 
postmark showed that it had been mailed at Ferry ville . . . 
and Alice wondered. She took the letter to her sister. 

"For you, Clara." Alice suspected 
that something was wrong in the love 
affairs of her sister. 
"Who from?" 
"Don't know." 

Clara studied the printed address. 
She read the letter; she was visibly 
affected by the message. 

Mechanically, -she moved about the 
kitchen. She was bilking cookies. 
When the last batch went into the oven 
of the wood range she fed the flames 
with her treasured love letters. Alice 
witnessed the tragedy of a shattered 
romance; she could only speculate on 
the reasons and wonder what new love 
had come into her sister's heart through 
l^<. the mystery letter. 

The afternoon dragged on. Alice 
found Clara poring over a map 
in an old geography text. 

"What are you looking for 
Clara?" Sisterly interest was ex- 
pressing itself. 
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Alice saw that 
her sister was 
studying a map of 
Minnesota. 

"A little town in 
the next state. But 
I can't find it." 

That was all un- 
til midnight came 
to the Kickapoo; 
until Clara fled 
from the shelter 
and security of her 
home; until a roar- 
ing automobile 
drove over the hill. 



Photograph of part of a letter received by Clara Olson not long before she was murdered. 
Note the threat it contains. The letter was not signed. (Top) Clara Olson, of 
Kickapoo Valley, Wisconsin, victim of a cowardly murderer who sought by every 
possible means to keep his identity a secret 



In a sorrowful plea, she 



Dear Mr. and Mrs. Albert Olsolk — / know you folks 
will be surprised to hear from me and what I have to say. 

Understand J am a good friend to your son Erdman and 
am sorry to say that we are in a pinch and have to get 
married — if God is willing and if you folks are willing 
to help us. 

I wrote Erdman a letter some time ago to come down 
and marry me because I do not want to get him 
in trouble and I don't want my parents to know and I 
hope you folks will help us before my folks find out what 
is coming. 

Please be good to Erdman. I know he never meant to 
leave me. It is only four and one-half months left now until 
I will be expecting. So I hope Erdman and I can get 
married this month and make our lives worth while. 

I am closing with love and God's blessings and I hope- 
to hear from you and see Erdman soon. 



TN the early 
•"■ hours of the 
morning — the 
weary hours that 
ushered in the dawn 
— of September 

10th, 1926, the merry-making youngsters of the valley saw 
a tired old man silhouetted in the doorway of the Olson home. 
His eyes were fixed on the highway. He could not under- 
stand why this girl — his baby, he called her — should leave him 
thus. 

They found the lamp on the window sill and l>eside it a 
note from Clara. 

Dear Folks: I know you all will be surprised to find me 
gone. I am leaping this evening. I will have lo go to-night. 
I did not know 1 was going until this afternoon, but could 
not make up my mind to go until now, when I am leaving. 

Please do not worry about me as I will not be gone very long. 
If anyone asks about me tell them I have gone to La Crosse. 

Again I must tell you not lo worry about me as I am 
taken good care of and will be back soon. I cannot explain 
to you to-night why I am leaving, but will when I come 
back. Now, please do not take it too seriously, as it will 
mean nothing, only a little surprise. I will be back soon 
from my trip. 



The Man From Rising Sun 
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Now please remember, don't worry about me. 
back soon. 



I will be 



It was apparent that Clara had not been forced to flee; it 
was evident that she had gone willingly and freely. The 
letter was in Clara's own handwriting. 

The following morning, Bernard Olson, the farm-boy 
detective, went to work on his big case. He sought out 
Erdman Olson at Rising. Sun; it was only natural that the 
family of Clara should turn to the sweetheart. But before 
doing this Bernard checked the tire treads in the driveway 
of his father's farm and he checked them again in the farm 
yard at the home of Erdman Olson. 

He made a mental note of this bit of evidence and con- 
fronted his sister's lover. 

"Where's Clara?" he demanded. 

"I don't know. Why?" 

"You lie. Your car was in the lane last night; you took 
her away. 1 checked the tire threads and I know it was your 
car." * 

"Oh, all right then." Erdman had an explanation ready. 
"I took her to Viroqua and gave her fifty dollars." 

Quietly, Bernard^continued his investigation and, from the 
clues he uncovered, came to the conclusion that Erdman 
Olson had lied about 
taking Clara to Viroqua. 

Old Christ Olson vis- 
ited the home of Albert 
Olson. Many days had 
gone by; Clara had not 
returned from her trip; 
Bernard insisted 
that she had been 
murdered and 
Erdman had re- j 
turned to college. 

"Forget it for a 
while,"was the ad- 
monition of Erd- 
man ' s parents. 
"She'll be back 
about Christmas 
time with a child 
and no husband." 



AND then Old 
Christ knew, 
for the first time, 
that shame and 
disgrace had fallen 
upon his home. 

" 'Let him who is 
without sin cast the first 
stone' — I'll take her 
back into my home — 
we must find her." 
Broken in spirit, the 
aged father, with his 
son, went to Gale Col- 
lege on September 27th, 
1926. 

He pleaded and ™ 
begged Erdman 
Olson to send Clara back 
home. He offered Erdman 
and Clara a little farm for 
their own if they would 
come back; he promised that 
both would be forgiven if 
only Clara would be sent 
back. 

A sneering laugh was the 




Home of Clara Olson from which she was lured to her death 
at a lonely spot in the Kickapoo Valley. Cross marks the 
window of her room in which she placed a light as a signal 
to her lover. (Top) On the left is Alice Olson, sister of the 
victim. She saw her sister, Clara, burn the fatal love letters 
she had received, and watched her peruse a map to find 
the place where she expected to be married. Christ Olson 
(center), the grief- stricken father is being comforted by his 
son, Bernard Olson (right), brother of Clara, whose excellent 
detective work and unflagging zeal in running down the 
murderer, brought about a solution of the case 



after you." Old Christ Olson shook his gnarled fist in the, 
face of the dapper college boy. "If she isn't back by Thurs- 
day you'll go to jail." 

They went away. Clara would be back by Thursday, 
Erdman promised. Thursday came and there was a letter 
from Erdman Olson — but no Clara. It read: 

I'll be at Gale no longer after tonight. I am going to make 
myself scarce enough so you cannot find me or Clara from 
now on. As far as I am concerned, just where she is is 
my business. At the present and after the big bunch of lip I 
got from you, I am not caring a great deal either. 

There are things you'd better not try and that is to drag 
my family into this matter as they are entirely ignorant of 
these things, and if you don't want publicity don't shout too 
loud because it will not sound so awfully good to hear that 
your daughter ran away in the night. 

I believe she is all right in health and such, but where 
she is I can't say. I am leaving because I don't like the idea 
of the sheriff coming up here if I couldn't find her. I'll 
be back when she comes back. 

PAPTAIN JOHN T. SULLIVAN, former head of the 
^ Milwaukee detective bureau and now chief of police at 

Kenosha, was called in by 
the girl's parents. He 
heard the story of Ber- 
nard's discoveries; he ob- 
tained a letter from Erd- 
man's father which the 
college boy had 
written when he 
fled from school 
on September 
28th, 1926. 

He studied this 
letter ■ for it was 
a damaging docu- 
ment, but not one 
that would con- 
vict any man of 
murder. Further- 
more, the death 
of the girl had not 
been established. 
But here was the 
letter — a link in 
the chain of evi- 
dence that threat- 
ened to enmesh 
the college boy. 
"I suppose you have 
heard a lot of things al- 
ready," Clara's lover 
wrote to his own folks. 
"I know that I did. I 
had some visitors yes- 
terday and they were 
real nice about some 
things. They seem to 
think they have me 
where I can't wiggle my 
toes, which is where 
are mistaken: very 



they 
much so. 

"Now, her old man threat- 
ened everything under the 
sun to me. He, the old man, 
claims he has absolute proof 
that I know where she is and 
I haven't the least idea of her 



answer to the aged father's tears. His patience was gone now. 
"You get Clara back in two days or I'll send the sheriff 



location, but I cooked up a 
story that she was in St. Paul and that 1 would have to have 
time to get her back. (Continued on page ,02) 



How I TRAPPED the 



The Bellmore Bank robbery and 
murder was a cold-blooded atrocity 
— a typical crime of the tough, New 
York underworld element. Then — 
could a better man than De Martini 
have been put on the trail of these 
killers to avenge this wanton slay- 
ing? This story by the master- 
sleuth gives the answer 




For twenty- five years Mr. De Martini (on the right) has 
been' a trailer of black-hand terrorists, thugs, thieves and 
murderers. He hides a mind of steel back of a quietness of 
speech and a suaveness of manner that is most deceiving to 
the criminal who once gets into his toils 



OF all the thousands of crimes I have worked on, I 
consider the tracking of the desperadoes who held 
up the Bellmore Bank and murdered Ernest L. 
Whitman, war hero, my "pet case." 
I don't want to make this a melodramatic story — rather, 
I would seek to detail coldly and precisely each step we took 
in hunting the five yeggmen with their diabolically clever 
leader, who, in committing the robbery and murdering an 
innocent, courageous citizen, perpetrated the most ruthless 
atrocity recorded in the police annals of Long Island. 

As often happens in real life, this crime not only contains 
all the elements that fiction writers use in weaving thrillers, 
but it also brings in bizarre extraneous episodes that no con- 
servative author would dare to introduce in his orderly 
manufactured plot 

Starting at the crossroads of a peaceful farming village 
on Long Island, the trail led us into famous road-houses, 
bootleggers' nests and hideaways, over the East River to a 
hum-drum, respectable Bronx neighborhood, descended into 
the back rooms of notorious underworld dives and garish 
night clubs, and cross-trailed leads that exploded several 
other unsolved mysteries. 

By our incessantly pecking away at the surface of countless 
intricate leads, we succeeded in involving individuals who 
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By Detective 
Felix De Martini 

As told to 
Isabel Stephen 

belonged to widely separated circles of society, uncovered 
carefully guarded secrets, enmeshed many criminals who had 
long escaped conviction, and, unfortunately, left in our wake 
at least three murders and one suicide. 

TT was not until nearly noon of the day following the robbery 
*■ and murder that I entered the case. 

At that time I was in partnership with the pistol expert 
Captain William A. Jones and John J. Fogarty, both of 
whom had been my brother officers in the police department 
of New York City. 

Jones had been retained the day before to examine the 
bullets extracted from the body of the murdered man and 
compare them with bullets in a gun which was found at the 
scene of the crime. 

Jack Fogarty and I were in our office in New York winding 
up the closing details of another murder when the telephone 
rang and summoned us to Mineola where District Attorney 
Weeks was busily engaged in examining eye-witnesses to 
the Bellmore job. 

It was a summons we expected, for this was before Nassau 
County had its own detective force and our firm was usually 
engaged to solve its major crimes. 

On our way to the Long Island Station, we grabbed copies 
of all the morning papers. On their front pages were huge 
headlines featuring the robbery as the star news of the day. 

It was a spectacular crime and columns were filled with 
details of facts and theories. 

"No exploit," as one paper put it, "fabled or true of Jesse 
James or his brother, ever exceeded in pure daredevil law- 
lessness the raid yesterday upon the First National Bank 
of Bellmore, Long Island, New York, less than thirty miles 
from the Atlantic Avenue Station, Brooklyn. Bellmore is 
on the Montauk Division, about six miles cross-country 
from Mineola, the county seat of Nassau County." 

The popular theory seemed to be that the robbery had 



The First National Bank of Bellmore, Long Island, held up and robbed by bandits, at which time an innocent bystander, 
Ernest L. Whitman, was ruthlessly shot to death. Did these desperadoes believe that Whitman recognized them? 



been committed by hi-jackers who, in their runs over the 
Island, had picked the bank as an easy place to crack. There 
are vast territories of woodlands on Long Island and it was 
thought possible that the bandits might race through them, 
steering for the barren bootleg fastnesses of the coast near 
Mori tank. 

As I am going to take the readers step by step through our 
investigation, I will not confuse them with other people's 
theories. The one I have quoted, however, caused us con- 
siderable trouble, and suggested a train of thought that was 
used very effectively by one of the bandits when he was 
convicted of murder in the first degree. For that reason, 
I want you to remember it and dovetail it when the time 
comes. 

A reward of $22,000 was offered for information leading 
to the arrest and conviction of the murderers and by the time 
we reached the District Attorney's office, the county was 
swarming with amateur detectives. I will disclose the facts 
as they came to us, and let the readers pick out their own 
suspects. 

A\rill'\ Fogarty and I reached the District Attorney's 
■ * office, we found all the chairs in the reception hall 
filled with tremendously excited citizens, who, however, were 
cautiously silent. Each one, we figured, was confident that 
he or she possessed some bit of information that might yield 
a slice of the reward. 

District Attorney Weeks was seated at his large, plate- 
glass-covered mahogany desk when we entered his private 
office. 

"You probably know the history of the stick-up," he 
remarked, after the customary greetings had been passed. 
His eyes rested on a newspaper that stuck out of my pocket. 

"Yes — and the theories," I grinned. 

"The reporters stuck pretty close to facts," he returned 
thoughtfully, "and they obligingly suppressed some theories 
that would have made the story much more startling." 

Briefly he recounted the physical facts of the case. 

The stick-up had occurred in mid-day between 12:20 and 
12:30, when only Miss Mary Umhauer, Assistant Cashier, 



was in the front part of the bank. A bookkeeper, the only 
other employee on the premises, had been in the directors' 
room eating his lunch. 

"OERE," the District Attorney said, handing me a sheet of 
legal paper, "is the girl's statement. It covers the 
actual robbery pretty thoroughly." 

W hile he was attending to a telephone call which came 
in at that moment. Jack and I glanced over the following: 

"About twenty minutes after twelve, two men entered the bank. 
They were strangers, I have worked here for five years and 
know most of the people in the neighborhood. One was slightly 
taller and slimmer than the other. He came up to my window 
and asked me to change a ten dollar bill. His companion walked 
towards the back of the bank. There is no need for anybody 
going to the back of the bank, unless they have special business, 
so I kept my eye on him. When he bumped against the door 
leading lo the directors'' room, I got suspicious and decided to 
sound the burglar alarm. This is low down, just above the 
rail. My foot was seeking the button when the man standing 
at the other side of the window said, very softly but firmly. 

" 'Don't put your foot on anything, girlie. Step back. 
If you don't I'll shoot.' 

"And the next instant I found myself looking into the muzzle 
of a big black revolver. The other man had jumped over the 
railing into the enclosure and appeared alongside "of me. He 
took hold of my sleeve and led me back to a chair. He told me 
not to make any noise or I would be shot. The second man 
had a canvas bag and started to dump into it the money that 
lay on the counter — practically seven thousand dollars. A 
large sum of Federal Reserve money had arrived somewhat 
ahead of its scheduled time, and I had put it in the vault — 
otherwise it would probably have been lying there. 

"Then I saw a third man walk in and he also had a gun 
in his hand. That left one man at the window and two inside. 
The two men looked around. They saw the door closed into 
the directors' room, and the two men with their guns drawn 
walked in there. 

"The man, taking the money, said to me, 'Don't be nervous, 
girlie. You'll be all right, if you are quiet and mind your own 
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business,' or something to that effect. I don't recall the exact 
words. 

"I saw the shadows of more men walking in the bank. What 
was going on in the street I could not tell, as the windows are 
opaque half way up. The bookkeeper was brought out and they 
had him stand behind me. And then all the men that were in 
the working space — / think there were four — walked into the 
cage. They had a white bag with them. They opened the 
two money drawers on each side and took all the money out and 




across his forehead. The man who went in back was heavier 
built and had a fair complexion and was a little shorter than 
the other. 

Not much was obtained from Rudolph Kowalki, the book- 
keeper, who had perhaps been too scared to pay any attention 
to the appearance of the bandits. He was, according to his 
story, "looking more at the gun than the men;" which, after 
all, was natural enough. 

When the officers first appeared on the scene they obtained 
much valuable information from people in the neighborhood; 
for villagers have far keener powers of observation than those 
who live in the city. Their senses are not blunted by the 
ceaseless pandemonium of traffic, the roar of the elevated, 
the congestion of irritable pedestrians, the constant honking 
of automobile sirens, the clanging of police patrol wagons and 
ambulances, which all combine to make of the metropolitan 
eye-witness a distracted individual who may look, but 
absorbs litde of what is going on about him. 



AX an 
Atb 



tomobile salesman, Harold F. Mackin," the District 



(/tfooveiJackSlat- 
tery, owner of the 
"Old Homestead" 
hangout of notor- 
ious crooks. What 
part did he take 
in the crime? 
(Right) Mrs. 
Joseph Bergold's 
farm, where Slat 
tery stopped to 
telephone when 
the Hudson car 
broke down. The 
strangers placed 
their car in the 
garage shown at 
the left. When 
Mrs. Bergold first 
saw this car, it 
was standing 
where the car in 
the photo is 
parked 
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put it in this bag. When they had this money they walked out 
and glanced around and one man said, ' Wliat'll we do with the 
dogs?' Another said, 'We'll put the dogs down in the cellar.' 
Then he stepped away from the others and came over near me and 
he says, 'Go on, down there,' and he pointed to the cellar stairs. 

"When we neared the lower steps, I heard a shot which was 
followed by four more shots in succession. We tried to escape 
by the back door; but it was locked, and the window, through 
which I had often seen the janitor's boy come out, was covered 
by a grating too light to move. 

"We returned upstairs and found the bank empty, but for a 
body lying on the floor. I saw the man was dying — life seemed 
to be simply oozing out of his fingers — he was dead before I 
reached his side." 

\fTSS UMHAUER'S description of the robbers was rather 
* vague. The man who had asked for change for the ten 
dollar bill, she said, was slightly taller than herself, her height 
being five feet six. He appeared to be dark with very 
steady piercing eyes. He wore a soft hat that was pulled down 



statements he had been handing us as he continued to talk 
over the 'phone, "had the presence of mind to write down 
the number of the bandits' car — a seven-passenger blue 
Buick, sedan, 1924 model, 1030617, New York. Others 
had attempted to do this, but Mackin's proved to be correct. 

"As a result of the alarm sent out for this car it was re- 
ported found in Hicks ville opposite a private garage belonging 
to judge Steinert, by a girl named Marjorie Kim/. The 

bandits had some 
trouble in starting 
their car and in 
order to scare off 
pursuers they fired 
through the back 
window with a ride, 
smashing the glass.' ' 
We discussed the 
crime at length with 
the District Attor- 
ney and jotted down 
the names and ad- 
dresses of all eye- 
witnesses who had 
seen the murder 
car both before and 
after the robbery. 

"By the bye," he 
said as we rose to 
leave. "The cashier, 
a man named 
Charles M. Van- 
deroef, will bear a 
littie looking into. 

The men who questioned him report that he seemed very 
indifferent about the robbery, but was worried about some- 
thing else. Besides he claims he was at Lynbrook at twelve- 
thirty when the traffic cop told him about the stick-up. 
Special Patrolman Jesse G. Roninson told detectives that 
he was the only traffic officer on duty yesterday. He says 
he did not see Vanderoef and does not know him." 

"What sort of a reputation has the cashier?" I asked. 

"Naturally, he is regarded very highly," the District 
Attorney said thoughtfully, "otherwise he would not be 
cashier in a National Bank, the most conservative of all 
institutions. Had his attitude been different, there would 
not have been a breath of suspicion against him. It was a 
reporter on one of the papers who started to dig around when 
Vanderoef appeared to treat the stick-up rather flippantly. 
He found out that the cashier has been living a sort of 
Doctor Jekyll and Mr. Hyde life. During business 
hours, he has been the acme of respectability and responsi- 
bility; at night he has been playing "around the Broadway 
jazz places and swank Long Island road-houses with a lady 
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who was not his wife. He has a fine home in North Bellmore, 
but gossip has it that he has been neglecting his family." 

AFTER a long conference it was planned that Fogarty 
**■ should start in running down the endless "tips" that had 
accumulated ever since the news of the robbery had gotten 
out, to scout around the road-houses, and to investigate 
leads given by the New York Police Department in regard 
to certain auto thieves. I was instructed to dig right into 
the lead of the getaway car. 

My first act was to go carefully over the Buick, which, 
by that time had been towed into a Mineola garage. 

The license number carried at the time of the murder, 
had been issued to a man named Julius Presses for a Ford 
sedan which, according to the Automobile Squad at Police 
Headquarter^, had been stolen from in front of its owner's 
residence on March 31st. 

Through the motor number on the Buick, the car's owner- 
ship had been traced to a Mrs. Julius Small wood of 317 
Madison Avenue, a woman of means and considerable social 
position. 

Crooks have a little trick of changing tires on stolen cars, 
so in jotting down the motor number, the body number and 
the generator number, I also made a note of the fact that 
the two front tires were plain Ajax cord and the two rear, 
two diamond cord. The mileage was 6438. 

This information I telephoned into our office, instructing 
a man to call at the Smallwood home, verify these items, and 
find out all details of the theft. If the tires had been changed, 
this might afford us a clue. . 

I instructed another operative to interview Julius Presses, 
owner of the license plate found on the murder car. 

The amateur detective story reader may wonder why I 
didn't go myself to investigate the owners of the stolen 
cars figuring that in the cars I would find my best clue. 
Well, there are hundreds of thousands of cars stolen 
every year, obviously by "joy-riders" as is indicated by 
statistics, which show that between eighty and ninety 
percent are recovered very shortly in a 
battered condition. I may also state that 
during last year alone, cars valued at 
$81,200,000 were stolen. 

We assumed that we had the getaway 
car. What I wanted to do was to find the men 
who had been in that car. 

With an open mind and disregarding all I had 
been told, I set out to call on the eye-witnesses. 

That's not quite accurate — I didn't disregard 
what I had been told concerning the cashier. Sus- 
picion without solid foundation doesn't get an inves- 
tigator far, but I decided to leave Vanderoef alone for m 
a while. The whole countryside was seething with » 
excitement over the robbery and murder; if the cashier 
had had any hand in the planning of the crime, this post- 




ponement would work like yeast in his guilty conscience. 




put 



to 

dinner on the table when he saw a Buick 
1 few feet away from his door on the day 



f STARTED my trail at the home of a bright young 
* Italian barber, Joseph Massene, who lived on Bedford 
Avenue, Bellmore, about two blocks 
v , m away from the bank. 

rf m Massene told us that he was in the 
kitchen of his house waiting for his wif 

f I m of the crime. 

Two days before, that is, the day before the 
robbery, he had noticed the same car. At that 
time he was overseeing the work of a plumber who 
was connecting the water main to his home. The 
car stopped beside him and a man who was seated 
alongside the driver asked Massene if they were in 
Bellmore. On receiving a reply in the affirmative, the 
stranger asked: "Where is the Bank of Bellmore?" 
And with considerable sardonic satisfaction he tells us how 

he had told the city 





(Top) The famous 
Newbridge Inn 
where De Martini 
questioned Mrs. 
Wiegand. (Center) 
Charlie Bergold . 
He gave De Mar- 
tini a valuable tip 
when he reported 
when and where he 
saw the bandits 
transfer from the 
Hudson to a Buick 
on the morning of 
the crime. (Left) 
Car coming around 
corner shows how 
the Buick, filled 
with bandits, tore 
around the corner of 
Cherry Street and 
Old Farm Road, 
pictured here 



slickers to follow 
their noses right in 
front of them. 

"I showed him 
where the bank was, ' ' 
he continued with a 
grin. "I only spoke to 
the fellow seated in 
front, but there were 
others in the rear 
seats. It was a 
brand new sedan, 
seven passenger, 
with a blue body 
and a black top. I 
looked after them 
and saw they didn't 
stop at the bank, 
but turned on the 



54 



True Detective Mysteries 



right hand side over to Grand Avenue. Yesterday the car 
stopped between the fire plug and the Dean and Seaman 
Lumber Yard. Three men got out and walked towards the 
bank, and the car, after a couple of minutes, followed them 
on Bedford Avenue. Then 1 went and had my dinner." 

We located Mr. Dean and he told us why he specially 
noticed the Buick. 

He is a tall, dignified, middle-aged gentleman, and was 
somewhat chagrined at having been brought into such close 
contact with crime, but was ready to do his civic duty and 
told us all he knew. 

"I am," he said, "accustomed to having a number of 
salesmen drop around at that hour and expected those men 
to come in to see me, but they went on towards the railroad 
tracks. The car remained there a minute or so, and then 
moved slowly in the same direction. What kept my atten- 
tion on the car was that the driver seemed to be having 
trouble with it, trying to put it into first speed I imagined — 
it either did not go in or he could not get it in, because he 
kept pulling back and forth on it. He was, I thought to 
myself, either green or very nervous. Then, in a little 
while, he got it into gear and he let the clutch in quickly 
and swung the rear wheels and drove off in the direction of the 
railroad tracks, and "the bank at the other side of the tracks, 
I presume." 

Though there were only three or four feet between Mr. 
Dean and the driver, he did not see the man's face as his 
cap was pulled down. One of the passengers, who* stepped 



talk on my part he gave me his version of the getaway. 

"I was,',' he said, "driving down Pettit Place in my Reo 
car, headed towards Grand Avenue, when I noticed a seven 
passenger blue Buick sedan, standing about seven feet from 
the curb near the Bellmore Bank. At the same moment I 
heard a noise that sounded like back fire and saw a man 
coming down the steps of the bank. He was a short, heavy- 
set man. in a brownish-colored suit. He had no hat on. 
He was stuffing something into his right hand pocket. He 
had no overcoat on and was about five feet five, grayish 
hair and a full squarish face and a large nose. He ran 
around the back of the car to get into the rear left hand door. 
That had been held open for him by a man on the right 
auxiliary seat. As he came along, he sort of stumbled and 
pulled a cap on over his forehead. When he tried to get in 
the car he stumbled again, and the others seemed to help drag 
him in. The door closed just as I shot by in my Reo." 

lyfACKIN paused, either because in the rapid rush of 
words his breath had given out, or in order to give proper 
emphasis to the climax of his story. Then: 

"People," he went on, "were starting to run from all 
directions. I left my Reo standing at the intersection of the 
streets and ran into the bank. As soon as I opened the door 
I noticed a smell of gunpowder and saw a body lying on the 
floor. A girl came in from a rear entrance and I ran out to 
.see if I could get the number of the car. Naturally, I guessed 
what had happened. All this took only a few seconds. 




{Above-left) Newbridge Road and Motor Parkway where three of the murder gang clambered up the bank near the bridge shown, 
and escaped in a waiting car. (Above-right) Judge Steinert points to spot where the bandit car stood when it was discovered 

outside his garage 



out of the car had, he says, a squarish face with a large 
nose. 

{CROSSING the tracks, we saw the First National Bank 
of Bellmore. It is a one story white brick building 
^nd stands diagonal with the street, on the corner of Bedford 
and Grand Avenues. Being Saturday afternoon it was 
closed, and we made a few inquiries among the merchants 
in the neighborhood. So cleverly, however, had the hold-up 
been staged, that no one paid any attention to the Buick, 
which parked for a couple of minutes on Grand Avenue 
near the bank's door, until the shooting started. 

I located Harold Mackin, who had been keen-witted enough 
to note the correct license number on the Buick, at his home 
on Cedar Street, Freeport. 

He was of the regular go-getter type, nattily dressed and 
debonnaire, but somewhat nervous in his role of star spectator 
of an affray in which desperate gunmen were involved. 

1 reassured him that any information he turned over to 
me would be kept confidential, and after some persuasive 



When I looked out I saw that the driver was having trouble 
getting started and he went off in second, as one of the 
bandits shoved a rifle through the rear window and started 
firing. But I managed to see the number. They picked up 
speed and drove off along the road careening madly and zig- 
zagging over the ruts in the direction of Hicksville." 

nPHESE statements are important. Note them as items 
for future consideration! Buick, filled with men, asks direc- 
tions to Bellmore Bank the day before the hold-up; Mr. Dean 
notes that the driver has trouble in getting started and that 
one man has a large nose on a squarish face; Mackin sees the 
driver of Buick near the bank has the same trouble in starting, 
sees a man with a large squarish face, and notices that he 
stumbles as he walks. 

It was nearing mid-night before I got through questioning 
Mackin, and over the telephone it had been arranged that 
my partners and myself would meet at our office in New 
York City for a conference before calling it a day. 

I found Captain Jones and Jack (Continued on page 76) 



The Vanishing Ghost of 

San Fernando Road 



The sleuths had this slippery crook within their grasp — 
then he seemed to vanish into thin air! What was his 
special trick that constantly baffled his pursuers? 

By Edward C. King 

Special Investigator, District Attorney's Office 
Los Angeles, California 
As told to Alberta Livingston 



IN the years 1910, 191 1, 
1912, and a part of 1913, 
there existed in the City 
of Los Angeles three sepa- 
rate bunco rings, known as 
the Furry Gang, the Hank 
Meyer Gang, and 
the Byrnes Gang. 

These gangs 
were reaping a J 
rich harvest and 
soon became a 
grievous burden ; 
in fact, the most 
grievous burden 
ever thrust upon 
a city — or upon a 
state or a nation 
for that matter — 
a cancer gnawing 
at the vitals of a 
prosperous, rap- 
idly growing city, 
to the desperate 
disappointment 
and despair of the 
Realty Board, as 
well as all good 
citizens, clubs and 
organizations 
looking to the wel- 
fare of our city 
and the "Golden 
West." 

In order that 
you may get an 
idea as to the 
modus operandi 
of these bunco 
artists, I will 
sketch briefly the 
case of J. A. Tor- 
line as told by him 

in court in Los Angeles, California on December 8th, 191 1. 

Mr. Torline was a wealthy farmer wintering in California. 
He received his mail through general delivery, visiting the 
post office nearly every day. On several occasions he met a 
very nice appearing man at the window, who also seemed to 




In the center stands the "Vanishing Ghost," otherwise known as "Nigger Byrnes, 
King of the Buncoes," this photo being taken soon after, his capture. On the 
right is Lieutenant King and on the left is "Vinegar Bill" 



be a tourist, after his mail. 

One Saturday, about Feb- 
ruary 5th, this man accosted 
Mr. Torline as he was leaving 
the building. Together they 
strolled to the Plaza, a small 
park a few blocks away. They 
talked about the 
city and other 
items of general 
interest. The con- 
versation turned 
to beach trips. 
The stranger sug- 
gested a trip to 
Redondo Beach 
for the following 
Monday. 

/~\N Monday the 
^ two men met 

at the post office 
and took the Paci- 
fic Electric train 
to the beach. 
Shortly after they 
arrived they 
strolled down the 
boardwalk to- 
wards Moonstone 
Beach, looking for 
moonstones. 
About three- 
quarters of a mile 
away the stranger 
drew Mr. Tor- 
line's attention to 
a third man, who 
was walking along 
in the opposite 
direction, appar- 
ently counting a 
large roll of bills. 

The man with Mr. Torline walked over to the man with 
the money, and remarked: "Say, brother, you must be a 
millionaire!" 

Apparently startled, the newcomer thrust the money into 
his pocket and denied being wealthy. 
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Mr. Torline's partner then remarked, "Didn't I see you at 
Galveston, Texas, about five months ago?" 

The stranger first denied, then finally admitted that he had 
been in Texas, and asked for an introduction, stating that 
his name was Robbins. The man with Mr. Torline intro- 
duced himself as Mr. Wall, then presented Mr. Torline. 

"DOBBINS then said that in order to set himself right he 
*■ would explain what he was doing 
with such a large sum of money. 
This explanation was to the -effect 
that the horsemen in New York had 
invested a large sum of money in 
their business and the Legislature was 
thinking of passing a law forbidding 
horse racing. In order to get 
their money back they were 
holding meetings every day, 
deciding upon what horses 
should win, and would then 
wire their men all over the 
country, using cipher telegrams. 
Robbins claimed to be one of 
their men. 



bet on the horse to come in first. Mr. Torline walked into 
the pool-room and told the man inside that he wanted to 
bet on such and such a horse to come in first, handing him 
the roll of bills. For this roll of bills he was given a ticket. 

The pool-room 
was about twelve 
feet square. There 
was a 





(Left) Lee Rial, 
steerer for the 
bunco gang. It was 
Rial who "took in" 
Fanner Friesr and 
who later, after he 
was caught, pleaded 
with Detective King 
to "talk business 
like a regular fel- 
low," offering King 
$1,800 in cash to 
let him "hit the 
street." Rial was 
smooth, suave and 
persuasive, but De- 
tective King was 
one man he failed 
to "reach" 



Wall asked for a tip. Robbins asked how much money he 
had. Wall replied that he had only $2.00, giving the money 
to Robbins. Torline said he had none with him. They all 
walked back towards Redondo. When they reached a 
certain point, Robbins told Torline and Wall to sit on a bench 
outside and wait. Robbins entered the house about fifteen 
or twenty yards from where they were sitting. In a few 
moments he returned and handed Wall $4.00. 

Robbins then told Wall to give Torline $1.00 and to give 
him (Robbins) the other $3.00. He returned to the building 
with the understanding that Wall was betting $3.00 and 
Torline was betting $1.00. He again entered the house and 
after about thirty minutes came out, handed Mr. Wall six 
dollars and Torline two dollars. Then he invited Wall and 
Torline into the house. They entered through the front door 
and went into a small unoccupied room. Robbins explained 
that he wanted to make a bet himself; that he did not want 
the pool-room man to catch on, so would give the money to 
Torline to bet for him. He handed Torline a roll of bills, 
around which was a paper marked, "$5,000." He then pro- 
duced two telegram blanks, one of which appeared to be a 
message in cipher, and the other one appeared to contain a 
key. 

He carefully studied these messages, figured out which 
horse to bet on, gave the name to Mr. Torline, telling him to 



instrument on the wall. Behind an enclosure of some kind, or 
a counter, sat a man with a telephone receiver at his ear 
strapped with a head-piece. 

AS Mr. Torline entered the room, this man called out, 
** "Hurry up, hurry up, if you want to get your bet on. The 
horses are at the post!" 

On the wall were two black-boards upon which appeared 
the names of horses. A man sat on a bench nearby. This 
man said he had bet eight hundred on another horse, the 
name of which appeared on the board. The man with the 
head-phones began to call off the names of horses, the in- 
formation apparently coming to him over the telephone. 
Robbins had entered the room. While the speaker was 
calling the names of the horses, Robbins and the man who 
had bet eight hundred dollars were exhorting their choices to 
win. Robbins' choice won. The eight-hundred-dollar-man 
walked out. 

The man who had been calling the names of the horses 
handed Torline two rolls of bills, Torline understanding that 
he was receiving $10,000.00, which he took out into the other 
room and turned over to Robbins. Robbins thanked him, tell- 
ing Torline and Wall that he could make them both rich men; 
explaining that he was under bond and could not bet any more 
money for himself, but that if they would make bets and give 
him 25 percent of their earnings he would tell them how to bet. 

He asked Wall how he was fixed. Wall explained that he 
had money in his bank at Yukon, Oklahoma; that he had 
come to California to buy property; that he had about 
$7,000.00 in the bank, and agreed to bet that amount. 
Robbins wrote out a check for that amount and Wall signed it. 

Robbins then asked Torline how he was fixed. Torline 
explained that he had a farm to fall back on, but did not have 
much money in the bank. After much talking, Robbins wrote 
a check for $5,000.00 and Torline signed it. 

Torline and Wall took the two checks, together with some 
bills given by Robbins, the total amount being about $30,000, 
and went into the pool-room. When they entered, the man 
at the phone was talking to someone whom he called Jenkins, 
asking him to wait a minute, that some persons wanted to 
bet some money in one bet, for which he handed a ticket to 
either Torline or Wall. 

HPHE race was then called off as before; Wall, Robbins and 
Torline all being in the room. The bet was won, but 
when the checks were given to the pool-room man, he called 
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attention to the fact that some showing would have to be 
made on the two checks, as any Tom, Dick or Harry could 
come in and give a check, and would have no money in the 
bank. At the same time he exhibited a check for $3,000 
which had been returned to him on account of insufficient 
funds. 

Wall was permitted to withdraw his $7,000 check for the 
purpose of having it sent to the bank. The rest of the money 
and Torline's check was placed in an envelope and the en- 
velope sealed, all three person's signing the envelope with the 
understanding that it could not be opened unless all three 
were present. 

DOBBINS suggested that Torline write his banker and tell 
him that he wanted the money to invest in real estate. Tor- 
line wrote the letter. The money finally reached the Security 
Trust and Savings Bank and that same evening Robbins 
called Mr. Torline on the phone and made an appointment for 
the next day, saying that a settlement would have to be 
made on the bet at the beach, as he was called away to New 
York. 

All three went to Redondo to the pool-room, where they 
met the man who held the check. This man explained 
that the money could not be paid because the books were in 
Pasadena, but stated that he would telephone for them. 

Mr. Wail said, "Mr. Torline has his money." 

Mr. Torline handed over his $5,000.00 and redeemed his 
check. He was lighting his pipe when Robbins suggested that 
he, for the first time, light his pipe with a $5,000 check, which 
he did. 

The phone rang and a voice at the other end stated that 
the books would be there at 4:00 P.M. Wall and Torline 
went down to the beach together and returned at about 4 
o'clock. The books had not arrived. Robbins was com- 
plaining because he wanted to get away, and wanted to make 
one more bet that day. The man in charge said that the 
money was virtually his and that it could be arranged. 

'T'HE next thing Torline knew he met Wall coming out as he 
was going in. Torline protested that he had not meant 
to bet and did not want to bet any more money, and he ran in 
to inform the other to this effect. The man at the phone said 
it was too late — that all the money was in. Wall said that he 
had bet on one of the horses to come in second. A wrangle 
then ensued between Wall and Robbins because Robbins 
wanted him to bet on the horse to come in first. The race 



was called and the horse they had bet on came in first instead 
of second. 

Then conversation started as to how Wall was to reim- 
burse Robbins and Torline. Wall thought he could tx >rrow the 

money and it was finally ar- 
ranged that Wall should go to 
Oklahoma and borrow the 
money. Robbins wanted Tor- 
line to stay with him and it was 
agreed that he should. Rob- 
bins was going to be in Mem- 
phis after leaving New York, 
so it was agreed that Torline 
should go to Memphis. 

When they arrived in Los 
Angeles from the beach. Rob- 
bins found a telegram awaiting 
him from his brother in Omaha, 
telling him to come there and 
sign some papers. Robbins 
went out and bought a ticket 
to Memphis, which he gave to 
Torline, together with twenty 
dollars cash and an order on 
the telegraph company in Mem- 



(Above) Ranch | 
home of the "King 
of the Buncoes" on 
San Fernando Road, 
between Roscoe and 
Pacoima, Calif. 
Note the lookout 
station on the roof 
from which a wide 
view of the sur- 
rounding country 
could be obtained 
and in which a 
watch was kept day 
and night to spot 
"intruders" who 
might be too in- 
quisitive about 
Byrnes. (Right) 
"Mug" photo of 
Byrnes, "King of 
the Buncoes" 



phis for messages directed to Robbins. He told Torline to 
walk up and down in front of the Express Company's office 
in Memphis every morning .between nine and ten and that he, 
Robbins, would show up at that place about that hour some 
morning. 

A few days after Mr. Torline arrived in Memphis he re- 
ceived a wire from Robbins stating that he was on his way to 
New York, and for him to go home as everything was all off — 
and of course Mr. Torline went home. 

This incident gives an idea as to how these bunco rings 
worked. Of course it was not always just the same, but along 
the same line — the victim finally being induced to go to New 
Orleans or some distant city, one of the ring going with him 
• part of the way, and there he waits for the big money he 
thinks he has won, but which, of course, never arrives, and 
the mob fades from his view as did the money that he so gladly 
gave the "nice, kind men who were going to make him so rich." 

Arrests of certain members of these gangs have been made 
from time to time, but these arrests were not made seriously 
or with any intention of taking these parasites into the Su- 
perior Courts of our County. They were detained only a 
short time and released before a Police Judge with a "floater — 
out of town," which meant absolutely notling. Instead of 
leaving town, the defendant joined the other members of the 
gang and the fleecing of the (Continued on page 4) 
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Inspector William 

Government's 
criminal investi- 
gators at Chicago, 
referred to as the 
"lone wolf." He 
it was whom the ac- 
cusing finger was 
pointed at, as "the 
man beh'ind the 
crime" — the very 
man who sup- 
posedly was doing 
hi a utmost t 
catch the crimin 
mis! 




One of the greatest robberies of all 
time; two million dollars gone and 
a blank wall facing the detectives. 
Intrigue, shrouded mystery, whisp- 
ers from the underworld — then 
the accusing finger of guilt is 
pointed at a man high in the service 
of the United States Government! 
Impossible! UNTHINKABLE! Yet 
— as the sleuths dig deeper and 
deeper . . . 



^^^^^^ 




THE story so far: 
A danng train robbery has been pulled off successfully, under 
the cover of night, near Rondout. Illinois — Fast Mail Train No. 57 
of the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul, held up and robbed of over 
two million dollars! During the hold-up one bandit was wounded. 
The Government '$ best sleuths are put to work on the job. All indica- 
tions point to a master mind; and what is of more importance, that it 
is an inside job. Finally a stoolpigeon's voice over the telephone 
leads the detectives to an apartment house hideaway, where they arrest 
a man suffering from gunshot wounds — then they get his pals. In- 
spector Fahy, 'ace" of the Government's sleuths, is attempting to 
connect these men with the crime when a woman walks into the room 
and names Fahy himself as the man "on the inside," responsible for 
the robbery! 

The story continues: 



Part Two — Conclusion 

CHIEF SIMMONS stared at the woman. She returned 
his gaze calmly. Carefully he had her repeat her story, 
and though he questioned her closely, he could not 
lead her into misstatements. Nevertheless, the Chief 
found it difficult, to believe 



Inspector Fahy could be 
guilty and he told her so 
frankly. 
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Mrs. Fontana shrugged her shoulders. Her 
tude was that she had provided the basis for 
an investigation of Fahy; it was up to 
the government to do the rest. She 
t Simmons know that she had not 
enjoyed her role of spy; she had been 
moved to it only by her desire for 
revenge, and now she felt she 
had evened the score with her 
husband's captor. She told 
Simmons that any evidence 
the government might obtain 
against Fahy would have to 
be sustained without her aid. 
She would not take the stand 
in the event of a trial, she 
made it clear. 

Saying this, she departed, 
and was heard from no more. 

QUE left behind a puzzled 
Chief Inspector. 
Simmons hesitated at digni- 
fying the woman's seemingly 
incredible story by starting an 
inquiry that would place his trusted subordinate in the role 
of a suspect. There was the fear that such an investigation 
might shatter Fahy's morale and reduce his efficiency in a 
case that certainly demanded the best that was in every 
federal man. 

The Chief pondered long. Fahy, of course, had been in a 
position to obtain all the information regarding the opera- 
tions of Mail Train No. 57, but he had not been one of those 
scrutinized by Simmons' staff, for the thought that one 
ranking as high as Postal Inspector Fahy could be involved 
in the hold-up was far from the minds of all. Fahy, twenty 
years in the service, should be like Caesar's wife, above 
suspicion. 

Yet there was the certainty that somewhere among the 
trusted employes was one who had betrayed the confidence 
placed in him. The hunt for the "inside" man had been con- 
ducted among postal workers of relatively minor rank. With 
failure resulting there, was it not a logical step to go higher? 

Above Chief Simmons' desk was a small framed card. 
Written thereon was the oath of the post-office department: 
n -r T _ _ _ / swear to defend with my 

By John J. McPhaul /^^w >^^." 

r .« • ww Now the honor of the 

01 the Chicago HERALD and EXAMINER service was in jeopardy. 



Postal Inspector Grant Miller is shown looking over the bandits' arsenal used in the Rondout robbery. Note the high-powered 

rifles, automatic pistols, and acetylene torch outfit 



The stain must be removed no matter how high or how far 
the arm of retribution reached. In justice to Fahy and in 
justice to the government which had given him a position 
of trust. Chief Simmons determined that the woman's 
charges should be investigated thoroughly, and either proven 
or disproven. 

On the surface the investigation proceeded much the same 
as before. Captain Schoemaker and his men gave themselves 
to the hunt for the elusive Glasscock. Inspector Fahy fol- 
lowed clues in cooperation with Schoemaker, and joined with 
Chief Simmons when developments warranted his presence. 

Simmons effected a slight rearrangement of the pursuing 
forces that passed without comment. The change placed 
several of his trusted men under the direction of Fahy. These 
men transferred to the brilliant leader's force were the few 
in whom Simmons had confided Mrs. Fontana's story. 

Thus, quietly, secretly, the Rondout investigation became 
a hunt within a hunt! 

UVAHY and his squad were kept busy running down various 
reports in and about Chicago that men answering Glass- 
cock's description had been seen. These reports sent the 
men on wild goose chases, as did messages, several each day, 
that somebody here or there had come into possession of a 
bond or a large bank note that was thought to be part of 



the missing loot. And so the investigation progressed. 

Inspector Fahy took men into temporary custody after 
some of these investigations, and at other times questioned 
and dismissed suspects, expressing the belief that they were 
innocent. 

He pursued the normal tasks of a detective, but as he 
dealt with those brought under the cloud of suspicion he. 
was closely watched -by the squad members who were acting 
under the orders of Chief Simmons. 

'T'HESE agents reported back to their Chief that they found 
* nothing to substantiate the woman's charge that Fahy 
was in league with the outlaws. To all indications, they 
declared, he was conducting a diligent and faithful hunt for 
the missing members of the gang and their loot. 

With these reports, puzzling indeed were the statements 
Chief Simmons obtained elsewhere in his quiet study of 
Fahy's activities. 

Two weeks before the hold-up, the looted registered mail 
cat of Train No. 57 was visited by Fahy who made a close 
examination of it. This information came from George 
Evenger, one of the mail clerks menaced in the robbery. 
Fvenger, told Simmons that at the time he thought the 
inspection "very unusual." 

Then there was the statement of Louis A. Wegat night 
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superintendent of the Chicago post-office registry division. 
YVegat told the Chief that every night for a period of two 
weeks prior to the hold-up, Fahy asked for and received a 
complete report of large money shipments to the cities that 
were on Train No. 57's route. Fahy wanted the lists, he 
told Wegat, for a study he was making of the postal shipment 
methods. 

Fahy, Simmons knew, was a "lone wolf" type of sleuth — 
one who preferred to carry out his investigations independent 
of fellow agents. Was he pursuing a private inquiry in an 
honest attempt to halt mail train hold-ups when the incidents 
related by Evenger and Wegat occurred, or was he actuated 
by more sinister motives? Chief Simmons pondered long 
over these varying theories. 

The supposition that Fahy was entirely innocent was 
strengthened by a jail interview he had with Holliday. 
Simmons' secret watchers were present 

The energetic inspector gave Holliday no quarter. He 

fired question after question 
at the prisoner in an appar- 
ently determined effort to 
shatter the man's denial of 
guilt. The inquisition left 
the glib Holliday unshaken, 
but Fahy expressed the con- 
viction that he was guilty. 

Holliday was then for- 
mally charged with partici- 
pation in the hold-up. Fahy 
signed the warrant against 
him. 

This last act swung the 




pendulum far in Fahy's favor. Could a guilty man face his 
accomplice as Inspector Fahy had faced Holliday and demand 
that the true story of the crime be told? The federal agents 
thought it extremely unlikely. Holliday, they argued, would 
have been angered by his comrade's merciless questioning to 
a point where he would have exposed his interlocutor. 

It seemed a waste of time to pursue this avenue of inquiry 
further, but Chief Simmons was a thorough investigator. 
The evidence was all in Fahy's favor, but there still remained 
the stories of Wegat and Evenger which Simmons thought 
required explaining. Instead of calling in Fahy to give an- 
swer then and there, Simmons adopted even more stringent 
measures to dispose of M rs. Fontana's charges once and for all. 

Inspector Fahy, given no hint that his integrity had been 
assailed, was put under surveillance twenty-four hours a 
day. He was shadowed and watched everywhere, even as 
he had done in the past with hundreds of criminals. 

Fellow agents were at his heels in his hours of work and 
hours of leisure. Telephone wires that he used were tapped. 
Decoy messages were prepared and laid in his path. AH the 
traps that the modern scientific detective has knowledge of 
were set for Inspector Fahy. 

'TMIESE various ventures quickly brought results, but to 
the utter amazement of Simmons' men, the findings 
impeached rather than exonerated Fahy. 

Beginning their work in a rather half-hearted fashion — 
for they thought the verdict a foregone conclusion — the 
investigators were now spurred by their discoveries to frenzied 
activity. 

Bit by bit damning evidence was uncovered. Each link in 
the chain, worked up separately, served to strengthen the 
m whole. Fahy's activities were tangled in a mass of con- 
tradictions. He had much to explain. 
The morning of August 25th, Chief Simmons acted. 
Inspector Fahy, sitting at his desk in the federal 
building, looked up to see Inspectors Clarahan and Miller 
of Simmons' staff standing before him. 

"Fahy," Clarahan began, "we've done a lot of investi- 
gating. We're going to give you a chance to explain 
some things — if you can." 

Fahy, forty years old, a mild-mannered man of medium 
stature, with nothing about him save a pair of keen, 
piercing black eyes to indicate the skilled thief catcher 
that he was. betrayed no apprehension. Rather, he 
demanded they explain their questioning of him. 

"Tell me one single bit of evidence you have got- 
ten," Clarahan demanded. 

"I haven't accomplished very much," Fahy admitted. 



'Above) James P. Ben- 
nett, of the Post Office 
Registry Dept., exam- 
ining part of the valu- 
able jewelry loot 
spurned by the bandits 
in the $2,000,000 
Rondout hold-up as 
not being worth bother- 
ing with. (Right) 
Chief Postal Inspector 
Rush D. Simmons, 
and Inspector Grant 
Miller; (right) confer- 
ring on ways and means 
to catch the criminals 
who perpetrated the 
great mail robbery 
that baffled the best 
efforts of the authori- 
ties for weeks 
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"but neither have any of you fellows." He was sure of himself. 
"How about Mrs. Fontana?" 
Fahy smiled. 

"I suppose some of you fellows have seen me with her," 
he said. "I have traveled around with her a bit, but it was 
only because I thought she had some knowledge of the Rond- 
out job. You don't think surely that I have any personal 
interest in her?" 

"Mrs. Fontana is only one of five women that you have 
been seen with in cabarets during the last month," Qarahan 
continued. "We know that in that time you have spent more 
than twice your yearly salary." 

"I don't know who told you that, but it's not true," Fahy 
countered. "Don't forget I have made a lot of enemies in 
rounding up crooks. They'll tell you anything to get me." 

"You've been telling Murray what the other boys have 
been doing," Clarahan accused. 

"I have not!" the star agent flashed back. 

"You've seen this before," Clarahan said, and handed him 
a telegram. 

The message was from Washington and was addressed to 
Clarahan. 1 1 read : 



UNDERCOVER MEN WILL JOIN YOU TOMORROW. 
ON BROADWAY LIMITED. 



LEAVE 



"That message was a fake," Clarahan told Fahy. "I left 
it on your desk where you could find it. You didn't know it, 
but we tapped the teleplione wire in that saloon where Mur- 
ray hangs out, and we heard you read the message to him 
over the phone." 

Seemingly indignant, Fahy heatedly denied the charge. 
Then, after several moments of silence, he admitted it was 
true. 

"VTOU don't understand my methods," he told Clarahan. 

"I usually play a lone hand in these investigations. I 
did 'phone the message to Murray, but only because I wanted 
to win his confidence. 1 thought, perhaps, he would think I 
was crooked and tip me off to the hiding place of the loot." 

His hesitancy in admitting that he had phoned the fake 
telegram was enough! Clarahan and Miller were certain that 
he had guilty knowledge of the crime. 

"Fahy, you are under arrest!" said Clarahan. 

The government ace shrugged his shoulders, and said 
nothing. Inspector A. F. Germer, his superior in Chicago, 
was summoned, and Fahy turned over his star and creden- 
tials to him. He was then taken under guard to the Kane 
County Jail at Geneva, Illinois, and locked up. 

Inspector Qarahan signed the complaint which charged 



that Fahy had "unlawfully, wilfully and feloniously con- 
spired, combined, confederated and agreed to commit an 
offense against the United States." 

As one inspector pointed out, governments in war times 
call such crimes on the part of their servants, treason. Men 
who "give aid and comfort to the enemy" in days of battle 
go before a firing squad. 

Many of the high officials of the treasury department at 



" ^ daiff^.iri'u?:,"'; . 






(Above) Is this man a 
cowboy, or a bandit? 
What part did he take 
in this criminal case? 
Who he is and tne 
important part he took 
will be revealed in this 
story 

(Left) Willie Newton, 
shot by one of his own 
gang at the time of 
the robbery, and later 
caught by the detec- 
tives through a tip-off 
from a stool-pigeon. 
He is here shown in a 
hospital bed, recover- 
ing from his wounds 
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Washington knew that Fahy's arrest was impending, but 
the city of Chicago had no such warning. To the citizens 
and officials of that city it came as a distinct shock, for his 
exploits there had made him a well-known and highly re- 
spected figure. 

Newspaper reporters rushed to his cell at Geneva for his 
statement. He talked willingly. Like Mrs. Font ana, who 
had asserted that he had "framed" her husband, the dis- 
credited inspector set up the cry: 

"Frame-up;" 

He turned on his fellow inspectors and charged that they 
had conspired with the notorious "Big Tim" Murphy, labor 
leader, racketeer and convicted thief, to railroad him to the 
penitentiary. 

"I'm as innocent as a new born babe," he asserted. "Some 
of these inspectors are in a panic because they can't recover 
the loot. They can't forget that I got back that one hundred 
and twelve thousand from the trunk plant of Big Tim Murphy 
after the Union Station robbery in nineteen twenty-one. 
They can't get this Rondout money back so they're trying 
to save their face by putting me in the middle. 

"It's tough to lay in jail realizing that Inspector Clarahan 
and his wrecking crew are having all the time they want to 
frame me. I'm being held here helpless while they get every- 
thing set. But just wait till I go before a jury. I'll have 
plenty to tell." 

Then came a new cry of "frame-up." It was Big Tim 
Murphy this time, shouting from his cell in Leavenworth 
Penitentiary where he was serving a six year sentence for the 
Union Station mail robbery, convicted through evidence un- 
covered by Fahy. The Inspector, Murphy now asserted, had 
jailed him through fraudulent methods. 

Murphy's friends demanded a reopening of the investiga- 
tion in his case. The move was not successful. Tim finished 
his "stretch" and came back to Chicago, where he was shot 
to death a year later. 

Fahy's arrest brought a reorganization of the Chicago 
department of the postal service. Although there was not 
the slightest suspicion attached to him, Inspector Cermer 
was removed from command and restored to the ranks. 
Miller, of Simmons' staff, was named inspector in charge. 

A professional bondsman offered security to cover $50,000 
bail for Fahy, but U. S. Commissioner Henry Beitier, who 
heard the plea, refused to liberate him, declaring he must 
have positive proof that the security did not come through 
the Rondout loot 

Murray won his fight for freedom on bonds early in the 
investigation, but as the case developed and the loot remained 





Brent Glasscock, one of the most slippery criminals ever 
sought by the police. The Government sleuths in this 
case decided, first, to find Brent Glasscock; and second, to 
make him talk. Were they successful? 

the secret of the outlaws, the government turned thumbs 
down on the pleas of the other prisoners. 

The federal officials might have agreed to bail for Fahy, 
the Newtons, Holliday, McComb and the two women, and 
then trailed them in the hope of being led to the plunder, 
but there was the fear that one of the suspects might outwit 
the sleuths at his heels and transfer the swag to an even 
more inaccessible place. Again there was the possibility of 
the bandits forfeiting their bonds and fleeing the country. 
Men who had nearly $2,000,000 at their finger-tips would 
find it profitable to relinquish the $50,000 they would pay 
for bonds. 

A telegram came to the Chicago federal offices bringing the 
information that another phase of the pursuit, hitherto over- 
shadowed by- the Fahy development, was taking an inter- 
esting turn. 

Inspectors Long and Kennedy were standing figuratively 
on the Mexican border looking into the land of revolutions 
where another suspect in the case was enjoying his freedom. 
It was only a step across the border, but it was an extremely 
difficult step to take in view of the fact that an arrest in 
Mexico might bring international complications. 

The man wanted, and it would have come as a surprise 
to Willis to know of it, was Jesse Newton, the fourth of the 
family to be drawn into the case. 

As far as the agents knew, Jesse had no suspicion that he 
was wanted. Willis had not brought Jesse's name into any 
of the stories he had told; but the federal men asked them- 
selves: with three brothers "tarred by the same stick" was it 
unreasonable to suppose that a fourth had been at least 
slightly soiled? 
Jesse, it was known, had been in the Chicago territory at 
about the time of the hold-up. His 
trail had been picked up in San Antonio, 
Texas, where he joined his wife. The 
two crossed the border to Jesse's pros- 
perous Mexican ranch with the postal 
inspectors missing them by only a few 
hours in San Antonio. 

Jesse, a tall rawboned son of the 
cowboy country, was proud of his abil- 
ity as a broncho buster. While the 
agents racked their brains for a ruse 
that would bring his arrest strategically 



(Left) Jimmy Mur- 
ray, alias J. Mo- 
loney, so - called 
"beer king," who 
tried by every pre- 
text to "beat the 
rap" in the Rond- 



$385,000 in stolen 
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and diplomatically, he spent his time taming wild horses on 
the ranch where he lived in princely fashion thanks to certain 
bootlegging operations in Texas. 



OEVERAL days after he arrived at the ranch he 
^ pleased and flattered to be visited by several men who 
spoke of his reputation as a horseman. 

However, they expressed the belief that there was a par- 
ticularly vicious mustang in Del Rio, Texas, that not even 
Jesse Newton could ride. 

"I can ride any hoss with four legs," Jesse boasted. 

"I'll bet you a hundred you can't ride this animal," one 
of the visitors said. 

"It's a bet," the proud cowboy answered. 
' He crossed the border with the men, and^ went to the Del 
Rio ranch, where he demanded that the animal be produced 
forthwith. He was going to show the horse who was master! 
The cowboy doffed his broad sombrero, unstrapped two guns 
from about his waist, and was about to mount the creature 
when Long and Kennedy stepped up and put handcuffs 
on him. 

Jesse was, of course, greatly taken aback by his arrest, and 
swore he knew nothing of the hold-up. He might have sworn 
more profanely had he seen his captors shake hands with and 
thank the men who had called upon him on his ranch! 

Jesse started to fight his return to Chicago, and suddenly 
remembered that Texas wanted him for bootlegging. He 
decided he would stay and stand trial on that charge. The 



guarded them while the train robbery was still in progress. 

This cowboy-bandit seemed willing, even eager to talk 
when brought before Chief Simmons, but, like Willis, he was 
hazy on details of the conspiracy. The stories of the two did 
not bring Fahy into the plot. As far as they knew, appar- 
ently, the imprisoned inspector had had no hand in the crime. 

Was Fahy innocent of the charge that had been placed 
against him? Had he been all along the "lone wolf" he was 
known to be in the past, pursuing an honest, independent 
investigation, only to be trapped in a mesh of circumstantial 
evidence that when explained- would show him only as a 
greater figure? 

Or were Jesse and Willis withholding information? 

Those in charge of the case were frankly not satisfied with 
what the two Newtons had told them. If the pair were not 
lying, they had most certainly been kept in the dark, by their 
comrades, the officials believed. The .sleuths thought it 
possible that both Jesse and Willis, despite the latter's change 
of front that had brought the names of Holliday and Glass- 
cock into the case, were not telling all they knew, trusting 
that their secrecy would help in saving them from jail. 

Whom were they depending upon? Fahy? Or were they 
sealing their lips with the name of an unknown — a plotter 
behind the scenes who had covered his tracks best of all? 
The federal men would have liked an answer to those questions. 

The normal procedure in criminal cases would have brought 




This photograph shows the point near Rondout where the robbers parked their cars while the crack C. M. & St. P. flyer, No. 57, 
at their direction was stopped at the crossing, and from which point a getaway was easy under cover of night 



state of Texas, however, graciously waived the liquor charge, 
and with his extradition inevitable, Jesse broke down and 
admitted he had joined with his brothers in robbing the train 
at Rondout. (See photograph of Jesse Newton on page 61, 
showing him attired in cowboy hat and boots.) 

He led the agents to San Antonio where on the Fredericks- 
burg Road, six mites out of the city, he dug up four small jars 
that contained $4,000 in cash. This, with $1,000 he had 
spent, comprised his share of the rich haul, he said. 

"I got the $5,000 from Brent Glasscock right after my 
brothers were arrested in Chicago," he confessed. "Glasscock 
had all the cash and bonds in a big black bag. He left me in 
Chicago and said he was going to St. Louis. I haven't seen 
or heard of him since." 

Jesse was brought back to Chicago. Viewed by the train 
personnel in the detective bureau, he was identified by Engi- 
neer Waite and Fireman Dibble as the bandit who had 



the evidence to the grand jury long before now, but the investi- 
gators delayed the return of indictments while they strove 
to gather together the loose ends of the case. 

The heart of a successful prosecution of the outlaws lay 
in those ends that had not yet been drawn to the whole. 
They concerned, first, the finding of the loot; secondly, the 
capture of Brent Glasscock, and thirdly, the complete story 
of the robbery conspiracy. There were many weak points 
in the government's case, particularly in those phases that 
concerned the guilt of Fahy and Murray. What the govern- 
ment did not have and wanted was an air-tight, fool-proof 
case that linked each prisoner with another and composed 
altogether a series of established facts that could be presented 
to a jury without the fear that defense lawyers might riddle 
it full of holes. 

All the various investigating forces now had but one order: 
Find Brent Glasscock! {Continued on page 105) 



Confessions of Frank Silsby 



Foreword 

BEATING the law has become 
a national game. No citizen, 
no bank, factory or armored 
truck is safe from the savage 
raids of bandits who swoop out 
from the underworld, strike, and 
disappear. How do they do it? 
How do the gangsters get away 
with robbery and murder? 

"/ have committed approximate- 
ly one hundred and fifty major 
crimes and have been arrested 
more titan two hundred times," 
says Silsby, "but in only one in- 
stance did I 'do time' — and then 
on a plea of guilty. What's 
wrong with the sysem of dealing 
with crime?" 

It is a question 
that national and 
State commissions 
are studying in de- 
tail. 

Something is 
radically wrong. 

Silsby here tells 
the readers of this 
magazine, in full de- 
tail, the story of his 
crimes and the sys- 
tem he used to 
escape punishment. 



The story so far: 

Frank Silsby, 
bom into a good 
home, turns criminal 
at sixteen. Criminal 
"success" followed. 
Finally caught, he is 
convicted and sen- 
tenced to forty years 
in Minnesota State 
Penitentiary. 
Paroled on a record 
of good behavior, he 
obtained honest work 
in Minneapolis — 
but a former pal's 
scheme of a fake 
"War Savings Cer- 
tificate" deal lured 
him back to the 
crooked road. 

Before he had a 
chance to cash in on 
the deal he was 
picked up in St. Louis 
and returned to pris- 
on as a parole vio- 
lator. Two years 
more of prison life 
and he is again 
paroled. Bitter 
against society, this 
time he makes no 
effort to go straight. 
Hurried jobs are un- 
successful and Silsby 
lays plans for a 
"perfect" gang, with 
all jobs planned — 
himself the leader — • 
in league with a bank 



—MASTER 

Criminal 



As told by Himself 





as a respectable member of society. Few persons, criminal or otherwise, 
so openly bared the inside facts, of their lives as he is doing in this series 



Hon. After his first job Silsby is 
arrested as a suspect and identi- 
fied—a $10,000 bribe, following 
which a sheriff testifies falsely 
that Silsby was in his jail the 
day of the robbery, frees the 
master criminal. Through inside 
tips given by the banker, Silsby 
has been pulling night jobs — 
Big Bill and himself are inside a 
bank— a signal shot from Jeffrey's 
gun breaks the silence — they are 

creeping out 

Silsby continues the story: 



Paht Four 

JEFFREY 
snapped his 
fingers to at- 
tract my at- 
tention. "Come 
on," he said, in an 
undertone."Make 
it snappy." 

Silently we 
slipped toward 
him. Then, in the 
darkness, I distin- 
guished another 
form — the body 
of a man lying face 
dmvinmrd, ten feet 
from where Jeffrey 
stood. I paused 
only long enough 
to see that the 
man was dead. 
Slugs from Jef- 
frey's shotgun 
had torn a hole 
clear through his 
body. A citizen 
had been mur- 
dered! We ran to 
the car as two 
men a Mock away 
pointed their flash 
lights in all direc- 
tions, seeking the 
source from 
whence the gun- 
fire had come. A 
moment more and 
the machine was 
racing through the 
little town, head- 
ed for the city. 

"What hap- 
pened?" I de- 
manded. 

"The guy got 
too close." 
(Continued on 

page 1 1 8) 



Silsby, notorious criminal, in this issue frankly reveals amazing facts about 
underworld methods that are almost unbelievable — but are TRUE. You 
may well ask yourself, after reading these astonishing revelations: "How 

are these things made possible?" 
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A Sure, Simple, Easy Way to R< 
Your Girth 4 to 6 Inches Insta 

and Then Acquire a 

PERMANENT REDUCTION 





No Dieting — No Exercise — No Drugs. Results 
Guaranteed — or Not a Penny's Cost to You 







If you are sincere in your desire to take inches off your waist measurement and 
pounds off your weight you won't hesitate to accept the opportunity we now 
offer you. If excess fat meant only an unattractive appearance one could 
perhaps afford to take the matter lightly. But every thinking man knows that 
excess fat is an actual menace to health. Constipation, lassitude, that "fagged' 
out" feeling after the slightest exertion, shortness of breath, sluggish circulation 
and many kindred ills — are all too often directly traceable to overweight. To 
close your eyes to the seriousness of such a condition is bad enough. To ignore 
a sure and simple means of correcting it is worse. 
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We want an opportunity to prove to you 
that Director will accomplish wonders in 
reducing your weight and waist measure 
ment. So we ask permission to send you a 
Director for one week's free trial. Note 

F1 how this remarkable belt 
produces an instant im- 
provement in your ap- 
pearance the moment 
I H you put it on. Note how 
\ mm much better your clothes 
I mm fit and )>«•>; without a 
-J — ™ heavy waistline to pull 
them out of shape. See 
how naturally and com- 
fortably you attain a more erect carriage 
and enjoy a new feeling of ease and com- 
fort and lightness when the overworked 
abdominal muscles are properly supported. 



Don't continue to 
look this way 



Fat Disappears 

You'll enjoy the big improvement in your 
appearance that Director gives you. You'll 
enjoy the new feeling of renewed life and 
vitality it brings. But best of all you'll 
enjoy the knowledge that excess fat is 
surely disappearing every moment your 
Director is on. Temporary relief is one 
thing. A permanent reduction of fat and 
waist measurement is another. Director 
gives you both. For Director actually 
dissolves excess fat away. 

How Director Works 

With every movement of your body, 
Director applies a firm but gentle pressure 
on the abdominal fat. Every time you take 
a step — every time you stand or sit down— 



The "Director" will 
give you a waistline 
like this 



every time you bend or twist or lean over 
— Director massages fat 
S ~mT'f^~jm away. This continued 
mf \ m\ kneading motion during 
mm I H all your waking hours 
'■ K i I quickly and permanent- 
WBm Wm 'y dissolves excess fatty 
HUf^i^H deposits. Within a few 
weeks or months — (the 
time required depending 
on the extent to which 
you are now overburdened with fat) — 
Director has accomplished a permanent 
reduction in a natural way without the 
slightest effort on your part. The strain 
and tension of excess fat on abdominal 
muscles is gone. 

Compare this delightful simple method 
— this guaranteed method — with any other 
you haveevertried or heardabout. Compare 
it with drugs — with starvation dieting — 
with violent enervating exercise — with 
expensive bath and massage treatments. 
Director is not only by far the most sure 
and satisfactory method of weight re- 
duction, but the cost is so small as to be 
negligible in comparison with the benefits 
it brings. 

No Laces, Hooks 
or Buttons 

Director is woven on 
especially designed looms — 
from the finest mercerized 
web-elastic — all in one 
piece. There are no buckles, 
straps, laces, hooks or 
buttons to bother with. 
Each Director is made to 
individual measure, so no 




Gone— that ugly bulge and you 
feel and look so much younger 

adjustment is necessary except an occasional 
taking in as the waistline grows smaller. It 
slips on easily and quickly and is delightfully 
comfortable to wear as thousands of business 
and professional men testify. It never puckers 
or gathers and always lies flat and smooth. 

TRIAL OFFER 

We have tried to give you some idea of what 
Director is and how it is guaranteed to reduce 
excess fat. But nothing we can say will be 
half so convincing as an actual test. So we 
invite a test on this basis. Use the coupon 
and send today for trial offer and directions 
for measuring. Wear Director for one week. 
Then, if you don't agree with each and every 
statement we have made herein, simply re- 
turn the belt and we will refund your 
money promptly and the trial won't cost 
you a penny . We can think of no more fair 
or liberal offer than this. In fairness to your< 
self please make this test. Fill in and mail the 
coupon now. 



I 

LANDON 8i WARNER Dept.C-108 1 
332 So. La Salle St., Chicago, 111. * 

Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my part please send J 
me details of your trial offer, instructions for measuring, doc- , 
tors' endorsements and letters from users. I 

I 

'Name { 

• 
I 

I ■ 

City. State ■ 
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The Baffling Mystery of Cambridge Turnpike 

(Continued from page 34) 



time she joined the staff of the school. 
Miss Stewart gave as her reason the fact 
that she wanted to be near her little ten- 
year-old sister, Jeanette. 

The girl had one day off during every 
month and one night off a week usually 
on Thursdays. From Miss Jessie E. Dal- 
las, the telephone operator, the detectives 
discovered that a man usually telephoned 
the girl before noon on the day of her 
night off. This call had been received at 
the usual time on Thursday. 

"Marguerite was crying all the morn- 
ing," one of the school assistants told De- 
tective Sherlock, "something must have 
been very wrong." 

After supper that eventful Thursday, it 
was said that the teacher had called her 
little sister Jeanette over to her side. 

"Be a good girl until sister comes back 
home," she said kissing the child good 
night. 

But Sister Marguerite never returned. 

UP in the room of the girl whose body 
had been found less than twenty hours 
before, the police officers found little or 
nothing which would aid them in their 
search for the murderer, if murderer there 
was. 

They searched carefully through the 
drawers and among the possessions of 
Marguerite Stewart in the hope that some 
due to her associates might be obtained. 
There were several letters from members 
of her family and some business corre- 
spondence, but none written by anyone who 
seemingly possessed a lover's interest. 
They looked through the waste basket and 
in the girl's trunk and baggage. 

Detective Sherlock and Sergeant Curt in 
left the group to search further through 
the waste paper and rubbish in the base- 
ment. 

"What's this?" one of the detectives 
asked, pausing before the simple dresser 
still bedecked with little feminine trinkets. 

The others joined him. 

There on the dresser was a studio photo- 
graph of a boy in the last of his teens. 
The picture had been taken in Marlboro, 
Massachusetts. On one side was an auto- 
graphed inscription "John Smith." 

What did John Smith know concerning 
the mysterious death of this young and 
attractive school teacher? 

Just as the detectives were ready to 
leave the grounds, Lieutenant Sherlock and 
Sergeant Curtin rejoined them. In Sher- 
lock's hand was a piece of brown paper 
which seemed to have been used for wrap- 
ping some parcel that had been sent 
through the mail. 

"This may shed some light upon the 
subject," remarked Detective Sherlock, 
showing it to the other officers. 

A masculine hand had written the Bev- 
erly address of Marguerite Stewart upon 
the wrapper. 

The postmark was Framingham, Massa- 
chusetts. 

"MARGUERITE STEWART was 
* never my sweetheart although I 
knew^ her for several years," John Smith 
is said to have told the detectives when 
they visited him a little later at his Marl- 



boro home. "She was a friend of the fam- 
ily. I first met her some five years ago 
when a large manufacturing company 
moved their branch here. 

"Occasionally she would come to the 
house on Sunday. Marguerite, Jeanette 
and myself would go to mass at the Holy 
Trinity Church. At that time she was 
living in Northboro. Then her mother 
died and the little home was broken up. 
Marguerite went to Beverly with Jeanette 
while her father and brothers moved to 
Worcester. 

"I never went out with her but she told 
me of going with a chap who lives near 
Beverly," he said, recounting several in- 
stances. "She told me he was her sweet- 
heart." 

"How did your photograph come to be 
on her dresser?" asked Detective O'Neal. 

"Marguerite visited us last Christmas," 
Smith replied. "She saw my picture in 
my sister's room and asked for it. My 
sister gave it to her." 

The detectives questioned him further, 
but there was little question concerning his 
story. He was speaking the truth. They 
had run up a blind alley. 

Other clues were followed. They 
learned that the girl had once worked at 
the Westboro State Hospital although no 
records bore out their contention. At 
Northboro and in Worcester, Detective 
O'Neil learned a sordid family story which 
did not at all correspond with the infor- 
mation that the detectives had received 
earlier in the day at Beverly. 

Jeanette Stewart was «ot the sister of 
Marguerite Stewart. 

Detectives secured the birth certificate 
of the little child. The space reserved for 
the father's name was vacant. 

The detectives returned to Concord with 
only one fact that might or might not be 
instrumental in clearing up the mystery. 
Marguerite Stewart had left for Boston 
on her usual evening train; she had ar- 
rived safely at the North Station. 



What had happened from that time un- 
til her warm body had been found near 
the bridge across Crosley's mill pond? 

"I knew something was going to hap- 
pen," newspaper men who interviewed 
Charles E. Stewart, Marguerite's father, 
quoted him as saying. "Marguerite knew 
it, too. She said good-bye to me that last 
day in a way that set me to thinking. I 
felt it was to be the last time. 

"She gave me the key to her safety 
deposit box, so I could get her insurance 
policies. She had one on her own life 
payable to Jeanette. She also had one on 
my life. She paid the premiums on it. I've 
lost the key she gave me. I don't care. 
What does it matter? 

"Jeanette isn't my daughter. She's Mar- 
guerite's child. She was born at our home 
when we lived in Westboro. Marguerite 
would never tell the father's name. It 
looks as if it was Fate. Marguerite would 
never talk about it and now Jeanette can't 
talk." 



I 



T 



mid-night in the Sleepy Hollow 
Cemetery at Concord, Massachusetts. 
A light from the cemetery chapel shone 
across the graves occupied by Nathaniel 
Hawthorne, Ralph Waldo Emerson, Henry 
Thoreau and persons of martial fame in 
Revolutionary and Civil War days. 

Here, undisturbed, a secret autopsy was 
being performed upon the body of Mar- 
guerite Stewart by Medical -Examiner Ma- 
grath, still under orders to perfect the med- 
ico-legal evidence to be used in court after 
the murderer had been captured — if, in- 
deed, he ever should be captured. 

Twelve hours later, long before the 
sight-seeing automobiles had come into 
town, a long black wagon drew up before 
the Sleepy Hollow chapel. 

Medical Examiner Magrath was con- 
tinuing his examination at his private mor- 
tuary in Boston. 

Later the state detectives gleaned some 
(Continued on page 68) 




The detectives learned that a special phone call had been made from Beverly to the 
Knowlton Electric Company, Framingham (shown above). "What part would 
this mysterious call play in revealing the man behind the crime?" asked detectives 
as they followed the trail, thought to be carefully covered, of the killer of Marguerite 

Stewart 
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Radium Is Restoring 

Health to Thousands 



Remarkable Discovery Brings Curative Powers of 
Radium Within the Reach of All 



If you are sick and want to Get 
Well and Keep Well, write for 
literature that tells How and Why 
this almost unknown and wonderful 
new element brings relief to so 
many sufferers from Constipation, 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Gout, Neu- 
ritis, Neuralgia, Nervous Prostra- 
tion, High Blood Pressure and 
diseases of the Stomach, Heart, 
Lungs, Liver, Kidneys, and other 
ailments. You wear Dcgnen's 
Kadio-Active Solar Pad day and 
night, receiving the Kadio-Active 
Rays continuously into your system 
causing a healthy circulation, over- 
coming sluggishness, throwing off 
impurities and restoring the tissues 



and nerves to a normai condition — 
and the next thing you know you are 
getting well. 

Sold on a test proposition. You 
are thoroughly satisfied it is helping 
you before the appliance is yours. 
Nothing to do but wear it. No 
trouble or expense, and the most 
wonderful fact about the appliance 
is that it is sold so reasonable that it 
is within the reach of all, both rich 
and poor. 

No matter how bad your ailment, 
or how long standing, we will be 
pleased to have you try it at our 
risk. 

For full information, send coupon 
todav — not tomorrow. 



Thousands Have Proven the Marvelous Effects of 
Dcgnen's Radio-Active Solar Pad 
Without Risking a Penny 

Tens of thousands of people have tried out these pads, 
with the privilege of returning them if not satisfied. 
Read what people are saying — these are extracts from just 
a few of the many thousands of letters we are receiving 
all the time: 




It is conceded by recog- 
nized medical authorities 
ih.ii ■! uk it Uh.net* or poor 
circulation is the cause of 
nearly alt human ailments, 
and that where there is a 
perfect circulation,, dis- 
ease in any form cannot 
lon^ exist. 

When you stop to con- 
sider that the one underly- 
ing cause of nearly every 
known malady is CONGES- 
TION — the one remedy 
CIRCULATIO N— a 1 1 
claims made for the Radio- 
Active Solar Pad are not 
only reasonable, but in 
strict accord with modern 
medical science. 



RHEUMATISM 

Whitmans, \Y. Ya. 
"Some time ago I ordered a 
Radio-Active Solar Pad for my 
right side. I had been suffering 
from Rheumatism and could 
not work. About two weeks 
after I began wearing the pad I 
beRan to feel better and can 
now say I am a healthy man. I 
am working every day and do 
not have any pain." 
INDIGESTION 

Philadelphia. Pa 
"I tell you I was near death's 
door. I did not know what it 
was to go to bed and sleep, and 
in the daytime I would almost 
walk like a drunken person for 
the want of sleep. Now I get a 
good night's sleep again and am 
not botheredjwith'indigestion." 
STOMACH TROUBLE 

Chicago. 111. 
"After suffering from stomach 
trouble for 11 years, I wore 
your pad for a week. I have 
gained my health back. I am 
never tired any more like X 
used to be and I am full of pep. 
Never in my life did I feel as 
good as I am now feeling." 
ASTHMA 

Rock Island, 111. 
"He had had asthma since he 
was a young man and lie is now 
past 75 years old. He bought 
one of your Pads. He began to 
get better right along — has no 
more cough and sleeps right 
along." 

BLOOD PRESSURE 

Pittsburgh, Pa. 
"I have been wearing your 
Radio-Active Solar Pad for 45 
days. It has done me a world 
of good. I am a woman 44 years 
old and had a blood pressure of 
245. My blood pressure could 
be brought down to very near 



normal, but would not stay 
down. The reason it would not 
stay down, was because it was 
brought down too fast. Then I 
got the Pad, knowing that the 
wearing of this pad continu- 
ously would bring it down slow 
but sure, which it is doing." 
CONSTIPATION ~l 
Madison Wis. 
"I am feeling a whole lot better 
and have more ambition and 
my bowels move more natural 
every day now, that is some- 
thing they have not done for 
several years." 
NEURITIS 

Athens, Ga„ June 10, 1925. 
"I suffered from neuritis of the 
spine, shoulders, hips, chest 
and arms for twenty years, and 
I spent a fortune trying to get 
relief. At the end of twenty 
years I was worse. I ordered 
one of your Radio-Active Solar 
Pads; after wearing it five days 
I had no pain to amount to 
anything. I have been wearing 
it night and day since January 
15, 1925. and I have never felt 
better in my life.", 

PARALYSIS 

San Francisco, Calif. 
"When 1 received the Pad I 
had been paralyzed all on one 
side of my face — couldn't close 
my eye. When I would laugh 
only one side of my face would 
laugh, and I looked terrible. I 
saw your ad in the paper and 
thought I would try it. I had 
been that way for five weeks. 
In two weeks my face began to 
move. Now when I laugh I 
can laugh on both sides. And 
I love to laugh and when I 
couldn't laugh it was a terrible 
feeling. Thank you over and 
over for what you have done 
for me." 



GUARANTEE 




How It Is Possible for a Moderately 
Priced Appliance to Contain 
Actual RADIUM 



While Radium if the rarest 
and highest priced substance in 
the world, it is also the most 
powerful, consequently a little 
goes a long way. It is difficult 
to form a conception of the 
vast amount of energy stored 
in even the most minute quan- 
ity of Radium. 

A one-hundredth-millionth 
milligram will throw out one 
hundred thousand combined 
rays in twenty-four hours at a 
velocity of 12,000 to 180,000 
miles per second. Radium will 
give out light, heat and other 
forms of energy for an esti- 
mated period 
before total 
takes place. 

Radium is usually produced 
from Carnotite ore by a very 
expensive process. From two 
hundred to four hundred tons 
of ore have to be treated to 
produce one gram of Radium. 
The Laboratory of the Radium 
Appliance Company has suc- 



ceeded in working out a scien- 
tific process whereby Car- 
notite ore of the highest grade 
in Radium content is stimu- 
lated and fortified by the ad- 
dition of actual Radium. Sev- 
eral coats of this very expen- 
sive mixture are then applied 
on the surface of a light, com- 
fortable pad, 4H by 11 inches 
in size. 

These pads are thoroughly 
tested as to Radio-Activity be- 
fore being sold, and being 
covered with the same Radio- 
Active compound, there can be 
a no variation in the Radio- 
°V •??„/ '? 3 Activity which they emanate 
disintegration continuous i y through a period 
of years. 

This process, combined with 
the almost inconceivable power 
of an a'tom of Radium explains 
why these pads can be manu- 
factured and sold at a price 
within the reach of practically 
everyone. 



Will Radium at Last Open the Door 
of the Great Unknown? 



ARTHIR BRISBANE says: 
"Radium is the one hope of un- 
happy thousand*. Radium is 
desti ned to open many closed 
doors to science." 

MADAME (TRIE, the dis- 
coverer of Radium, says: "The 
most important projM'rty of the 
rays is the production of physio- 
logical cffects ( on the cells of the 
human organism." 

DR. HEXRI I.ETIIXTON'. of 
the Institute of France, says: 
" The body of man can be trans- 
formed by Radium into a machine 
of perfect health, \itality and 
beauty." 

PROF. LAZARl'S BARLOW, 
of London, saye: "I was never 
more confident that Radium is 
one of the greatest ajrencieft in tlie 
treatment of disease ever dis- 
covered." 

DR. E. STILT. MAN" BAILEY 
says: "The rays seem to work 
miracles. One of the principal 
causes of old age is hardening of 
the arteries due to increased 
blood pressure. The radium 
prevents this. Acute pains dis- 
appear as if by magic. Jaded 
appetites become ahve again. 
Red blood corpiiM-h-s have in- 
creased by 250.000 within 48 

' DR. C. EVERETT FIELD, of 
New York, says* "That is what 
the radio-active treatment will do 



of the accumulations of poisons 
and carry us on in health and 
vigor over many more years than 
are now considered the normal 
Bpan of life." 

Radium has a distinct physio- 
logical effect upon the human sys- 
tem. Clinical and laboratory tests 
have ahsolutely proven this. There 
is a decided beneficial effect upon 
the circulation. The Radium rays 
carry energy into the depths of the 
body, vitalizing every organ and 
tending to make every cell in 
the body full of health and 
vitality. 

The natural result of this con- 
dition is not only to overcome 
and banish existing diseases but 
to increase the resistance of the 
body to disease attacks to such 
an extent that one is almost im- 
mune. Considering the basic ef- 
fects of Radium upon the very 
life cells of the body, it is ap- 
parent that the nature of the 
disease is not material, because 
Radium puts the body in condi- 
tion to overcome any disease. 

Therefore the makers of Deg- 
nen's Radio- Active Solar Pad offer 
it to the sick upon the un- 
qualified agreement that you can 
try it in your own case and if 
it does not produce an improve- 
ment in your condition during the 
trial penod to your entire satis- 
faction, it will not cost you any- 
thing for the test. 



We Positively Guarantee 

First, that Degncn's Radio-Active 
Solar Pad contains actual RADIUM in 
sufficient quantities to be highly radio- 
active. 

Second, that you may try the Pad 
for a liberal trial period. 

Third, that if it fails to give you 
satisfactory relief from your trouble, 
whatever it may be. it will not cost 
you one cent for the trial. 

Send COUPON Today 



DEGNEN'S 
RADIO "ACTIVE 
SOLAR PAD 

RADIUM APPLIANCE CO. 

Established 1916 
1434 Bradbury Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 



- ing: 

■ stimulate the irlandular sccre- REMEMBER, no matter what 
tlons, the chemical composition your ailment may be you can try 
of the body, eliminate the danger this Pad without expense. 

COUPON 

RADIUM APPLIANCE CO., 
1434 Bradbury Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 

Please send me without charge full information how 
Dcgnen's Radio-Active Solar Pad is helping sick 
people, and how I can try it in my own case without 
expense. 



Name . 
Address 



REFERENCES: Your own bank, or our bank, Tlte Citizens National Trust & Savings Bank, 30S 5. Broadway, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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very important facts from Doctor 
Magrath's conclusions. 

The medical examiner hail removed the 
last vestige of doubt concerning the fate 
of pretty Marguerite Stewart. Although 
she had been found lying upon her right 
side, the examination revealed the fact that 
the left side was discolored, proving the 
blood, after death, had settled on the left 
side. 

In other words, the body of Marguerite 
Stewart, despite the several assertions 
that it was found warm, had been hidden 
for a considerable time before it was dis- 
covered resting upon its right side on the 
Cambridge turnpike. 

Marguerite Stewart had indeed been 
murdered. 

Who was guilty? 

At the time when Wallace Stewart had 
identified the battered body as that of his 
sister he had also provided the detectives 
with a list of men whom she had once 
known. 

The police began working on the theory 
that the man responsible for the murder 
was the man who had been unduly inti- 
mate with Miss Stewart. The state de- 
tectives were sure that a single man would 
feel that it was unnecessary to resort to 
such desperate measures. Therefore they 
commenced looking for some man who was 
married, had a family and some social 
position. Not all of the men investigated 
had families or social position. However, 
the state police were taking no chances. 

Trailing these men all over the state 
took considerable time. One of them, a 
traveling salesman for a Springfield, 
Massachusetts, business house was fol- 
lowed to a New Hampshire city. Later 
tliis man sought the police and established 
his innocence clearly. 

Chief Ryan and the state detectives dis- 
covered through the cooperation of the 
Beverly police that the two numbered keys 
made by Bates of Boston fitted a safety 
deposit box in the Beverly National Bank 
registered under the name of the victim 
and her father Charles E. Stewart. The 
box had been rented by Miss Stewart on 
February 21st and she had not visited the 
bank since that date. 

Detectives waited with considerable in- 
terest the opening of this box. They 
thought that it might help them in deter- 
mining the girl's slayer ; they felt sure that 
some photograph or letter of importance 
might be found inside. 

A few hours after this discovery had 
been made a little group gathered expec- 
tantly in the directors' room at the Bever- 
ly National Bank. Included among them 
were Charles E. Stewart, State Detectives 
Sherlock, O'Neil and Murray, Chief 
Welch and Lieutenant Tobin of Beverly 
and Sergeant Curtin of Concord. 

Inside the box were found mute evi- 
dences of the love Marguerite Stewart 
bore the ten-year-old girl she called her 
sister. There were six life insurance 
policies. Three of these were on Mar- 
guerite's own life and named little 
Jcanette as the beneficiary. In addition to 
these policies there was a will containing 
several wishes concerning her personal 
property. The other contents of the box 
were kept secret by the detectives. 

Meanwhile attempts had been made by 
the police to trace telephone calls sent and 
received by Marguerite Stewart from the 



(.Continued from page 66) 
Beverly School for the Blind and pay 
stations adjacent to the school. No in- 
formation concerning telephone calls made 
by Miss Stewart just previous to her 
death could be obtained. 

However a call sent out several months 
before from a Beverly telephone pay sta- 
tion was brought to mind by telephone 
officials. 

It was to the Knowlton Electrical Com- 
pany. 

The exchange was Framingham, Massa- 
chusetts. 

TTXDER three huge, towering pines in 
yJ the Sleepy Hollow Cemetery, a fresh- 
ly dug grave was awaiting all that was 
mortal of Marguerite Stewart. 

Within the little chapel before the simple 
pulpit was a plain black box. In the pews 
were members of the Stewart family and 
one or more strangers who listened in 
silence to the brief service conducted by 
the Reverend Mr. Smith Owen Dexter of 
the Concord Episcopal Church. 

Several hours ahead of the time sched- 
uled for the services which the police 
planned to attend, the body was lowered 
into the grave not far from one on the 
same avenue occupied by a Mrs. Butters 
who was murdered in Concord thirty years 
be fore. 

The services were very brief and soon 
the grave with the new-turned earth 
was left alone. On one side beyond the 
swaying, whispering pines, three dead 
trees thrust stark branches into the drear 
skyline. 

On the grave itself was a bit of color. 
A few carnations lay wilting inside a 
florist's green cardboard box. 

ON the morning of this funeral all 
trails had been run down by the 
detectives and all men on the list furnished 
by Wallace Stewart had been satisfactorily 
accounted for. 

Detectives Sherlock and O'Neil, to- 
gether with Sergeant Curtin got in touch 
with Wallace Stewart and demanded more 
names. 

"I've given you the names of all the 
men she knew," he replied. 

"There must be others," Detective Sher- 
lock replied and Detective O'Neil nodded 
emphatic approval. 

"I've given yo« the names of everyone 
I can remember," the brother told these 
two detectives attached to the district at- 
torney's office. 

"Think it over," advised Detective 
O'Neil. "Didn't she ever go to school?" 

"Perhaps to college?" added Sergeant 
Curtin. 

"She did go to a business college," Stew- 
art said, "but that was eight or nine years 
ago." 

"Where was it?" O'Neil asked. 

"Out in Framingham," the brother re- 
plied, "as I remember, it was run by a 
man named Knowlton." 

Investigation centered on Framingham, 
Massachusetts. 

The curiosity of the detectives concern- 
ing this New England town was first 
aroused that day at the Beverly School for 
the Deaf when Lieutenant Sherlock had 
picked up the brown paper wrapper with 
the postmark of Framingham; it was still 
further stimulated when it was learned 
that a telephone call had been made from 



a Beverly pay station to the Knowlton 
Electric Company in Framingham and 
events seemed about to reveal themselves 
in dramatic fashion when it became known 
that the girl had once attended the Fram- 
ingham Business College — "run by a man 
named Knowlton." 

Was there any connection between the 
man named Knowlton wdio ran a business 
college and the Knowlton Electric Com- 
pany ? 

Detectives Sherlock, and O'Neil and 
Sergeant Curtin held a confidential con- 
ference with Police Chief William W. 
Holbrook of Framingham who is a very 
efficient police officer. 

Chief Holbrook knew the Knowlton 
family well. 

Frederick Hinman Knowlton, Jr., mar- 
ried, living with his wife and a six-year- 
old child, proprietor of the Knowlton 
Electric Company, was the son of Select- 
man Frederick H. Knowlton, chairman of 
the Republican Town Committee and was 
for several years in charge of the Fram- 
ingham Business College. 

The son, called Hinman to distinguish 
him from his father, was born in Wor- 
cester, thirty-four years before. Here the 
family lived for ten or twelve years and 
here the boy attended school. 

In July, 1009, the boy plunged into 
Lund's Pond at considerable risk to him- 
self and rescued two nurses just as they 
were sinking for the third time. For this, 
the sixteen-year-old boy was awarded a 
medal. In December of that same year 
a mysterious shooting occurred in the 
Knowlton household, as Mr. and Mrs. 
Knowlton lay asleep, three revolver shots 
were suddenly fired across their bed. 
One of the shots grazed Mrs. Knowlton's 
forehead while another struck the father 
in the Upper lip, causing a serious wound 
which dislodged two teeth. These shots 
were fired from a revolver belonging to 
the son Hinman who kept it in his room. 

The hoy was taken into custody and 
although admitting somnambulistic ten- 
dencies denied that he did the shooting. 
Judge Willis A. Kingsbury found the boy 
not g"ilty and the mystery remained un- 
solved. 

A FEW years passed and the family 
moved to Framingham where the 
boy continued his education. He entered 
high school and then enrolled as a stu- 
dent in the Framingham Business Col- 
lege. During the World War in the 
summer of 1917, a year after his mar- 
riage to an attractive Ashland girl, Hin- 
man Knowlton disappeared. 

Some days later his clothes were found 
on the shore of Worcester Pond. Some- 
time afterwards he was found in a mili- 
tary training camp in New Jersey. The 
armistice came before he was sent over- 
seas. 

Previous to his disappearance, Knowl- 
ton, an expert wireless telegrapher, had 
taught this subject in the Framingham 
Business College which his father con- 
ducted at that time. After the war, he 
returned again to the business college as 
a teacher. It was at this time that he 
met Miss Stewart, then a student at the 
college, living with her family, including 
her "sister" Jcanette in Northboro. 

In 1923 assisted by his father, Knowl- 
(Cov tin tied on page 70) 
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FAME -HONOP - BIG MONEY 
AWAIT YOU \H THIS WONDERFUL 
MEW PROFESSION 




Be a Secret Service 
and Identification 
Operator 




Would you like a life full of excite- 
ment, mystery, thrills, rewards, world 
travel with an unlimited expense ac- 
count and big pay? Would you like 
the prestige of having police chiefs, 
judges, lawyers, big officials and even 
foreign governments seeking your 
services? You would!— then mail the 
coupon below and let us tell you how. The Secret Service and Iden- 
tification Operator is honored, respected, admired, envied wherever 
he goes. This school has taken men just like you and trained them 
into high official positions— by mail— at home— in their spare time. 



FREE 
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No. 38 Made to His Chief 

Write today for big free book telling of the big future in store 
for you in this honored profession. And the best part of it is that 
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tion, remember, is needed either. Take the first step toward the 
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ton started a battery and tire supply busi- 
ness in Irving Street. The business grew. 
Soon a filling station was established in 
connection with the other business. 
Knowltou continued to prosper. 

This much the detectives learned from 
their visit to Framingham, They began 
to pry even deeper into the affairs of one 
Hinman Knowlton. Small details which 
up to now had seemed trivial began to 
assume a sinister importance. 

For several days previous to the 
tragedy, Knowlton had been doing con- 
siderable traveling in his Chrysler road- 
ster. It became known that he had been 
absent from his place of business for sev- 
eral periods both on Thursday, the day 
of Miss Stewart's night off, and on Fri- 
day, the day on which the body was dis- 
covered. On this latter day he left some 
time previous to his usual time of de- 
parture. 

Late that same evening, the detectives 
held a conference with Clarence E. 
Rhodes, the helper at the Knowlton Elec- 
trical Company. More facts followed ; 
others were substantiated. The confer- 
ence lasted until midnight. From this 
witness the detectives learned enough to 
make Knowlton' s arrest certain ; in fact, 



(Continued from page 68) 
In company with the district attorney 
for the entire grilling were Detectives 
Sherlock and O'Neil, Captain Thomas E. 
Bligh in charge of the Detective Bureau 
for the Massachusetts State Police, Ser- 
geant Curtin of Concord and Chief Hol- 
brook of the Framingham Police Depart- 
ment. 

Clad in a brand-new pair of tweed 
trousers, with a coat that did not match, 
Knowlton calmly answered the questions 
of the officials as they were asked. For a 
time the man denied even the knowledge 
of a girl by the name of Marguerite 
Stewart. 

For several hours his story remained 
unchanged. 

Finally the grilling became effective 
and the Framingham man changed his 
story. 

Marguerite Stewart was known to him, 
lie admitted, but he had not seen her for 
some time. Again the police officers 
pressed for details ; again Knowlton par- 
ried and twisted in verbal repartee. 

Then Knowlton began to talk. He said 
he had met Marguerite Stewart in August 
of 1918, when she was a student at Fram- 
ingham Business School. He was a 
teacher there at that time. According to 




The Knowlton jury on their way to the court room of the Middlesex Superior Court 

in East Cambridge, Mass. 



the arrest would have been made at once 
except for the fact that it was nearly two 
o'clock in the morning. An arrest oc- 
curring at such a time would excite too 
much comment and create too much in- 
terest in a man who might be innocent. 

Two facts loomed with striking sig- 
nificance. 

On Saturday, the day after the murder 
was discovered, Knowlton painted the 
rumble seat of his auto black and was 
also seen washing the car with a strong 
solution of chloride of lime. 

Chloride of lime is one of the few 
agents which will effectively remove the 
stains of human blood. 

ONLY a short time had elapsed after 
Marguerite Stewart's body had been 
laid to rest in the Sleepy Hollow Ceme-. 
tery before Hinman Knowlton stood face 
to face with District Attorney Robert T. 
Bushnell in the district attorney's private 
office at East Cambridge. 



his statement, they became intimate 
friends in 1920. This continued at inter- 
vals for eight years. He said that he had 
never loved Marguerite and had never 
told her that he did. She for her part, 
never told him that she loved him, even 
when he had held her in his arms. 

"Didn't you have any affection for her?" 
the District Attorney asked. 

"Some," Knowlton replied and went on 
to qualify his previous statement by ad- 
mitting that she had expressed affection 
for him "to some extent." However, he 
denied that he had ever told anyone that 
he cared more for Marguerite Stewart 
than he did for his own wife. 

On the day before the body was dis- 
covered Knowlton told the police he had 
telephoned the girl saying that he could 
not meet her in Boston for an appoint- 
ment, as she had suggested. The girl said 
that she would meet him in Framingham, 
that she must see him because "something 
important" had happened. 



According to Knowlton, the two met at 
the Framingham railroad station at 8:15. 
She had taken the 7:30 train from Boston. 
As soon as she arrived, the girl stepped 
into the car and they started back for 
Beverly as the girl had to be in the school 
by half past ten. On the way back the 
girl spoke of a matter that Knowlton had 
heard before. 

Some man had "gotten her into trouble" 
and wanted her to submit to an illegal 
operation. She was afraid, but the man 
had threatened her and told her that he 
"knew a place where everything could be 
fixed up." 

She wanted Knowlton's advice. 

"What did you tell her?" the District 
Attorney asked. 

"I wouldn't advise her," Knowlton an- 
swered and then said that the girl 
"cheered up" very much during their trip 
to Beverly, and when she got out of the 
car at a corner not far from the school, 
she parted from him with a laugh. 

However, the police did not believe that 
Knowlton was telling the truth. Accord- 
ing to facts in their possession the girl 
had been seen taking the 7 o'clock train 
at Beverly. This reached the North Sta- 
tion in Boston at 7 :36 P. M. The first 
train for Framingham the girl could get 
left the South Station, also in Boston, 
at 8 :20 and got into Framingham at 9 :06 
P. M. If Knowlton met her at the sta- 
tion as he said he did and started for 
Beverly immediately, it was a physical 
impossibility to return Miss Stewart to 
the school by half past ten. By rail- 
road and elevated trains, the distance ap- 
proximated forty-five miles; by road the 
distance was considerably more. 

KNOWLTON was questioned at some 
length upon this for the time element 
was very important. The man refused to 
change his story. 

The clerk at the battery station insisted 
that Knowlton had left the station on Fri- 
day, the day the body was found, at four 
o'clock. Knowlton denied this and assert- 
ed he was at the station after five o'clock. 
The man explained washing his auto- 
mobile and painting the rumble seat. 
Washing his car, he claimed, was an 
almost daily occurrence. He washed it 
on Saturday, the day after the murder 
because he had driven through consider- 
able mud on country roads the day before. 
He did not wash the rear compartment. 
Early in April he had painted his rumble 
seat because it had been stained with 
battery acid. Saturday, he had repainted 
the seat with the left-over paint in order 
to further obliterate these stains. 

For twelve and one-half hours, Knowl- 
ton was questioned by the police officers 
and the District Attorney. Not once dur- 
ing this time did he lose his composure. 
According to Captain Bligh, the man was 
one of the coolest he had ever seen 
brought for interrogation on a capital 
charge. 

While Knowlton was being held in the 
District Attorney's office, Detectives Sher- 
lock and O'Neil examined the Chrysler 
roadster belonging to Knowlton which 
had been impounded after his arrest. 

They knew, from a previous examina- 
tion, that the car had been freshly cleaned 
and repainted. Also they were not satis- 
fied with Knowlton's explanation; and 
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they admitted they were not experts and 
could not tell whether the stains on the 
seat were oil, acid or human hlood. 

The detectives asked that the car he 
carefully looked over before any attempts 
were made to refute or confirm Knowl- 
ton's statement. Medical Examiner Ma- 
grath and Doctor William A. Hinton, of 
Canton, chief of the Wasserman Labora- 
tory, Massachusetts Department of Pub- 
lic Health, instructor in several subjects 
at Harvard University and Director of 
Research at the Boston Dispensary, were 
delegated by District Attorney Bushnell 
to carry out this task. 

Meanwhile, Chief Holbrook, of Fram- 
ingham. upon further search in the bat- 
tery shop, discovered a pair of blood- 
stained rubbers which were said to have 
belonged to Knowlton. 

IX the court at Concord on the morning 
of April 5th, 1928, Frederick Hinmun 
Knowlton appeared before Judge Prcs- 
cott Kcyes. 
The court room was crowded. 
"Are you guilty or not guilty?" he was 
asked. 

"Not guilty," Knowlton replied in a 
clear, loud voice. 

Medical Examiner Magrath and Doctor 
Hinton conducted a very careful examina- 
tion of the automobile in which the gov- 
ernment alleged Marguerite Stewart took 
her last ride. 

The rear of this car was taken care- 
fully apart. 

The physicians discovered that this por- 
tion of the car had been very thoroughly 
cleaned as far as the seat and the floor 
boards were concerned. 

But 

A portion of the foot-rest or trough had 
escaped attention. Here, tucked out of 
sight, they came upon the burned stubs 
of two paper matches. 

These matches were stained with a dark 
discoloration. Sweepings from the trough 
were also found to contain this dark 
stain. It looked like blood. Blood from 
something, perhaps a freely bleeding bat- 
tered head lying in one corner of the back 
compartment, had dripped through the 
boarding, leaving traces that had not been 
removed on the running gear below. 

Microscopic examination unquestion- 
ably identified these discolorations as 
blood — the blood of a human being. 

Mrs. Knowlton claimed that the blood- 
stains had been made two weeks before 
the murder of the girl and claimed she 
was able to testify as to how they got 
there. 

The state detectives continued to be 
confident that Knowlton was guilty. They 
felt that he was not telling a straightfor- 
ward story of everything that had taken 
place. 

Although able to produce evidence to 
show that Miss Stewart traveled by train 
from Beverly to Framingham on Thurs- 
day, March 29th, meeting Knowlton at 
Framingham and remaining with him 
Thursday night and Friday, District At- 
torney Bushnell admitted that so far as 
the State could show, Knowlton was the 
only living soul who could solve the 
mystery of just how and where the 
school teacher met her death. 

Members of the state police, local po- 
lice and others sought to find the poppy- 
brown hat that Miss Stewart was said to 
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have worn on that eventful night. It win 
thought that this hat might serve to mark 
the spot where the murder was committed. 
It was possible that the -murder weapon 
might be fourwl in the same locality. 

For a time it was thought that Miss • 
Stewart had been slain in a lonely camp, 
particularly as Knowlton was said to 
have installed a radio- in one of the 
camps under suspicion. Finally that 
theory was abandoned and search was 
again resumed for the missing poppy- 
brown hat 

Another interesting phase of the case 
concerned the new tweed trousers Knowl- 
ton was wearing on the afternoon of his 
arrest. Investigation revealed the fact 
that three or four weeks before the 
murder Knowlton had purchased a similar 
pair of trousers made of the same kind 
of cloth. The day after the murder 
Knowlton tried to buy another pair of 
these trousers. His size had been ex- 
hausted. He tried to get them in several 
stores, but was unsuccessful and finally 
had a pair made to order, which were 
identical in all respects with the first. 

What had happened to that pair of 
trousers? 

Meanwhile Hinman Knowlton of Fram- 
ingham was indicted by the Middlesex 
County Grand Jury. 

DETECTIVFS sought to trace every 
movement of the accused from the 
time he left his garage in Framingham at 
four o'clock on Friday afternoon until he 
returned late at night. 

They drove over various routes which 
might have been taken on the alleged re- 
turn to Beverly; they explored country 
lanes, side roads and even long, winding 
drives. They sought other routes which 
might have been taken. Checking up on 
all of Knowlton's movements, they came 
to the conclusion that he took the old 
Connecticut road, avoiding Framingham 
Center, circling through Weston to the 
Cambridge turnpike at Concord. 

A new development in the case was 
reached. 

Knowlton had been seen at four o'clock 
on the day of the murder in company with 
a weeping girl. 

The name of this "mystery witness" was 
not disclosed. 

He was known as a "Citizen of Mid- 
dlesex County." 

The trial opened on June 4th, 1928. in 
tlie Middlesex Superior Court at Fast 
Cambridge before Judge Wilford Drury. 
district Attorney Bushnell prosecuted, as- 
sisted by Assistant District Attorney 
Craft. Attorneys John T. Driscoll and 
Michael C. Kelleher provided the defense. 

It was one of the most unusual cases 
ever to be tried in Massachusetts, for 
District Attorney Bushnell taking ad- 
vantage of an obscure, forgotten statute 
moved for permission to try Knowlton in 
Middlesex County in spite of the fact 
that the Commonwealth was unable to 
prove that the crime was committed with- 
in the county borders. 

District Attorney Bushnell told the 
jury that he would try to prove that 
Knowlton killed Miss Stewart, placed her 
bleeding body in the rear compartment 
of his roadster and kept it there while he 
showed himself at home, at the shop and 
elsewhere to establish an alibi. He told 
that the body was in a constrained posi- 



tion when found and that although it was 
raining hard, the girl's stockings were 
merely damp and the shoes were free 
from either mud or water. He spoke of 
the blood stains in the car and on Knowl- 
ton's rubbers ; he spoke of the missing 
tweed trousers. 

"In other words," he concluded dra- 
matically, "Knowlton brutally and atro- 
ciously murdered Marguerite Stewart to 
cover up his own misdeeds." 

IX plain sight of the prisoner's cage 
where Knowlton sat, apparently very 
much at ease, were the government ex- 
hibits. With legs crossed and arms folded, 
the accused showed little or no emotion 
during the trial when the District Attor- 
ney, calling the attention of the jury to 
dark discolormcnts, lilted the garments 
of the girl for the various jurors to in- 
spect. There was a little array of cheap 
jewelry, a goldplated wrist watch and a 
shabby coin purse. 

Seated beside the lawyers for the de- 
fense was Frederick Hinman Knowlton, 
Sr. 

S. Wallace Stewart, the dead girl's 
brother was called early in the case. He 
admitted that he had never seen Knowl- 
ton until after his arrest. Nor had he 
found any letters, photographs or other 
keepsakes in the girl's room after her 
death that tended to associate the two. 

Willis F. Bird told of finding the body. 
Mr. Bird and Officer Witheral of the 
Concord Police Department described tlie 
position of the body when they found it. 
Both testified that the body was warm. 

Others were called. 

On the second day of the trial, Floyd J. 
Rand, Arlington realtor and the govern- 
ment's "mystery witness" told of seeing a 
man in a parked Chrysler seated beside 
a weeping girl on a back road in Weston 
three hours before the body of Mar- 
guerite Stewart was found. 

He told the court he had left Arling- 
ton on March 30th, intending to go to 
Fra.ningham on business. With him was 
another man who had been a former bar- 
ber in Framingham. On the way over 
the two lost their way and they finally 
drove upon a little country thoroughfare. 

Here he came upon the parked road- 
ster in which the couple was seated. 

He drove as close as he could and then 
asked the shortest way to Framingham. 

"Keep dow r n this road. Buddy," said 
the stranger, "and take the first turn on 
your right." 

Daylight was fading fast but Rand got 
a good glimpse of the stranger's face 
although his "lady companion's" face 
was shielded by a handkerchief. 

"Do you see in this court room, the 
man you saw on the Weston Road?" 
asked District Attorney Bushnell. 

The court was silent as Rand's gaze- 
swept the room and finally came to rest, 
eyes full upon the prisoner inside the 
caged dock. 

"Yes, I do," Rand replied without hesi- 
tation. "It was Mr. Knowlton, the pris- 
oner at the bar." 

CLARFNCE E. RHODES, Knowlton's 
assistant told of all that had taken 
place at the battery station. He remem- 
bered that Knowlton had left at three 
o'clock to "collect a bill from a man 
named Johnson" in Sherborn, a man 



whom Rhodes said he knew and who 
owed the firm money. At four o'clock, 
'Knowlton was back at the shop again, 
'car and shoes both coated with mud. He 
wore no rubbers. 

From four to a quarter of five, Rhodes 
was away from the shop himself but 
Knowlton was back at the shop at twenty 
minutes past five.' He remembered being 
told at least ten days before the murder 
to get some black paint for the counter. 
He remembered seeing Knowlton start 
for the rubbish heap on Saturday with 
the almost empty can and then pause. He 
remembered seeing Knowlton washing 
his car, but he didn't think it strange 
for he had heard Knowlton say that the 
car was covered with battery acid and 
would have to be fixed. 
■ Later the State put Johnson, the al- 
leged creditor of Knowlton on the stand. 
He denied owing any such bill and sat- 
isfied the court that Knowlton could not 
have gone to collect any bill from him 
in Sherborn as he was a resident of 
Natick and had not been in Sherborn for 
the past three years. 

Knowlton was then called. (A photo- 
graph of Knowlton is shown on page 31.) 
He was made to retell the story which 
in substance he had once told the police 
— a tale in which sordid passion pre- 
vailed and romance shrank abashed — a 
story which had its beginning back in 
war days. 

Again and again he paused and then 
repeated at the request of the District 
Attorney some portion of the story on 
which both his freedom and life de- 
pended. 

A stenographic report of the police in- 
terview was read including the part 
where the prisoner said that they had 
parted in Beverly that night with a smile. 

"Is that true?" demanded District At- 
torney Bushnell. 

"Well, she was smiling," Knowlton 
countered. 

"Tell me," the District Attorney cried, 
'"when you looked last upon the face of 
Marguerite Stewart was there a smile 
upon it?" 

"There was," said Knowlton. 

Piece by piece the dead girl's most in- 
timate garments were displayed to the 
prisoner. He showed no emotion. 

"Did you kill Marguerite Stewart?" 
the District Attorney shouted at last. 

"I did not," replied Knowlton firmly. 

"Did you have her dead body in the 
•back of your automobile or in any part 
of your car?" 

"I did not !" 

Knowlton left the stand with his story 
still unshaken although he admitted that 
he suspected a certain Worcester man of 
doing the killing. 

The next day. the faithful wile of the 
■unfaithful husband was called. 
' She testified that her husband did not 
leave the house on the night of the mur- 
der until within a moment or two of the 
time when the body was discovered on 
the Concord roadway. 

She also explained the presence of the 
blood stains and her testimony was sup- 
ported by Mrs. Maude E. Wardrop of 
Framingham, who also claimed she saw 
the blood two weeks before the murder 
and knew how it got there. 

The trial was drawing to a close. 
' On Wednesday morning. June 13th, at 



a quarter past twelve, after deliberating 
for six- hours and fifteen minutes the 
jury announced they had reached a 
verdict. KnoVlton, reclining fully 
dressed upon the cot in his cell, was 
brought back into court. 

As the jury rose, Knowlton caught the 
eye of Deputy Sheriff Allen C. Everett 
who had brought him to court and mo- 
tioned for him to come closer. 

"Keep an eye on my father," he 
pleaded, "in case it is bad news. He has 
a very bad heart." 

A deputy sheriff moved to the back of 
the room where Mr. Knowlton, Sr. was 
seated as Foreman Silas B. Fairbanks 
announced the verdict : 

"Guilly of Murder in the First Degree!" 

ON March 9th, 1929, after several mo- 
tions had been made and refused for 
a new trial, Frederick Hinman Knowlton 
was brought back again into the prisoner's 
pen at the Middlesex Superior Court. 

He heard District Attorney Bushnell 
move for sentence; he listened to Judge 
Gray review the case and then finally turn 
to the prisoner, who stood so quietly there 
in the cage. 

"Has the defendant anything to say as 
to why the sentence of death should not be 
imposed?" the judge asked. 

"Only that I am not guilty of the crime 
of which I am convicted," Knowlton re- 
plied quietly. 

Sentence was placed far enough ahead 
to allow the supreme court to pass in 
judgment all questions that might be pre- 
sented. 

Knowlton was condemned to die during 
the week beginning May 12th, 1929. 

It was a few minutes before mid-night 
on the morning of May 14th, 1929. 

Knowlton was playing cribbage in the 
death cell with one of the guards. 

All means for clemency had been ex- 
hausted. The governor had refused to in- 
tervene. He had kissed his wife good-bye 
and bid farewell to other relations before 
turning back into his cell to order the last 
supper he would eat upon earth. 

He had written two letters. One was 
addressed to his wife ; the other to his 
six-year-old sen. 

And now he was deep in a game of 
cribbage. 

The minutes passed. 

Somewhere outside a clock struck the 
hour. 

The two men played on. 

The door of his cell opened. Deputy 
Warden Herman Godendorf entered. 
Knowlton looked up unfalteringly. 

"Is it time?" he asked. The warden 
nodded. 

Knowlton took the playing cards and 
arranged them in an orderly stack. He 
took off his tortoise shell glasses and laid 
them beside the cards. Then he rose to his 
feet. 

"I'm ready," he said. 

Knowlton was still calm as he seated 
himself in the death chair and the straps 
were adjusted. 

"The Lord is My Shepherd," intoned the 
Reverend Mr. Whiting, "Thou shalt not 
want. . . ." 

There was no response from the pris- 
oner. 

The warden raised his hand. . . . 
The case of Massachusetts vs. Knowlton 
had reached its legal conclusion. 
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Who Wrecked the "West Coast Limited?" 

(Continued from page 46) 



At the age of seven, according to the story 
he told me, he was living with his parents 
in the Dakotas. His father was a cattle 
man of the district— a man named Tom 
Averill. His mother was known throughout 
the cow country as "Cattle Kate." 

"One night, according to Vernon, a band 
of hostile Indians swept down upon their 
little cabin. Rounding up the cattle, the 
red men hanged his father and mother to a 
near-by tree. He, too, was strung up, but 
before death occurred, friendly Indians 
came upon the scene and rescued him. He 
lived with this band of Indians, he said, 
until he was sixteen or seventeen years old. 

"Then, he said, he ran away and went to 
w ork for a man named Vernon. He adopted 
this name for his ow n. 

"As a young man he rode the ranges of 
the Dakotas, Wyoming and Arizona. 

THEN he drifted East. In Pennsyl- 
vania he got into trouble and did a 
short stretch in the Western Penitentiary 
at Pittsburg. Later he served time for a 
burglary job in Ohio. After that he drifted 
West again, settling in Hollywood where, 
because of his ability to ride, he secured 
work in the then popular western movies 
being made by Harry Carey, the film actor. 
"But here he got into trouble again. 
"The first time I arrested him must have 
been ten years ago. He got a short stretch 
that time. After he returned here he com- 
mitted a second burglary and was sent up 
again. 

"His last jolt was spent at Folsom — the 
California prison where 'two time losers' are 
confined. There he was a model prisoner. 
He worked as a fireman on the prison's 
donkey engine and picked up a knowledge 
of railroading. 

"He was released about October first, 
and immediately returned to Los Angeles. 

"The day he got back to town he dropped 
in to see me, explaining that he was going 
straight and asking my help. I promised 
to do anything I could to assist him. 

"He dropped in once after that. He 
seemed bitter. He told me he had applied 
for work as a fireman, but that the Southern 
Pacific Railroad, learning of his record as a 
convict, had turned htm down. He in- 
sisted, however, that he was going to stick 
to the straight and narrow. 

"In addition I received a couple of letters 
from him. 

"The last one was written from Denver 
and postmarked on November fourteenth. 
In it he told me that he had left Los Angeles 
on the morning of November tenth — the 
morning of the Southern Pacific wreck. 

"I thought nothing of it at the time, but 
now I know Vernon was building up an 
alibi. He wanted to put himself out of this 
territory at an hour before the Southern 
Pacific wreck and robbery. 

"I've checked up on his story to-day 
and I find that Vernon was a passenger on a 
Denver bound bus on November tenth. 
Hut instead of leaving here on the morning 
of that day, he left at mid-night— four 
hours after the 'West Coast Limited' was 
robbed. 

"Captain," Higgins pleaded, "let me go 
to Denver and get this man." 
"Hop to it," Brooks agreed. 



A moment later Higgins' hopes were 
dashed to earth. 

The State of California had no money 
with which it could pay its deputy's way. 
Under the law an officer can draw money, 
in almost any amount, to go to another 
state — or to another country for that 
matter — to return a prisoner already under 
arrest. But there is not one cent available 
to pay the expenses of a man seeking evi- 
dence of a crime. 

Higgins was heartbroken. Like most 
peace officers he was underpaid. He did 
not possess sufficient funds of his own to 
carry on the investigation. 

Jones, who had been listening to his 
partner's recital of the facts stole from the 
room. He told Higgins' plight to the other 




Deputy Sheriff Tom Higgins is shown 
reading the order of the Supreme 
Court, sentencing Tom Vernon, "The 
Man with the Drooping Eyelid," who 
sits beside him, to imprisonment for 
life in Folsom Penitentiary for wrecking 
the "West Coast Limited." Standing 
back of Vernon is Deputy Sheriff C. R. 
'Casey Jones 

deputies of Captain Brooks' command. 
Live minutes later the squad had raised a 
purse— $200 for a starter, and a pledge to 
raise at least that much more and forward 
it to Higgins upon his arrival in Denver. 

Two days later Higgins walked into the 
Denver police station. There he enlisted 
the aid of Acting Captain of Detectives 
James Maxwell, one of the cleverest man- 
hunters in the West. Higgins told his 
story. The two men set out. From room- 
ing house to rooming house and from hotel 
to hotel they went. At each stop Higgins 
exhibited Vernon's photograph. 

Eventually they got the break they were 
looking for. 

A HOTEL clerk recognized Vernon. But, 
the clerk explained, the man had gone 
to Cheyenne, nearly a week before, and 
had not returned. Higgins caught the next 
train for the Wyoming capital. 

There it was the same story. Vernon 
had been there, but he had departed. 
Someone, in the hotel where he stopped, 



recalled hearing him say he was returning 
to Denver. 

Higgins retraced his steps. 

But this time he was not alone. On the 
same train rode Sheriff G. H. Romsa of 
Laramie County. He, too, was looking for 
Vernon — looking for him in connection 
with the Union Pacific hold-up in his own 
state. 

The man-hunt settled into a race. It 
was the battle of the sheriffs. 

Both men wanted Vernon. First there 
was $10,000 reward offered by railroad and 
government. But more important still, 
was the glory of capturing a potential 
wholesale murderer — a man both peace 
officers considered to be one of (he most 
daring and fiendish criminals at large. 

And right here Lady Luck stepped into 
the case — walked right into the middle of 
things as an assistant to Higgins. 

When the California officer got back to 
Denver he was dog tired. Unfamiliar with 
the city, he started walking up Seventeenth 
Street after leaving the Union Station. 
The first respectable looking rooming house 
found him at the desk, registering. Under 
other circumstances he would in all prob- 
ability, have gone to a better class hotel 
up tow n. 

Once in his room Higgins took out his 
note-book and papers again to study all 
known facts in his investigation. In doing 
so, he laid the photograph of Vernon on his 
dresser. There it lay next morning, when 
the maid-of-all-work entered the room to 
arrange it for the day. As the woman's 
eye fell upon the picture Higgins noticed 
that she gave a start. 

"Do you know that man?" he demanded 
quickly. 

Not in his fondest dreams could he 
imagine the answer he was to receive. 

"Indeed I do," came the reply. "He 
lived here until two days ago. He's gone 
to Oklahoma now. He's down there with 
a circus man he called Pawnee Bill, writing 
a' book. He told me to forward any mail 
that came to him to Pawnee, Oklahoma." 

I CAME within an inch of fainting," 
Higgins said later. "My heart stopped 
completely and I couldn't utter a word. 
Then I managed to thank the woman, 
grabbed my suitcase and dumping my 
things in it. left that place in just nothing 
flat! 

"At the depot I found I would have to 
wait several hours before I could get a 
train to Pawnee. I decided to go to police 
headquarters and see Maxwell again — to 
thank him for assisting me on my first 
\ isit there. 

"When I got to the station house there 
was Sheriff Romsa. 

"Somehow he learned that I was headed 
for Pawnee and when 1 boarded the train 
there was the Wyoming officer a fellow 
passenger. 

"I was plenty mad — not at Romsa, for 
tracking Vernon was his business just as 
much as it was mine. But I was down on 
my luck. I knew the Wyoming sheriff 
held a warrant for Vernon's arrest. I 
had nothing upon which to hold him. 

"But that night I got off the train in a 
little Kansas town and wired my partner, 
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Jones. I pleaded with him. to wake up 
some judge and get a warrant and tele- 
graph it to Pawnee asking the sheriff there 
to find Vernon and hold him for me. 

"You can imagine my happiness when, 
upon arriving in the Oklahoma town, I 
found Jones had followed orders and that 
Vernon was in jail — my prisoner. 

"But the fight had only started. 

"Romsa wasn't a man to take defeat 
without a battle. He wanted Vernon 
and he had a mighty good argument back 
of his demands. He pointed out that in 
Wyoming train wreckers were hanged. We 
have such a law in California, but nobody 
has ever been sentenced under its provisions. 
I told Romsa that we would demand death 
for Vernon, but he knew that the most the 
train wrecker would get in l.os Angeles 
was a life sentence. 

"And to make matters worse I dis- 
covered that the Governor of Wyoming 
had just returned to his home after a two 
weeks' hunting trip as the guest of the 
Governor of Oklahoma — and Wyoming's 
Governor was asking for extradition papers. 

"T SAW Vernon slipping through my 
A hands. 

"Hut I wasn't defeated yet. Rushing 
to a telephone I called Buron Kitts, District 
Attorney in Los Angeles. I explained 
the situation. 

"All Fitts said was: 'Great work, 
Tom! You sit tight and I'll see you 
tomorrow.' 

"At first I figured Fitts must be crazy. 
How could he, at that moment in his 
office in l.os Angeles, be in Pawnee, Okla- 
homa, the next day. 

"Since then I have learned that Fitts 
is a man of action. 

"Grabbing a suitcase, which he always 
keeps packed, he dashed from his office 
to the sheriff's suite on the second floor 
of the same building. There he ordered 
that a man be sent, by airplane, to Sacra- 
mento, the state capitol, with a demand 
upon Governor C. C. Young, for extradi- 
tion papers requesting the return of Vernon 
to California. 

"Chief Criminal Deputy Frank Dewar 
was assigned to the job and, within five 
hours, had the papers on their way to 
Oklahoma City. 

"With siren roaring, Fitts was driven 
to the depot of the Western Air Express 
where he chartered a plane and with 
Pilot Jimmy Doles, one of the nation's 
most famous flyers, at the controls, he 
headed for Oklahoma. 

"How well Fitts argued his case is shown 
in the fact that Vernon, who by this time 
had made a full confession of his guilt, as 
far as the California wreck was concerned, 
was awarded to California." 

Through hours of questioning Vernon 
denied any part in the Wyoming wreck. 

"He was convinced Wyoming would 
hang him," Higgins said later, as he paid 
tribute to Sheriff Romsa. 

"Romsa had worked up a perfect case 
against Vernon and he is one of the cleverest 
and hardest working officers it has ever 
been my pleasure to meet," Higgins said. 

In awarding Vernon to California, the 
Oklahoma governor held that in as much 
as the first of the two wrecks and robberies 
was staged in California the bandit should 
be returned to that state. In return Fitts 
assured Wyoming authorities that in the 
event he failed to win a conviction Vernon 
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A clear, smooth, lovely skin enhances 
personal attractiveness! Men ad- 
mire it. Women praise and secretly 
envy. More happiness and friends 
may depend upon it. 

Skin to be clear, smooth and lovely, 
must be healthy. In fact, it is Na- 
ture's outward reflection of internal 
healthfullness. 

The way to the skin is thtough the 
blood. Rich, red, healthy blood nour- 
ishes the body and aids in protecting 
it against infection and disease. 

Skin troubles and sallow com- 
plexion are usually but symptoms of 
a deeper, a more dangerous trouble — 
a lack of the normal count of red- 
cells in the blood. 

If you are one of the embarrassed 
— and men are not exceptions — with 
skin blemishes that linger, and some- 
times leave scars, you will want to 
possess body power 
to clear up your 
skin. 

S.S.S. will help Na- 
ture give you this 
power. Internal 
healthf ulness will 




then reflect in your skin a natural 
loveliness — a skin glorified. 

Millions of people have taken ad- 
vantage of the v/onderful medicinal 
properties in S.S.S. It gives to Na- 
ture what it needs to build you up 
so that your system may throw off 
the cause. 

When your system is filled with 
rich, red blood, the body's power of 
resistance to infection and disease is 
raised. Your appetite should im- 
prove. Firm flesh should take the 
place of that which was once flabby. 
You should sleep soundly. You should 
feel strong. Your nerves become 
steady. 

Take S.S.S. daily at mealtime. It 
promotes healthy body building. Seek 
energy, vitality and a clear skin 
through the great blood tonic which 
is made from strictly fresh vegetable 
drugs and has stood 
the test for over 
100 years. All good 
drug stores sell 
S.S.S. in two sizes. 
Ask for the larger 
size. It is more 
- WT* economical. 
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What Made His 
Hair Grow? 

Read His Letter for the Answer 

i Mr. H. A. WiM. whose 
photograph appears ut the 
left, is among those who 
acknowledge Complete satis- 
faction fiom the use of 
Kotalko. 

"New hair came almost 
immediately after I began 
fsiiiK Kotalko." he writes, 
"and kept on crowing. In 
a short time I had a splen- 
did head of hair, which has 
been perfect ever since." 

■ .0 This statement by Mr. 

Wild is but one of many 
f which voluntarily attest 
that Kotalko has stopped 
falling hair, eliminated 
dandruff or aided new, 
luxuriant hair growth where 
the roots were alive. 

Hair roots may remain 
in the scalp long after the 
surface hairs are lost. 
Through proper encour- 
S lfeHBrt agement. they may regain 
their original power. The 
process of hair growth de- 
pends on the hair roots and 

the nourishment they receive. 

Women also report new hair growth through 
KOTALKO. Many testimonials from men and women 
whose health was undoubtedly good and whose hair 
roots wen- not dead. 

Is your physical condition CQUal tc theirs? And are 
your hair roots alive but dormant? If so, they may be 
stimulated into growing hair through Kotalko, the right 
sort of invigorant. Sold by busy druggists. 
_ To prove the efficacy of 

L|»a a D-y Kotalko. for men's, women's 

I I KK DUjL and children's hair, the pro- 

■ sss'wwm ducers are giving Proof Boxes. 

Kotal Co., V-355, Station O, New York 

Please send inc FREE Proof Box of KOTAI.KO. 

Name... 

Full Address 
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A i . i — - ; ... i ; . r of Famous Mad Cap Rouge tad a Valuable 
Silverware Certificate Free with nrh bottlo. Bantjt eftr »/ all. 
.-i .l for 20 botuVs and ea.y double ploo for aettiua thi* ■> ■■ ■.. 

BELL PERFUME CO., Dept. 591, Chicago, 111. 




/ BEAUTIFY YOUR FEET\ 

x A Shapely Foot Is a Joy Forever y 

Straighten Your Toes, 
that Bunion. Any other foot 
trouble? 

"The "Perfection" Toe Spring 

REMOVESTHE ACTUAL 
CAUSE of the BUNION 
or enlarged joint. Worn 
at night, with auxili- 
ary appliance for day 
use. 



Send outline of foot. 
Write/orfull particulars 
C, R. ACF1ELD; Dept. 248 




1328 Broadway, New York 



Any PHOTO i 

mm 

Size 16x20 Inches 



98 



Same price for fall 
length or bunt form, 
groups, landscapes, 
pet animals, etc 
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jm. Safs return of your own, 
original photo guarantcfrt. 

SEND NO MONEY 

gat mail photo or snapshot (nnjj 

icntBizelGx^Oin.irn-- 



b order and we pay postajre- 

Special Offer K^.t". 

will asnd without additional 
coat s hand-tinted miniature re- 
production of photo sent. Take 
:•<! vantage now of thin amazing 
offer — r. n. i photo today. 

UNITED PORTRAIT COMPANY 

900 W. Lake St.. Dept. E-9S0. Chicago. III. 



would be turned over to the Wyoming 
authorities. 

And so on December 10th — one month 
to the day, after the commission of his 
crime — Vernon was locked in a cell in 
Los Angeles. 

Two days later after he had made a second 
and more complete confession, he was 
taken to the scene of his crime. 

There he reenacted the entire affair. 

"I wanted to revenge myself upon the 
railroad,'.', he said. "When I first pulled 
the spikes I just wanted to see the railroad 
suffer. I had no intention of staging a 
robbery. Then, when I saw all the con- 
fusion, it dawned on me that it would be 
easy to stage a hold-up and so I robbed the 
passengers." 

On Friday, December 13th, Vernon was 
brought before Superior Judge William 
Tell Aggelar and entered a plea of guilty. 

Fitts made an empassioned plea for the 
death penalty. 

"This man is many times worse than a 
murderer," the District Attorney argued. 
"He intended to kill, not one person, but 
scores of innocent people he had never seen 
before and did not know." 



Judge Aggelar refused to sentence Vernon 
at once. First, he ordered a commission 
of doctors to examine the man for his 
sanity. 

And then, on December 18th, the court 
sentenced him to spend the rest of his life 
behind the bars of Folsom prison. 

Under the California statutes the man 
can never receive either probation or 
parole, having been held to be an habitual 
criminal. 

As Judge Aggelar pronounced sentence, 
fellow officers gathered around Higgins 
offering congratulations. Treager spoke 
his appreciation of his deputy's work. 
Jones pumped his partner's hand. Brooks, 
his captain, patted him on the back. 

"Thanks fellows," Higgins smiled, "but 
there's no credit coming to me. Save the 
bouquets for the greatest detective in the 
world — Lady Luck. 

"From the hour I got on this case that 
old girl has been right by my side, working 
every minute, just as she is nine times out 
of ten when a peace officer is hot on a 
trail. And, all fiction stuff to the 
contrary, I'd rather have her for a partner 
than anybody I know — even Jones." 



How I Trapped the Bellmore Bank Bandits 

{Continued from page 54) 




Fogarty waiting for me when I arrived. 
Fogarty's afternoon had been busy but 
fruitless, so 1 will not go into that angle, 
important though it was in checking out 
of the picture various suspects suggested 
by the police department and citizens of 
Bellmore and Hicksville. 

"This forenoon," Jack went on, "a tip 
came to the D. A.'s office that there were 
three suspicious characters living in a 
cottage on the outskirts of Smithtown. 
Sheriff Amza Biggs went there with a 
posse of twenty armed men and found 
them in the yard of the cottage tinkering 
with a car. He was questioning them 
when an automobile stopped in front of 
the house. It was filled with three more 
young men and a driver. They took one 
look at the posse and tore down the road 
at seventy miles an hour. The posse was 
too surprised to aim their shotguns and 
they escaped. 

"HpHE sheriff found some guns and a 

1 blackjack and some burglar's tools, so 
he brought the men in. He's going to put 
them in the line-up tomorrow. They 
represented themselves as three catsup 
salesmen resting after a hard winter, but 
when I came over to New York and 
checked up the addresses they gave I 
found them phoney. I got the instruc- 
tions to do this check-up over the tele- 
phone. When I went back to Mineola and 
had a look at them, I recognized one of 
the birds as 'Limp' Loeber, the brother 
of the man who drove the car for Chap- 
man and Anderson in the Leonard Street 
mail robbery." 

"Think 'Limp' would have anything to 
do with a bank job?" I asked. 

"No, I don't. The District Attorney 
wants one of our men to go and inter- 
view the owner of the cottage tomorrow. 
She lives in Brooklyn." 

'What did you get. Bill?" T asked 
Jones, explaining that my rechecking 



had uncovered nothing of importance 
so far. 

"Well, as you know," he said in his 
smooth, husky voice, "I was present when 
Doctor Seaman performed the autop>\ 
yesterday afternoon. You heard that they 
found a .45 caliber Smith and Wesson 
under the body when the doctor lifted 
it?" 

"Yes," Fogarty and I answered simul- 
taneot^Iy. 

"Weeks wanted to know if Whitman 
had been shot by that gun or if it had 
belonged to the bond salesman," he con- 
tinued, barely pausing for our answer 
to his question. "He had, all right — 
Gee," he interrupted himself, "that must 
have been a battle. In grappling for the 
gun, they must have fought all over the 
place. The wounds range all the way 
from a gash over his right eye to one 
below the belt. One bullet entered the 
right arm and caused wounds in two 
different places, a second penetrated." 
referring to his notes, "the right lung 
and emerged at the left side, 'nother en- 
tered the abdomen — coursed into the right 
leg and passed out, the fourth took a 
complicated course, entering the body in 
front and coming out through the small 
of the back. He sure must have been a 
mighty strong man." 

"The bandits didn't shoot at Mackin 
when he ran right by them, nor at any 
of the by-standers," I remarked. "Why 
did they shoot Whitman? Maybe they 
thought that Whitman recognized one of 
them and they killed him to prevent him 
from informing." 

"That's possible," Fogarty agreed. 
"Whitman, I found, had a large acquain- 
tance and he was prominent in politics. 
He was a war veteran, belonged to the 
American Legion, the F.Iks and the 
Woodmen of America. Before he went 
to work for the Wall Street house, he 
was station master for the Long Island 



True Detective Mysteries 



77 



Railroad at Fatcliogue and before that 
he was a tax collector. Seems to have 
been a very fine fellow. 'Mother funny 
thing. It seems that Whitman was sup- 
posed to have an appointment with Van- 
deroef at twelve-thirty yesterday." 

"The way I figure it is this," put in 
the captain, clinging as is his way, to the 
one angle until it was worried to death, 
"Whitman being a big husky fellow was 
mistaken by the robbers for a cop, and 
they just decided to polish him off with- 
out giving him a chance. When he 
grappled for the gun of the man facing 
him, and even got it away from him 
apparently in spite of his wounds, a sec- 
ond man shot him in the back. The 
back of the coat is scorched, showing 
that the muzzle of the weapon was held 
right against the cloth — and it was that 
shot from the back that killed him. The 
fatal bullet was fired from a .38." 

While listening to the Captain's theory, 
I was reading the reports of the opera- 
tives who had gone to investigate the 
two stolen cars. 

THE operative on the trail of the 
Buick owners stated that he had not 
managed to locate the Smalkvoods. They 
had left their house on Madison Avenue 
without even a caretaker in charge. 

"Julius Presses," reported the other, "is 
an electrical contractor. He was seated 
at a small table in the kitchen holding 
his handkerchief to his eyes when his 
mother ushered me in. His mother said 
he had been very nervous ever since his 
license plate had been connected with 
the murder. When Presses removed the 
handkerchief I saw a big red blotch or 
bruise on his cheek. He told me he 
had been having trouble with his eyes 
and that the doctor said he ought to 
wear glasses. He said he had never 
been arrested or in trouble with the 
police. His car, he stated, had never 
been stolen before and he claims that 
he %vas upstairs in his apartment when 
his car was stolen from in front of his 
house. (Discrepancy here — neighbors say 
he was not at home then.) He insisted 
that he reported the theft immediately to 
the police station. He is about five feet 
eleven inches, broad-shouldered, thick 
curly hair, narrow eyes, thick lips, smooth 
shaven . . . between twenty-five and thirty 
years old and claims he was in a build- 
er's home discussing a contract at time 
the robbery was committed." 

When I finished reading this report, I 
found Jones and Fogarty discussing a 
notorious — or famous, as you will — road- 
house run by a man named Barney Wie- 
gand in North Bellmore. This, it seemed, 
was one of the places that rumor said 
Vanderoef frequented with his unconven- 
tional lady friend. 

The Bankers' Association's detectives 
were busy on the job, and Fogarty had 
heard echoes of their inquiries regarding 
the cashier. Both the proprietor and his 
wife had been questioned for hours by 
the District Attorney. Mrs. Wiegand 
was a depositor in the bank. 

IT was long after midnight before we 
separated. Jones went to his home in 
Fordham and Fogarty and I took the 
subway to our homes in Brooklyn. The 
atmosphere in the early morning hours 
was heavy and damp, threatening a rainy 
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\I7HY earn $15 or $20 or SM) 
* v week, when in the .same s 
days as an Electrical Expert, 
so many men are earning $60 tu 
$100 — do it easier and not work 
half so hard. Why should you 
remain in a small-pay, no-future 
job that offers no chance for big 
promotion — no chance for big in- 
come ? Fit yourself for a real 
fob. Get Into Electricity. That's 
where the big money is being 
made, and always will be made. 

Electricity—The Big Pay Field 

Today even the ordinary Electrician— tlie "screw 
driver" kind — is making money — big money. But 
it's the trained man— the Electrical Expert— who 
makes the really big money. Be a Big-Pay man 
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Are You the Man 
He Thinks You Are? 

That boy of yours — the shining-eyed youngster who 
runs out to meet you every night when you come home 
— does he believe in you? 

Does he! He believes you know more, and work 
harder, and have more courage than any other boy's 
dud in town. He believes that some day you're going 
to be a big success. 

Will he lose that faith in you when he grows tip? 

Start now to make yourself the man he thinks you 
are. You can do it. At home, under the evening 
lamp, you can build the foundation of success. An 
hour's study a day with the International Correspon- 
dence Schools will give you the training that will lift 
you out of the crowd into a bigger, better-paid job in, 
the work you like best. 

The first step Is to find out what the hundreds of 
courses of the I. C. S. offer you. There is no cost — 
no obligation. Mail the coupon today t 
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□ Mail Carrier 

□ Grade School Subjects 

llligh School pnhjer-ti 

.] Illustrating □ Cartooning 

□ Lumber Dealer 
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Sunday as we peered into the deserted 
kiosks. 

That threat was fulfilled. 

A deluge of rain was battering the 
windows of my bedroom when I awoke 
a few hours later. Not pleasant weather 
to be out in, but it was not an unmiti- 
gated infliction. My job that day was to 
find men to put in the getaway car and 
the way to do this was to make a thor- 
ough canvass of the neighborhood where 
it was found. The rain would keep folks 
indoors and I would not be obliged to 
chase them all over creation. 

Just how far through the mazes of 
Long Island villages my trail would take 
me I had no idea, so I took the precau- 
tion of picking up Charlie Townsend, one 
of the boys connected with the District 
Attorney's office, who had a car and 
knew the county thoroughly. 

We first dropped in on Marjoric Kunz, 
the young girl who had first reported the 
finding of the Buick to the District 
Attorney. 

From reports, I expected to find Miss 
Kunz of the flapper type. In this I was 
pleasantly surprised. Though rather ex- 
cited by her first experience in the lime- 
light of newspaper publicity, she told a 
fairly well connected story. 

"About twelve-thirty," she said, "on my 
way hack to work after lunch I saw two 
cars coming up the Newbridge Road at 
a terrific rate of speed. They reached 
the corner about the same time I did and 
were turning into Cherry Street going 
east. They were simply tearing along 
and almost clipped me as they passed. 
One was a Buick and the other a Hud- 
son coach. Half way up the block the 
cars stopped and three men got out of 
the Buick car and stepped into the Hud- 
son coach and they went off. Two of 
the men in the Buick were well dressed 
and one was not so well dressed — he was 
fat and seemed to be sick or drunk. He 
let himself walk loose-like. They almost 
had to lift him in. When I was coming 
home from work about five-thirty I saw 
the Buick car with the back window 
broken. I had heard about the Bellmore 
robbery in the office, so I telephoned in 
to Bellmore where the assistant district 
attorney was examining eye-witnesses. 
That's where the alarm said the news 
should be sent." 

"Now Marjorie," I warned her, "I want 
you to be very careful. My experience 
is that young people are apt to draw on 
their imaginations. Arc you positively 
sure of what you have said?" 

She hesitated. "Well, I'm not positive 
about its being a Hudson coach that they 
transferred to. Maybe it was an Olds- 
mobile. It was one or the other. But 
1 am sure of the men. I couldn't de- 
scribe them, but I would know them if I 
saw them again — especially the man with 
the moon face and the big nose." 

I wasn't so sure that she had given 
me the right information, however. But 
I didn't say so at the time because I 
didn't want to hurt her feelings. I bore 
in mind that the girl must have been 
terrified at the rate of speed at which 
the cars had whizzed by her, and, as she 
described it, "almost clipped" her. In such 
a state it was unlikely that the appear- 
ance of the men would register sufficiently 
on her consciousness for her to recall 
them. Also, the cars stopped almost "half 



way up the block" she said. Therefore 
they must have been between a hundred 
and a hundred and fifty feet away from 
her. I didn't believe she could identify 
the men at that distance. 

IN gathering information, it is impor- 
tant to test the reliability of a possible 
witness' testimony, so that we may be 
sure that her statements will stand up 
when the defense counsel attempts to 
discredit them. 

From Miss Kunz' home we drove to the 
residence of David Steinert, opposite whose 
garage the murder car had been found. 
Mr. Steinert lived in the home of his 
father, the former Judge Joseph Steinert, 
who for many years presided in the Long 
Island City Court. The garage mentioned, 
is a double garage, and is located across 
the street from their mansion, a large red 
brick building. 

Our ring was answered by a pleasant 
faced maid who ushered us into an attrac- 
tive foyer furnished in living room style. 
Before we had shaken off the rain drops 
that had beaded our clothes even during 
the few moments it had taken us to mount 
the steps leading to the door, a young man 
of medium height with a sharp featured, 
intelligent face entered from what ap- 
peared to be a sun parlor. 

"I am Dave Steinert," he introduced 
himself, after we had explained that we 
were from the District Attorney's office. 
"I saw the Buick car first at eleven forty- 
five Friday morning. I am sure of the 
hour, because I had an appointment with a 
client who wanted to buy a farm. While 
I was waiting for her I saw a Buick pass 
twice in five minutes. It seemed to be 
driving around the block and as it was 
filled with men. I thought they might be 
business men w-ho were waiting for some 
one. My client came and we left to look 
at the farm. When I returned about five 
o'clock I noticed the Buick standing across 
the street and my father told me it had 
been there all afternoon. I looked out of 
the window and thought I recognized the 
car I had seen that morning. So I went 
over and examined it. I saw that the 
back window had been shot out, so I tele- 
phoned to the police." 

"Could you describe any of the men 
who were in the car that morning?" I 
asked him. 

"No, I couldn't," he said quickly, "but 
later on, after the police had taken the car 
away, I heard that Charlie Bergold had 
seen the men when they were joined by a 
man in a Hudson coach around noon or 
shortly before. Charlie Bergold? He's an 
awfully bright thirteen-year-old kid who 
lives in a big white house on the hill down 
the road, just past Krouse's greenhouse. 
You'll probably get a lot out of him. He's 
as sharp as a whip." Photograph of 
Charlie Bergold taken in 1930 appears on 
page 53. 

That was possible, I thought, as we left 
the Steinert home, for youngsters at that 
age are always curious and, as a rule, are 
very keen observers. 

THF Bergold home is about a city block 
away from the Steinert place ; an at- 
tractive colonial house, backed by acres of 
beautifully cultivated land. 

A middle-aged woman with prematurely 
gray hair opened the door in answer to 
our knock, and before inquiring our busi- 
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ness asked us in out of the rain. We fol- 
lowed her into what was probably the 
library and explained who we were. 

"I understand that your boy Charlie saw 
three men change cars oil Friday around 
noon," I said. "I'd like to ask hirn a few 
questions." 

While we were talking a tall, well- 
dressed man and a bright faced young- 
ster entered the room. 

"I don't want to get Charlie mixed up 
in this Bellmore business," the man ob- 
jected after introducing himself as 
Charlie's father. 

It took some time to persuade Mr. Ber- 
gold that any little bit of information the 
boy could give us might prove of ines- 
timable value to our investigation. After 
all, by helping us to capture the gunmen 
who had killed Whitman, he was really 
doing something to protect himself. 

A recent photograph of Charlie Bcrgold 
appears on page 53. 

"Now, Charlie," I said to the young- 
ster when finally he was given permission 
to talk, "you have heard about the Bell- 
more Bank robbery I know. I don't want 
you to tell me anything you heard other 
people say about it But tell me if you 
yourself noticed anything out of the 
ordinary — or if anything out of the 
ordinary happened— *m Friday around 
noon." 

"Yes," he said, speaking in a frank, 
level voice. "They let me off my exams 
that day, and I was on my way home 
when I saw a Buick circling 'round and 
'round. It was filled with men. I won- 
dered what they were waiting for, and 
watched to see. After a while, just as I 
got near, a Hudson drove up and both 
cars stopped, blocking the traffic at New- 
bridge and Old Country Roads. The other 
cars coming up were honking their horns 
and gcttin' mad. A man in the Hudson 
got out and joined the men in the Buick. 
They seemed angry, and," he interposed 
with a shame-faced grin, "I was scared 
to pass them. The Hudson was parked 
not far from Krause's greenhouse and 
that was between me and home — so I 
stood there and waited till they left." 

I tested his knowledge of the various 
makes of cars by pointing out various 
machines that passed his home and ask- 
ing him to give me their trade-names. 
I found him well up on that subject. 

"Did you hear anything more about the 
Hudson?" I asked him. 

He looked towards his father before 
answering, "Yes, I heard that a Hudson 
was left at my uncle's farm down the 
road a bit. It broke down near there 
around one o'clock and the men left it 
in the garage there until evening when 
somebody came from somewhere and 
towed it away. Of course," cautiously, 
"I don't know if it is the same one." 

"Will you let Charlie go with us to his 
uncle's farm?" I asked the father. 

"It wouldn't be any use," Mr. Bergokl 
said. "My brother went fishing this 
morning and his wife went visiting. You 
wouldn't find anybody home." 

WE put in the rest of the day ques- 
tioning everybody, making a door-to- 
door canvass. There was the chance that 
some of those angrily honking motorists 
had noticed the appearance of the men 
in the Buick, or that we might come 
across another Hudson lead. 




This book answers the following per- 
plexing questions and a thousand 
other intimate questions: 



How to recognize and win your 
love mate. 

How to develop an attractive per- 
sonality. 

When does unrestrained spooning 

kill love? 
Confidential chats with wives. 
Should the secrets of the past be 

told before marriage? 
How to control an ardent spooner. 
What every young man should 

know. 

How to hold love at 17, 28. 35, 4S. 
How to encourage steady company 

and a proposal. 
How, when and where a man 

should propose. 
Proper etiquette at the table, the 

theatre and the dance. 
How to win back a lost love. 
The secret of a happy honeymoon. 
What married women should 

know. 

Is sexual coldness a virtue? 
A frank discussion of birth control. 
How to improve your conversation. 
What every young woman should 
know. 

Divorce, and how to prevent it. 
How to hold the charm of youth. 
How to retain passionate love 

after marriage. 
What married men should know. 



Intimate Book on Love 

that handles a delicate, mysterious subject 
with startling frankness 

YOU can win in the game of love. You can have a complete under- 
standing of the innermost thoughts of lovers. Sana Swain gives this 
information to you in the most valuable book on love. The intimate 
problems that confront you are answered frankly and completely in the 
latest sensational book, "How to Win and Hold Love" ("Sana Swain's 
Dictionary of Advice"). 



This wonderful book tells you how to 
fascinate the opposite sex. It is written 
for both men and women. It clearly tells 
you what to do and say on all occasions 
in love. 

It answers hundreds of intimate ques- 
tions that you wouldn't dare ask your 
closest friend. It tells you how to change 
mere interest into love; how to avoid long- 
(irawn-out courtships; how to quickly read 
e person's intentions. A letter from M. 
E. B. of New York, says: 

"'Just a pal.' but never a sweetheart, was my 
trouble. Men played around with me until the girl 
they eventually married came along. Gradually I re- 
alized that I was playing a losing game bo 1 got your 
book. It made me see how poorly 1 had played the 
name of love— and I thought I knew it all. I followed 
your good advice and now I'm a happy bride." 

This book is not a "story book"— it is a 
valuable reference book listing almost a 
thousand questions — {riving- the answer to 
each frankly and completely. 

Spooning of Lovers 

Some girls may kiss before engagement— 
others can't. Sana Swain carefully analyzes 
youremotions. Every girl and man of spoon- 
ing- age should read this intimate book. Mar- 
ried men and women should read this book, 
too, for it tells how to hold the cherished love 
they have won. It is after marriage that jeal- 
ousy and temptation start their bitter work. 

Mrs. L. J. O. of Conn., says, "Your splen- 
did answer to one question was worth a 
thousand times the cost of your book." 



You need this book 

Sana Swain gives you information that will make 
you more fascinating, more charming, more alluring. 

If you hope to win love or hold love you must know 
how. If yow know the rules you will win, if you don't 
you are doomed to fail. This book gives you all the 
rules— not a lotof "don'ts" or prudish advice handed 
down from grandmother's time, but in frank, sim. 
pie language answers your problem— how to win and 
hold love. 

The great demand makes it possible to offer this valuable 
and interesting book at a low price. Send only 51.00 Idoilsir 
bill, stamps, cheek or money order) anil book will be mailed 
in a plain wrapper. If not satisfied, 
days and money will be refunded. Ten 
mail it at onie— it mav mean yourfh 
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parenthood arc frankly faced, explained in all 
their practical and intimate details, and their 
solutions pointed out through a revelation of the 
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hi-alih and vitality through right living. An 
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PHYSICAL CULTURIST 
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Bernarr Maefadden. internationally famous for 
his principles of personal and family life, - lays 
before you the intimate record of ma marriage 
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the secrets of health and happiness for parents 
and children. 
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FAMILY 
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I don't think I need go into all the de- 
tails of that rainy Sunday's canvass. No 
two people see any incident alike exactly, 
but from a mass of accumulative infor- 
mation, two facts stood out : that a 
Buick car filled with men had been in the 
neighborhood of the Old Country Road 
on Friday forenoon and that two cars 
driving at a terrific rate of speed ap- 
peared between twelve-thirty and one 
o'clock. Several individuals spoke of 
those two incidents. 

Monday morning I returned to the Ber- 
gold farm. The rain had left the coun- 
tryside fresh and fragrant with spring- 
time odors of young grass and budding 
trees and shrubs. In the fields men were 
busily plowing, cows were grazing in the 
pastures, and behind the little white farm 
house, plump, brown hens were scratch- 
ing and clucking in a wire meshed en- 
closure. 

I intercepted a young woman returning 
from the hen house with a yellow bowl 
filled with eggs, and learned she was 
Mrs. Joseph Bergold. 

"We are from the District Attorney's 
office in Mineola," I said, introducing 
Charlie Townsend and myself, "investi- 
gating the Bellmore Bank robbery. I 
hear that a car was left at your garage 
Friday afternoon." 

"There was," she admitted. "Won't you 
come into the house?" 



Mrs. Bergold led the way into an im- 



.•.utjft-stions. This is why the method used 
by "fictional" detectives amuse men who 
are doing actual investigation work. 

"Well," she said thoughtfully, "I don't 
know what you want to know exactly. It 
was a dark colored Hudson car." 

"What time did you see it first?" 

"Around one o'clock in the afternoon, 
just after my husband and my father-in- 
law had gone back to the fields after din- 
ner. It was standing on the road near 
the gate. There were three men in it. 
Two came in. One asked to use the 
"phone. The line was busy the first time 
he called and he called again." 

"Do you remember the number he 
called?" 

She shook her head. "No — if I heard 
it, I might remember; but I'm not sure." 

"What did the man look like — the one 
who used the "phone?" 

"He was big — tall — well dressed, and 
he had a very pleasant smile." 

"Do you recollect the conversation?" 

"Yes. He said, 'this is Jack,' and he 
asked for Barney. Then he said, 'Is 
Nickie or Mickie' — I*m not sure whether 
he said Mickie or Nickie — 'there?' I 
guess this man came to the 'phone for 
the man who called himself Jack said, 
'we've broken down. Come down with a 
rope. We're at the Bergold farm." 

"How was he dressed?" 

"He wore a blue suit with a pin stripe 
and a slouch hat. I didn't notice 




Bungalow office of William 
by the bandits, ] 

maculately scrubbed kitchen. Placing the 
bowl on a white pine table, she brought 
forward two Windsor chairs for Town- 
send and myself. Her glance strayed to 
a clock which was ticking loudly on the 
mantel-shelf, livery minute is scheduled 
on the farm. I read her thoughts. She 
was more eager to get on with her work 
than curious about our mission. 

As she did not volunteer any informa- 
tion, so far, I wanted to discover whether 
or not she was reluctant to talk. I had 
noted that Charlie's father was reluctant 
to permit his son to help us at first. 

"We'd like to know all about that car," 
I said to her as we accepted her invita- 
tion and seated ourselves. I made no 
mention of any particular car, for I did 
not want to put any ideas into her head; 
people are dangerously inclined to an- 
swer "yes" or "no" quite promiscuously to 



merchant, who saw the Buick car used 
i window by the R. R. sign shown 

what the man with him wore, but he was 
well dressed, too. The third man came 
in just as Jack," she smiled demurely at 
the suggestion of familiarity, "was get- 
ting impatient and put in a third call. 
The third man wasn't so well dressed. He 
wore a dark gray oi'crcoat and a dark 
slouch felt hat, and his face was full of 
pimples. Then their friends came. They 
tinkered with the car a bit, but they 
couldn't make it go, so they asked permis- 
sion to leave it in our garage until eve- 
ning. About six-thirty somebody came 
with chains and took it away." 

"Do you," I asked her without much 
hope of getting the information, "by any 
chance remember the number of the li- 
cense on the Hudson?" 

"Well," she said, "I'm not sure. It was 
cither 943370 or 493370, New York." 

With her permission, I called up the 
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telephone company, using her name, and 
asked for the numbers which had been 
called on Friday around one o'clock. 

"Wantagh 51," came back the answer 
after the records were consulted. "Num- 
ber is listed under a party named Barney 
Wiegand." 

As I repeated the number and name 
back, my glance clashed with that of 
Charlie Townscnd"s. He appreciated the 
value of this hook-up. His eyes sparkled. 

"Yes, that's the number," Mrs. Bergold 
said, nodding. 

We thanked the lady for her valuable 
assistance and left the farmhouse. 

"Getting hot," I chortled to Charlie as 
•we almost ran to our car. "Barney Wie- 
gand is the proprietor of the Newbridge 
Inn where rumor puts Vanderoef occa- 
sionally, and I understand Wiegand has 
been questioned for hours by the District 
Attorney. Do you know this Wiegand?" 

"I know of him," Townsend replied 
slowly. "He lias the reputation of being 
a fine fellow. He runs a swank place, 
hut like all well-known road houses he 
probably gets questionable customers once 
in a while. Are you going to see him 
now ?" 

"No. I feel that this lead is too im- 
portant to run pell mcll into. If I rush 
hot foot after Jack, it may put him on his 
guard if he had anything to do with the 
murder. Whereas it" I just drop in casual- 
ly to question the Wiegands about a 
Hudson, explaining that I'm checking up 
all Hudsons seen in the vicinity of Hicks- 
ville at that hour, it'll disarm him. I 
guess it's about time I made a call on 
Vanderoef. Let's go there now. He 
ought to be about ripe for questioning — 
and he must have taken the attitude he 
has decided to assume towards the in- 
vestigation.' 1 

"You think it is an inside job — or one 
done by amateurs?" Townsend asked me 
as we drove over the somewhat rough 
highway. 

It looked to me, I told him, like a very 
carefully thought out crime, because of 
the following reasons: 

First : the robbery was very carefully 
staged. During their visit the day 
before, they had made no attempt to 
view the interior of the bank, but obvi- 
ously they had selected spots at which 
the men would alight without attracting 
attention, and on that day, they routed 
the exact course the machine would take 
to a point where it could wait on a side 
street near the bank entrance. 

Second: the men entered two at a 
time for the benefit of possible passers- 
by or neighbors, and they arranged that 
the car would remain near the bank for 
only three or four minutes before their 
exit from the bank. 

Third: for the job, they had picked a 
car of common design, many of which 
are seen on that highway. 

Fourth : they evidently knew the lay- 
out of the bank. This was indicated by 
their knowledge of the location of the 
burglar alarm and the cellar stairs. 

Fifth: by their actions, it might be 
taken for granted that they knew of the 
bookkeeper's habit of eating his lunch in 
the directors' room. 

Sixth : the bandits had timed their 
arrival right after the scheduled arrival 
of the $140,000 Federal Reserve Money, 
which, as it happened, had been brought 
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an Internal Bath 

at home in 15 minutes 



"It is absolutely amazing 
to think that so simple a 
thing as Internal Baths 
could produce such mar- 
velous results! . . ." 

LEOPOLD AUL 




EVERYBODY should be healthy and happy. 
Every one of us should he at his best every 
clay for work and for play. 
Unhappily, however, many are not. Some phy- 
sicians say the majority of ordinarily healthy people 
are below par, and they give the commonest of all 
reasons. They say it is auto-intoxication. 

Science has given to the world that explanation 
of ailments most frequent among people in this 
country today, both men and women. 

Auto-intoxication is the price which the human 
family is paying today for its high standards of 
living. The average man is overfed. When auto- 
intoxication results, the symptoms are too numer- 
ous to list them here. In many cases it is followed 
by lack of energy, sleeplessness, headaches and low 
ambition. 

Why We Should Bathe Internally . . . 

Almost any physician will tell you that auto-intoxication is the principal cause of colds. 
More menacing than that, he will tell you that it is the cause of low vitality, which is 
the beginning of so many serious human ailments. 

Auto-intoxication is only another term for self -poison, resulting chiefly from too much 
food and too little outdoor labor. It is so insidious that the average person is unconscious 
of its evil effect and its ominous danger. 

It is not merely' constipation. It may precede or follow it. It generally attends it. 
Often, in fact, it exists without any of the ordinary symptoms. 

Auto-intoxication is the certain and inevitable result of food accumulation and the 
debris of food in the large intestine. This debris is the culture ground or breeding place 
for poison germs. 

A record of 280 patients in one large hospital indicated that nine out of ten were 
suffering in greater or less degree from this germ poisoning in the large intestines. 
In the hospitals this menace is immediately washed away. Fortunately you can do 
that at home now. You should learn about that great fact 

You bathe externally. You do that for health and for comfort. Now you can bathe 
internally for comfort and for health and for the very protection of life itself. You 
can do it quickly and do it simply and easily with the J. B. L. Cascade. 

Simple and Easy 
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take an internal bath. The relief, the comfort, the invigoration, the feeling of healthful- 
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pended 15 minutes you ever experienced in your life. 
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Fifteen minutes a week is a small price to pay for better health and higher efficiency. 

A booklet has been published on this subject. It has been prepared with illustrations, 
under the auspices of the well known Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute of Xew York. You 
may have a copy for the asking. 

FREE Booklet Explains 

Your health is your biggest asset. Knowledge is your own best protection. You should 
therefore send for this booklet and learn how better to safeguard yourself. It costs you 
nothing. This is too greatly important to neglect, so you should write today. A simple 
request will bring the booklet to you free. Send the coupon or copy it on a piece of 
paper ; or simply send your name and address. No letter is really necessary. Tyrrell's 
Hygienic Institute, Dept. 395, 152 West 65th Street. New York City, will be glad to 
send it to you. Use pen or pencil, but xeritc promptly. 
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in a half hour earlier than was custom- 
ary. Had it arrived on schedule, it 
would still hare been lying on the 
counter where, evidently they expected 
to find it. This is merely a hypothetical 
assumption based on the fact that the 
burglars did not order Miss Umhauer 
to open the vault for them, or stop to 
examine their loot. 

"What they did not count on," I con- 
tinued as Townsend listened attentively, 
"and what spoils most so-called perfectly 
planned crimes, were the habits and 
casual incidents in the lives of people in 
the neighborhood of the scene of the 
crime. Massene, waiting for his dinner, 
recognized them through the window ; 
Dean receiving salesmen during the 
noon hour ; Mackin, with the keen eyes 
of a salesman, appearing on the scene 
and noting the number ; Steinert, looking 
out of his window while waiting for a 
real estate customer; Charlie, excused 
from his exams, curious and scared at 
the same time, as the men changed cars. 
As for its being an inside job, I don't 
know. But it strikes me as an outside 
job that may have been aided purposely 
or inadvertently by inside information." 

AT this point our car drew up along- 
side the bank. Leaving Townsend 
in the machine I entered and found Van- 
deroef seated behind a small knee-high 
partition, in an enclosure about ten feet 
away from the spot where Whitman's 
body had been found. 

On this occasion, I spent only a few 
minutes in conversation with the cashier. 
What I wanted, this time, was merely to 
get a personal impression of the man. 

He looked like the last man on earth 
you would expect to find chasing around 
the sucker swindling cabarets of Broad- 
way. But experience has taught me that 
personality and appearance mean little in 
such cases. More than once I have trailed 
a dour, hard-headed business executive 
to the lair of some empty-headed gold 
digger who has tipped over a financial 
throne with a quirk of her over manicured 
little finger. 

Instead of being indifferent to the rob- 
bery, as I had been led to expect, I found 
the cashier over-zealous. He wanted to 
know exactly how we were progressing 
and just what suspects we had in mind. 
He was positively effusive in his offering 
of many suggestions of people I ought to 
see, and leads of various sorts. 

Behind this overkeeness, I sensed a sub- 
merged worry. Was it, I wondered, 
over the faked alibi? 

As I left the bank I chanced to look 
back towards his desk. Vanderoefs 
mask of eagerness had fallen. He was 
staring stonily at nothingness. 

At first I was inclined to entrust the 
interviewing of the Wiegands in regard 
to the call from the Bergold farm, to 
some one at Mineola who knew the peo- 
ple, but after feeling them out, I was 
afraid they would be too abrupt. The 
clue was at that point as delicate as the 
thread of a spider's web; a rough touch 
might tear it into unusable fragments. ' 

1 let two days pass before I visited the 
Wiegands — days filled in by following 
false leads to their misty ends, pecking, 
pecking away and gathering up here and 
there a kernel of corn, but discarding 



everything that was of no immediate value. 

It was around mid-day when I called at 
the Newbridge Inn. I found it to be a 
beautiful place located in what fiction 
writers would probably call a "sylvan 
glade." The interior, in contrast to that 
of most smart road houses, had a home- 
like atmosphere. Airs. Wiegand, herself, 
had the appearance of a smart young 
matron whose chief duties in life are to 
see that the household servants run the 
machinery smoothly and the youngsters 
are properly raised. 

"I'm just checking up on all Hudson 
cars that were in the vicinity of Hicks- 
ville on the day of the Bellmore Bank 
Robbery," I told her when we were seated 
in a small office off the dining room, "and 
I'd like to get the name of the man who 
left his Hudson at the Bergold farm. He 
called up here for assistance." 

Mrs. Wiegand nodded, her dark eyes 
were grave, though there wasn't the 
slightest embarrassment or hesitation in 
her answer : "Yes. That was Jack Slat- 
tery. He asked for my husband, Harney, 
but he was asleep and Mickey went down 
to get him." 

"Is your husband in just now?" I 
asked. 

"No, he's not. If you want to call later 
on in the afternoon you 11 be sure to find 
him in though, and he'll be glad to tell 
you all about Jack," she said with a smile. 
"We both know him very well. He's a 
very fine fellow. Why don't you go and 
see him? He owns the Old Homestead 
Hotel in Long Island City." 

"Oh, I don't think that will be neces- 
sary," I said, in an off-hand way. "Since 
you vouch for him, I guess he is all 
right. If the District Attorney wants him 
questioned later, I'll let you know." 

For a little while longer we chatted 
about Jack. What a fine fellow Jack was 
and so forth. Her husband entered, for- 
tunately, just as I was about to take my 
leave. 

"This young man," she told him, "is 
from the District Attorney's office. He's 
making inquiries about Jack's Hudson 
car." 

I ROSE to greet a man of slightly 
above medium height and weight, well 
dressed, with very keen penetrating eyes 
and a genial smile. He was cordial with- 
out being suave, politely interested rather 
than curious. 

"The bandits," I explained, "were seen 
changing from a Buick to a Hudson and 
I'm checking up on all Hudson cars in 
the neighborhood. Mrs. Wiegand tells 
me you know Slattery. What about the 
two men who were with him? Did you 
know them?" 

He shook his head. "They were strang- 
ers to Jack, too. When his car broke 
down they offered to help him fix it. 
They tinkered with it a bit and it seemed 
all right, but after it had gone about 
fifty feet it stopped dead. They wouldn't 
accept money for their work so he invited 
them to come on here and have a soft 
drink. In the afternoon I drove Jack to 
his place in Astoria — the Old Homestead 
— and on the way we dropped the two 
fellows in Flushing near a police booth. 
That was the last I heard of them. If 
we can help you in any way, call upon 
us." 

"And if you learn anything," I said, 
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f'l'd be awiully obliged if you would let 
me know." ' '. : 

I had an idea when I bid the couple 
good-bye that they bad accepted me in 
the role I had assumed, that of a rather 
gullible, none-too-bright investigator who 
lived up to the popular conception of a 
sleuth — an individual with greater feet 
than brains. Also I had a firm idea that 
they had not told me all they knew 
about that "splendid fellow", Jack Slat- 
tery. 

Perhaps, I figured, Captain — now In- 
spector — Gallagher of the Long Island 
City Police Station might be able to give 
me a line on the gentleman. If he could 
I would be able to base my future han- 
dling of Slattery on his information. 

AN hour later, I sat by his desk in the 
station house and gave him the de- 
tails of the tentative hook-up of Slattery's 
Hudson with the murder car. 

"Do you know this Jack Slattery?" I 
asked him. "Of course he may not have 
had anything to do with the stick-up 
but " 

"Yes, but," he repeated grimly, ''it's far 
more likely that he did. He's a bad egg. 
We've had his place under surveillance 
for a long time, but we've never been 
able to pin anything on him. He's just 
out alter serving thirty days for selling 
beer, but that's a mere school-boy prank 
in comparison with some of the things 
we suspect him of doing." 

The Captain pressed a button and asked 
the attendant who responded to send in 
certain members of bis detective staff. 

Half a dozen young fellows entered. 
"De Martini," he told them, "is working 
on the Bellmore job. Slattery was in the 
vicinity of the stick-up car in Hicksville. 
What about the boys that visit the Old 
Homestead ? Any of them liable to be 
interested in that line?" 

Captain Gallagher put the question 
sarcastically, and a chap with an Irish 
brogue answered it with a grin : " Tee- 
wagon' Crowley, 'Jocko' O'Moore, 'Cokie' 
O'Brien. 'Buffalo' Lartado, 'Chink' Kie- 
kert, Jim 'Killer' Cunniffe and Jim Cas- 
sidy. With the exception of Cassidy — 
he's just a guerrilla — they've all had ex- 
perience in stick-ups, most of them've 
done a murder or two." 

I recognized the names. Cunniffe had 
been the leader of the Hudson "Dusters" 
and "Ice-wagon" Crowley had been his 
chief lieutenant. The others were all 
well known crooks with tough records. 

"The Old Homestead." the Captain took 
care to explain, "is not exactly a ren- 
dezvous for crooks. If it was, we could 



wipe it out. Those fellows the boys men- 
tioned just drop in there for a drink or 
two — long enough to make appointments 
to meet somewhere else. Slattery is quite 
a polished chap — doesn't do any strong 
arm stuff himself. His bar-tender has 
been arrested a couple of times for shoot- 
ing and so has his right hand man, Am- 
brose Ross, but they were discharged 
when the victims failed to identify them. 
About six months ago, Slattery and Ross 
were up before District Attorney New- 
combe of Queens County. At that time 
he warned them that they were headed 
for the electric chair if they continued on 
the way they were going." 

Ambrose Ross, he told me among ot'.ier 
things, was ostensibly the owner of a 
cabaret named the Broadway Inn: a lux- 
uriously furnished place that was patron- 
ized by the high hat sports from Park 
Avenue and the sporting crowd from 
Times Square. The bills, however, were 
all paid by Slattery, and it was believed 
by the police that the Inn was owned by 
Ross in name only. 

Until I got something more positive 
on Slattery, I decided to back away from 
him for a day or two. There was to be 
no chance of his escaping because there 
was no one present to identify him if I 
hooked him to the Bellmore affair. 

Now, let us see what we have so far : 
the getaway car linked to the Hudson — 
a Hudson linked to Slattery, Slattery 
linked to the Newbridge Inn and to the 
Old Homestead, a notorious place patron- 
ized by several of the country's most des- 
perate crooks. 

AS I drove back to Mineola to report 
to District Attorney Weeks, there 
flashed across my mental vision the pic- 
ture of a man I had watched sitting star- 
ing moodily before him. Was he tasting 
the dregs of his night life adventures, or 
was he worrying over having babbled 
about a thing he should not have men- 
tioned while in the company of a decoy 
of the underworld? 

Who does De Martini refer to? Does 
he believe some man, not a member of 
the underworld, gave the "tip-off?" Will 
clues the master sleuth has uncovered 
spell doom for this man — and so, to the 
real murderers? Don't miss in next 
month's issue of True Detective Mys- 
teries, the inside story as it unravels of 
this, one of the most intricate and baf- 
fling detective cases that ever confronted 
the New York Police! — in June True 
Detective mysteries, on all news 
stands on May 15th. 
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Encouraged by $100 

"Perhaps you will be in- 
terested to learn that I have 
succeeded in sellins a short 
story to 'War Birds,' avia- 
tion magazine, for which I 
received a check for S100. 
The story is the first I have 
attempted. As the story was 
paid for at higher than the 
regular rates, I certainly 
felt encouraged." 

Darrcll Jordan, 
Box 277, Friendship, N. Y. 

How do you KNOW 
you can't WRITE? 

Have you ever tried? 

Have you ever attempted even the least 
bit of training, under competent guidance? 

Or have you been sitting back, as it is so 
easy to do, waiting for the day to come some 
time when you will awaken, all of a sudden, 
to the discovery, "I am a writer "? 

If the latter course is the one of your choos- 
ing, you probably never will -urile. Lawyers 
must be law clerks. Doctors must be internes. 
Engineers must be draftsmen. We all know 
that, in our times, the egg does come before 
tlie chicken. 

It is seldom that anyone becomes a writer 
until he (or she) has been writing for some 
time. That is why so many authors and 
writers spring up out of the newspaper busi- 
ness. The day-to-day necessity of writing — 
of gathering material about which to write — 
develops their talent, their insight, their 
background and their confidence as nothing 
else could. 

That is why the Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
Journalism — continuous writing — the training 
that has produced so many successful authors. 

Learn to write by writing 

NEWSPAPER Institute training is based 
on the New York Copy Desk Method. 
It starts and keeps you writing in your own 
home, on your own time. Week by week you 
receive actual assignments, just as if you 
were right at work on a great metropolitan 
daily. Your writing is individually corrected 
and constructively criticized. A group of 
men with 182 years of newspaper experience 
behind them are responsible for this instruc- 
tion. Under such sympathetic guidance, you 
will find that (instead of vainly trying to 
copy someone else's writing tricks) you are 
rapidly developing your own distinctive, self- 
flavored style — undergoing an experience that 
has a thrill to it and which at the same time 
develops in you the power to make your feel- 
ings articulate. 

Many people who should be writing become 
awestruck by fabulous stories about million- 
aire authors and therefore give little thought 
to the S25, S50 and S100 or more that can 
often be earned for material that takes little 
time to write — stories, articles on business 
fads, travels, sports, recipes, etc. — things 
that can easily be turned out in leisure hours, 
and often on the impulse of the moment. 

How you start 

We have prepared a unique Writing Apti- 
tude Test. This tells you whether you pos- 
sess the fundamental qualities necessary to 
successful writing — accurate observation, dra- 
matic instinct, creative imagination, etc. You'll 
enjoy taking this test. The coupon will bring 
it without obligation. Newspaper Institute 
of America, 1776 Broadway, New York. 
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the simple sign that your system 
needs this mild, safe, vegetable 
laxative to help it. Get a box at k 
your druggist's. 25c; try it and 1 
look for remarkable results. 

met Write f ° r sarn p |e « f nr 

r K r r Qnd package of Nature 
1 1 1 mm mm Flower Garden Seeds. 

A. H. LEWIS MEDICINE CO. 
Pept. 56-R St. Louis, Mo, 



kD TO-NICHT 

Wl TOMORROW ALRIGHT 





Don't be an 



EX-BLONDE 

"ttow much lighter your hair used tobe." What 
Jtl a pity to hear this from old friends. You 
won't if you use Blondex. This special shampoo, 
for blondes only, prevents darkening — gradually 
restores natural, radiant beauty to dull, faded 
blonde hair. Not a dye. No injurious chemicals. 
Good for scalp. Follow the advice of a million 
delighted users. At all standard drug and de- 
partment stores. Try Blondex today. 



their guns in hand in case they were dis- 
covered. Rut everything turned out fine 
and Shadle returned to the house none the 
wiser. 

We were told what had occurred by the 
dictaphone men the next day and now it 
was necessary to get the transmitter from 
behind the phonograph without causing 
suspicion. 

Leaving Griffith and Gritman at my 
home, Fox and I went back to the Willow 
farm. As my companion was looking at 
several pictures of the murdered man in 
the dining room, I managed to get the 
transmitter from its hiding place and shove 
the apparatus in my pocket. 

IT was slow work finding further evi- 
dence against the pair, as we figured 
both were implicated in the crime. Of 
course, which of the two shot Willow, the 
real motive and other things were yet to 
be found out. 

Deciding to take Shadle into custody, we 
called at the farm on July 30th, but our 
quarry was not there. He had gone on a 
trip back in the county. Word was left 
for him to meet me at the Keystone Hotel 
in Selinsgrove the next day. 

Fox went to Middleburg to make ar- 
rangements for the jailing of Shadle. He 
was at the hotel at the appointed hour and 
was neatly dressed. Looking at the tanned 
honest face, it was hard to believe that the 
young man knew anything about the crime. 

We sat in a corner of the lobby and 
talked things over. I spoke of the unsolved 
mystery and got him warmed up to the sub- 
ject. He was cool and said he wanted to 
help me in any way he could. 

Seizing his hands, I looked him in the 
eyes and said: "Ralph, God from above 
saw you kill Harvey Willow. You may lie 
your way out of it now, but some day you 
must die and then you'll be punished 
doubly." 

He drank several glasses of water after 
pulling his hands from my grasp. 

"Tell me the truth!" I continued. ''If 
you don't, I will bring a man from Harris- 
burg with a machine that will search your 
soul. It will read the secrets in your heart 
and in your brain. Then it will be just 
too bad." 

Altogether, the youth drank eight small 
glasses of water, and I waited for him to 
break down and come clean, but he fooled 
me and kept insisting he knew nothing 
about, the tragedy. 

I figured he was trying to shield the 
woman and that she had done the actual 
shooting. Anyway, Fox came to the hotel 
and we took the farm hand to the Snyder 
County jail and placed him in charge of 
Sheriff John W. Runkle. Our prisoner 
was charged with suspicion of murder. 

It seemed impossible to break his story. 

ON the evening of the third day after 
he had been placed in jail, August 3rd, 
he was tossing about on a small cot. 

Reuben Weirick, serving time for deser- 
tion and non-support, was moving about 
the jail corridor. He came over to Shadle's 
cell. "You must have something on your 
mind, sonny. Make a clean breast of it 
and you'll feel better," he said. 

Tears welled in Shadle's eyes. Unable 



to stand it any longer he told Weirick to 
summon the Sheriff. The youth was taken 
from his cell and brought to the Sheriff's 
office, as Runkle was also the warden of 
the prison. Judge Potter was summoned 
and in the presence of the jurist. Sheriff 
and his fellow prisoner, Ralph Shadle con- 
fessed to the murder of Harvey Willow 
almost eight months after the crime. 

Five months before Willow was mur- 
dered, a clandestine love affair had 
started between the youth and the mar- 
ried woman. (See photograph of Shadle 
on page 20, taken after his arrest, while 
he was being visited in the jail, by his 
mother.) 

'"She made bold advances to me," Shadle 
told the men. "She planned the whole 
affair and had been wanting me to do it for 
months." He told of the events on the day 
of the murder. Around eleven o'clock that 
morning, while hunting with Willow ha 
eluded his employer and circled behind him 
while he was seated on a log. At the first 
shot, Willow's cap was blown off and he 
said, "Why don't you look where you're 
shooting?" 

Shadle continued : "He didn't know I 
meant to kill him, so I put in another shell 
and fired again. Then he lay still." 

FOX and I questioned the killer the next 
morning. The story about the hundred 
dollars was invented to make it appear Wil- 
low was killed for the money. 

The youth's statement made to Fox and 
myself is unprintable in detail. This is the 
substance, however : Fox asked Ralph to 
tell him all about it. 

Shadle answered : "I came to Harvey 
Willow in March, nineteen twenty-three. 
Mrs. Willow said to me, 'Ralph, come up 
here.' This was in the barn. Then she 
came to me and put her arms around me 
and gave me a kiss. Mrs. Willow told me 
to work Harvey out of the way and I told 
her to do it herself. Monday, December 
tenth, me and Harvey was working around 
the barn. Harvey said. 'Let's go hunting,' 
and I went and got my shotgun. She said, 
'Ralph, you shoot Harvey and make a good 
job of it.' I told Harvey there was lots of 
rabbits in App's Woods and he said, 'Let's 
go up'." 

Fox asked : "How did you shoot him, 
Ralph?" 

Shadle said : "Well, I kept back aways. 
Then I fired the first shot. He shouted 
'Why don't you look where you're shoot- 
ing?' and fell to his knees. I reloaded and 
took a few steps forward. I took aim and 
shot again into his head. Then I went 
home." 

"What did she say?" questioned Fox. 

Shadle answered : "She cried and I cried. 
She said I should go out and get coal. And 
I did. Later, she said I should call Ralph 
Kratzer and tell him Harvey was missing. 
Then we told Luther Kratzcr about it and 
we hunted. All next forenoon and after- 
noon we hunted. Lewis Gembcrling came 
up and we went into the woods. The dog 
was along and he went in the direction 
Harvey was lying. I said to Lewis. 'Look 
there where the dog is smelling.' And 
Lewis went to the spot — there he was dead. 
She wanted me to shoot Harvey through 
the glass door in the house, but I said I 
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wouldn't do it," he continued calmly. 

Fox asked r '"What about the coal?" 

"She said the coal would cover up a lit- 
tle. Then Mrs. Willow said, "Whatever 
you do, be sure and take the shell out of 
Harvey's gun and put in the one that was 
shot off'." 

He told us how he had secured a file and 
had run it across the plunger of his shot- 
gun to change the marks in case the gun 
was examined. 

FOLLOWING is given a written state- 
ment of Shadle's telling how he became 
intimate with the wife of his employer. 
This was five months prior to the murder. 

"Mrs. Willow and I were sawing 
wood in the barn. We were cracking 
jokes. The wood would not lay still 
on the 'horse.' She put her leg on one 
side and mine was on the other. She 
teased me. Later she asked me to 
come up in the hayloft. I did not go 
up then. She gave me a kiss. 

"We were hanging around each other 
for several days. Then one evening 
Harvey went for coal oil in Selins- 
grove. There was something wrong 
with their dog, 'Bobby.' I said I would 
carry him to the barn. She went along. 
When we started to go out, she put 
her arm across the doorway and I 
could not get out. That was the first 
time we done wrong." 

(Signed) Ralph Shadle. 

THE widow was arrested on the same 
day Shadle made his statements to us. 
This was August 4th, 1924. Sheriff Run- 
kle, Deputy George Roush, Fox and my- 
self composed the party. 

We arrived at the farm house as the wo- 
man was hanging out the wash. The heart- 
breaking scene will always remain in my 
memory as the children were the innocent 
sufferers. They were in the yard with 
their mother. 

Sheriff Runkle walked up to Mrs. Wil- 
low and said, "Anna, I have come for 
you." She paled and her eyes revealed 
her terror. A moment later she nodded 
her head, picked up what remained in the 
wash basket and started back to the house 
for her coat. ■ 

Glenn, the son, tugged at my coat and 
cried, "Please don't take mamma." When 
l ur prisoner reached the door, she too 
began to weep but regained her composure 
quickly and after packing a few things 
started off to Middleburg where her para- 
mour was confined. 

Several hours after Mrs. Willow had 
been placed in a cell she suffered a nervous 
breakdown and Doctor E. R. Decker, of 
Selinsgrove, was summoned to render as- 
sistance. The woman was too ill to be 
questioned. 

Shadle was given a hearing before 
Justice of the Peace John W. Willis, of 
Middleburg, on the following day, August 
Sth. He pleaded guilty. We accompanied 
him to the scene of the crime later that 
day and he re-enacted the shooting. 

SEVERAL days later, Doctor Decker 
administered an injection of "truth 
medicine," a recent medical discovery at 
that time which was supposed to reveal 
the inner thoughts of the subconscious 
mind. (Note elsewhere in this issue, an 
authoritative article on this remarkable 
drug.) 



I raveling Man's Wife 
Wins 

Cash Prize 



A Dream That 
Came True Be- 
cause of a Devoted 
Wife's Vision. 

ONE evening, before starting c 
another selling trip, Mr. Webb 
was gloomy and discouraged. 
"It's the same old grind that gets 
you nowhere," he murmured. "For 
years we've been wanting a home of 
our own but we're no nearer it now 
than ever." 

"If I could only do something," his 
wife said earnestly. 

"There's nothing you can do, 
honey," he replied sadly. "It's up to 
me to make enough money for a 
down payment. The money we pay 
for rent would take care of the bal- 
ance." 

"Nothing you can do" . . . the 
words rang In her ears during the 
days he was on the road. How they 
humiliated her, made her feel use- 
less and futile! 

One morning she read an advertisement in 
a magazine telling of a Cash Distribution 
Plan by which hundreds of men and women, 
boys and girls, were receiving up to $2,800. 00 
in cash. The plan seemed too good to be 
true. Those who took advantage of this plan 
did not have to spend a cent. 

At first she was skeptical. It did not seem 
possible that sho could share in the awards 
to be distributed, but the thought of the dif- 
ference that $2,800.00 In cash could make 
dulled her disbelief. Had she not acted de- 
spite her doubts and sent for information, 
pile would never have had the happy surprise 
that was hers when she received a telegram 
announcing she had been awarded $:i,(i20.00. 
Her surprise was a!! the greater because her 
cash award was larger than she expected be- 
cause of her promptness. 

Per a few days she went around in a daze 
until the certified check for $3.1120.00 actually 
arrived. Almost on the heels of the postman 
came her husband, returning from a selling 




trip. It was all she could do to keep from 
shouting the wonderful news before he took 
off his hat and coat. Afraid of his gibes, she 
had not told him of her hopes. 

"Let's not live in this old apartment any 
longer," she cried, seating herself on the 
arm of his chair. "Let's have a home of our 
own." 

"But, darling," ho protested sadly, "yon 
know we haven't even the money for a down 
payment." 

"We have — we have," sho cried, showing 
him the certified check for $3,620.00. "We 
can have that home of which we have always 
dreamed. 

« * * 

There were others who read the advertise- 
ment Mrs. Webb read, others who wanted a 
home, but while they merely wished, she 
acted. Mrs. Webb has been but one of the 
many to benefit from the famous Cash Dis- 
tribution Plans conducted in the past. Mr. I. 
A. Nystrom won $3. 375. 00, Miss Anna Linko 
won $3,135.00, Mrs. Fannin, Keller won 
$2,320.00, Mrs. Bobt. Ellington won $1,750.00 
and Mr. E. X. Garrett won $2,320.00. 

Another of these plans is on now. Open to 
anyone living in U. S. A. outside of Chicago. 
Hundreds of cash awards ranging up to 
S3, 50(1.00 will be distributed. If you want to 
share in this cash, fill out and mail coupon be- 
low. 

Mr. Robert Harrison, Dept. 3965, 
31S S. Peoria St., Chicago, III. 

I wish to share in your present Cash Dis- 
tribution Plan without any cost or obtura- 
tion to mo now or later. 



Name. 



Address. 

City.... 



State. 



Learn to Dance 



All (inn e'"«~~iucl ti<l jiir iji.s very lat™t- Learn almost Oft-r- 
nighl at hnmi.', witlttnst t.-nrhrr. music or partner. Save 
omhnrmfsmetit. N<w nm:titnt-iy sit.nr.le chart nwA\i> f. 

- ' ?i" " ;■> ;;! .. , { , . ,)(■:„■. ■ 

v»te tender*. Compete with 49 illustrations, 333 hci ! 
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MM.V.WUU l-UK.-S. D«-p«. UC-66. 25 Wm 
Br tdwsy, Hew York. 





PROTRUDING 
EARS 



IGO] 



MSET. a simple and mar . Hons 
method, adjnitfl ihrm to normal 
md ^improve* appearance 1M- 

4 appliaripfl and c«n l>e worn 

•U <Mnrr;;i'v q-firfcly with 

enluslly with adgfts. Endorsed 
■iatia an ,>cet known method 
i tan Stiff earn. 
30 DAYS TRIAL 

MONEY-DEPOSIT *3 00 with i£&JS*U 4mE2£ °' SEN ° K ° 

PRIMSET LABORATORIES 
Dept. 8, 55 We.t 42nd Street, New York City 



TT1 




GIVEN 



SEND NO MONEY — WE TRUST YOU 

Artttiiiilv va<u- '■ ->r f-lVna ;ts*t l(i lunc M* 
Nova Saivt tit 'J5<; per box. i ( >wett off.-r t , 

-!-4-t y.-,f.ir nam-: nr.il .tchlr.-K-. P„ it , 1( «w. 

U. S. SUPPLY CO., 0ept,G931, Greenville 




SELL ROSECLIFF SHIRTS 


TUciAe St&adi/TTlonei/ 


Showing Samples Men's Shirts 

Ties, Underwear brings you big cash 
eommissiona. One Year Guarantee. 
No aubstitutiona. Free silk initials. 
More exclusive Rosecliff features es- 
tablish leadership. Write for your 
FREE Outfit NOW! 


YOUR 
OWN 

SHIRTS 
and 

TIES 


ROSECLIFF SHIRT CORP ■ 

Dept. F-s [imllli 
1237 Broadway, N. Y. ^^S^J 
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Reduce 
Hips 

often 2 to 4 inches 
in 10 days 

■yOU can do it — easily— 
A with the wonderful new 
fc Perfolastic Reducing 

Girdle. Makes you look 
Jjk^ slimmer the instant yen 
■M^^^^r put it on. Exerts a con- 
J ' slant, gentle massage that 

5 • I J, breaks down the fat cells. 

> ^f^HH moulds away flabby flesh 
flj > and reduces waist and hips 

i ^^R^H — often from to 4 inches 
9 Sf? 5 i tO days. Made of finest 

" .^.^^^SMP Quality, fresh, live, pure 
;V Plantation Rubber by the 

'vlWr (l famous ('.(Kxlii.-h Rubber < o. 

t.'ool. comfortable, light— 
'M . so. ne ijkkIi Is » i K li .,- little 

QM^^^Ur^ i.unees (garters inilml- 

««a^ ed)— full of tiny holes to let 

skin breathe. 

Write today for FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 
with full details about this marvelous girdle, also par- 
ticulars of our 5-day trial offer and money-back guaran- 
tee. No obligation. Just tilt out and mail coupon below 
to Perfoloslic, Inc., Dept. 285, 41 hast 42nd Street. New 
Vork Ctty. 

PERFOLASTIC. INC., Dept. 285 

41 East 42nd Street, New York City. 

Without obligation please send me FREE BOOKLET 
describing and illustrating the new 1'crfolastic Girdle, 
also particulars of your 5-day trial oiler. 

Name— 

Address... 

City State 

Be A Detective 

Make Secret Investigations 

■Earn Big Money. Work home or travel. 
Fascinating work. Experience unnecessary. 
DETECTIVE Particulars FREE. Write 

GEO. E. WAGNER, 2190 Broadway, N. Y. 



I ~ Deceived.* r / 
>-*-41f/ Wife! 



I told her my salary had been increased to $75.00 
per Week — but in reality I quit my job, and wrote 
for a Quaker Shirt Selling Ki t 

TO EARN BIG PAY THE QUAKER WAY 
Wonderful free sample outfit gets orders every- 
where — Men's Shirts, Ties, Underwear, Hosiery, 
Unbeatable Values. And Free Shirts, ties, cash 
bonuses to producers. You too can do the same — 
You can t (ail with Quaker. WRITE FOR YOUR 
FREE OUTFIT NOW to 

QUAKER SHIRT CORP. 
Dept. G-S 1107 Broadway New York, N. Y. 



PHOTO ENLARGEMENTS 

Hand Painted 



Send 



(THE IDEAL GIFT) 

your favorite 
or snapshot. 
We guarantee its sate re- 
turn, and with it our full- 
size (8x10 inch) enlarge- 
in en t. hand painted m 
beautiful Florentine colors 
I -or t raying your natural 
charm and beauty. 

$5 VALUE 
FOR ONLY 

SEND NO MONEY 

Mail your photo to-day, 

stating color of eyes and _ 

hair. Within a week we will return your original 
photo together with the lovely hand painted enlarge- 
ment. Pay the postman SI. 98 plus postal charges or 
send as $2 with order and we pay postage. Painting 
delivered flat — not rolled. 

COLOR ART STUDIO, 1969 Broadway. New York City 




Court in session at 
Middleburg, Snyder 
County, Pa., during the 
trial of Ralph Shadle 
for the murder of 
Harvey Willow. Judge 
Miles Potter is at the 
extreme right. Attorney 
A. Francis Gilbert, one 
of Shadle 's lawyers, is 
addressing the jury. 
(Insert - upper left) 
Shadle and his mother 
photographed in court, 
during the trial 




It apparently affected her, for she made 
her first confession to the medical man. 
She told him the entire sordid story, "It's 
true, it's true ! I told Ralph to do it. He'd 
do anything I'd say. I didn't know the 
best way to do it. We were talking it 
over. I was tired of Harvey and Ralph 
was so kind to me. Then Ralph came 
home that morning and told me he had 
done it. It took my breath away. I didn't 
know he was going to shoot Harvey from 
behind. 

"\Ye decided to say that Harvey went 
back for one more rabbit. That was our 
story and we stuck to it." 

She said she had been married when she 
was twenty years old and that her husband 
had frequently beaten her. The woman 
also charged her dead husband with being 
unfaithful long before Shadle had come 
to work for him. She fell in love with 
the farm hand and conceived the plan 
to have her husband murdered so that 
her affections for Shadle could be unre- 
strained. 

While the two were in jail they wrote 
notes to each other using the backs of 
chewing gum paper to write upon. These 
letters, numbered in sequence, follow below : 

No. 1. — Annie, don't be mad be- 
cause I put it all on you. I had to 
tell something. Keep your mouth 
shut Annie and we'll get out of this. 
I don't care if yon are mad. Annie. 
I got another girl. Ralph. 

To which Mrs. Willow replied : 

No. 2.— My dear Ralph — Don't 
act so mean to me. Write to me and 
hn-c me like you did before, be- 
cause we hain't here long any more. 

We have to take what we get 

and that is about 20 years but Ralph 
that don't worry me. It worries me 
about you, that you don't have no 
love for me any more. If you don't 
I like you anyhow. Write and tell 
me if you don't like me any more 
and if you are mad at me — / 
bought you that suit and bought you 
a lot of things. But that's all right 
if you wouldn't go back on me. 
And yet Ralph you have me in 
trmtblc. That means something to 
get me in such a way and then 
don't stick to me. That is what 
worries me so. That we have to 
cut our love in two. Now, Ralph. 



remember your dear little child 
to your mother's if that will suit 
you — from your loving friend, 
Anna, to my dear loving friend 
Ralph. 

Other notes from Ralph Shadle to Mrs. 
Willow follow : 

No. 3. — Nozv Annie, if you arc in 
trouble it happened the last time I 
was at home. If you arc that way, 
why my mother will take it after it 
is born. Just send it out to my 
mother. She will take care of it 
well. Annie, if it should happen that 
we have to leave each other ask 
your lawyers if I dare come down 
that I would like to talk to you. I 
want to kiss you and hug you 
good-bye for the last time. 

I just think it would break my 
heart in two if we have to leave 
each other. Annie, I could not sleep 
the first five nights I heard yon 
when they fetched you in and I had 
to cry all day because I made you 
lots of trouble and I pity the poor 
children that they have no mother 
to take care of them nor father. 
Good-bye and a kiss for you. 

Ralph. 

No. 4. — Well Annie, if I would 
knowed that you would get penned 
up why I would killed that long 
necked France Gcmbcrling and Fox. 
They just come -up there to find out 
things Annie. Don't give me away. 

No. 5. — Well Annie, how arc you 
feeling this morning. Hope alright. 
I am feeling good. Hozv do you like 
your new home? 

I guess we have to like it. It 
don't go like I though it should go. 
Annie I haz'C to cry just to think 
that we have to cut our love in two. 
Still, if they take me off I love you 
just as I did before and I want you 
to write to me. Good-bye and a kiss 
for yon. Ralph. 

No. 6. — Nmi' Annie I feel sorry 
the way things arc but when we get 
out, then we will take the children 
and go off where people don't know 
us. Now Annie don't worry your- 
self that I don't have no love for 
yoit. I love you just the same as I 
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did before and a little more because 
I made so much trouble but I have 
to suffer too. So Annie you are my 
best friend and when we get out of 
this then we will get married. An- 
nie, stick up for me so they don't 
kill me. Ralph. 

No. 7. — Well Annie, how are you 
feeling this afternoon f Annie I 
know I told things about you that 
ain't true but will make that alright 
with my lawyer. Well, Annie, I 
must close for this time. Giving 
best zoishes to you from your loving 
friend Ralph to Annie. 

EXCITEMENT was great. over the de- 
velopments in the case in our usually 
quiet county. Song and prayer services 
were held in the old jail for the woman and 
her lover. Newspapers all over the coun- 
try used the story on their first pages and 
accounts of the case appeared in 1-ondon 
and Paris papers. 

Plans were made for the trial and the 
October Grand Jury returned true bills 
against the pair on October 7th. 

Shadle was the first to be tried. Judge 
Potter and Associates Charles M. Ingram 
and Newton B. Stetler presided. The youth 
went on trial October 7th with District 
Attorney Miller and Charles P. Ulrich 
handling the case for the Commonwealth. 
Shadle was represented by Attorney A. 
Francis Gilbert and ex- Judge Jeremiah N. 
Keller, Mifflintown. 

They attempted to show that the youth, 
who pleaded guilty, was of a subnormal 
mentality and pictured him as the tool of 
Mrs. Willow. He was found guilty of sec- 
ond degree murder, on October 10th, by the 
jurors. The twelve men deliberated a little 
more than an hour before returning the 
verdict. It was rendered on Shadle's eigh- 
teenth birthday. He received the news with- 
out a murmur. 

The court sentenced the farm hand to 
spend from ten to twenty years in solitary 
confinement in the Eastern Penitentiary, 
Philadelphia. However, welfare workers 
were active in his cause and as conditions 
were crowded at the Philadelphia institu- 
tion, the youth was later taken to the 
Western Penitentiary, Pittsburgh. 

Mrs. Willow went on trial October 14th. 
Albert W. Johnson, Lewisburg, now a 
Federal Judge, and Emanuel K. Pawling 
represented her. Shadle took the stand 
against the woman and testified with ha- 
tred as bitter as his love had been intense. 
She also pleaded guilty. 

It took the jury six hours to return with 
a similar verdict — that of second degree 
murder — against her. Judge Potter im- 
posed the same sentence and she was com- 
mitted to the Allegheny County Work- 
house, in Pittsburgh. 

As no woman or minor has ever been 
executed in Pennsylvania, this was one of 
the reasons that the pair did not go to the 
electric chair. 

I received ?400 of the reward and $200 
was given to Weirick. Fox, being a mem- 
ber of the State Police, could not share in 
the reward. The remaining money was 
kept by the Commissioners to help defray 
expenses of the trials. 

Fox received a citation for his excellent 
work by Major Adams and shortly after 
this, became a corporal. 
That "murder will out" is certainly 
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I Dcto 
nc livi 



rro in l..r;;-- not. -Is. Afjartme 
leges. Hospitals ami Clubs for i 
Manager. Mtuiswr. St. v..,t.i, < 
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Previous Experience Unnecessary 

Without rofft let us show you how you can quickly 
of these well. paid iw.sitions. Atie no obstacle. A common 
is all you need with our Complete Course in 
administration which covers every phase of the hotel 
business. 

We Put You In Touch With Positions 

Our illustrated Free Book, "YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY." tells 
how we train you for a splendid position and explains how our 
Nation. wide Employment Bureau puts you in touch with positions. 
Send for it TODAY! 

LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room CC-1549, Washington, D. C. 

The Original and Only School of Its Kind in the World 





WRINKLES 



Simply massage Wrinkle Oil 
tonight. New French secret, an 
oil that penetrates the skin. 

No clays, creiHiis, rollers, cuttins;. 
First Trial proven it or money 
back. Send $i or pay §1.15 on 
delivery. 

Maison Jeunesse, 



INTO BUSINESS 



FOR 
YOURSELF 



t IRs 1' WFKK 



I1LLVER RA 



WHO WANTS AN AUTO FREE? 
or $2,000.00 CASH? 



Over $7000.00 In new antoa and grand prizes positively 
given free to snake now friends. Studebaker or Buick or 
Xash 4 -door sedan delivered free, or S2000 cash. Also Olds- 
niobile. i'outiae, Chevrolet, Fords, (iia.nnnds. cash and other 
fine prizes will be given free for doing some pleasant 
profitable work around home. Ko puzzles to solve. 

PICK YOUR LUCKY STAR, 

As a first step toward winning these prizes, pick out the 
star that is different to all the others and it may be a lucky I 
star for you. Canyon pick it out? If you can, mark the 1 
different star and send the circle to me at once along with } 
your name and address. If your answer is correct, we wilt 
s.-ud you complete details with entry blank, in our great 
^2. 000.00 free prize contest. 

$6S0.00 EXTRA FOR PROMPTNESS 
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FEET ACHED 
ALL DAY 

Pains ended in 10 minutes this 
new way or costs nothing 

Burning, aching, tired feeling in the feet onrf 
legs— cramps in toes, foot calluses, pains in 
toes, instep, ball or heel — dull ache in the 
anklet calf or knee— shooting pains from 
back of toes, spreading of the feet— all 
can now be quickly ended. 

SCIENCE says 94% of all foot paina 
result from displaced bones press- 
ing' against sensitive nerves and blood 
vessels. Weakened muscles permit 
these bone displacements. Now 
a way is discovered to hold 
the bones in position and 
strengthen the muscles. 
Pains stop in 10 minutes 
when these amazing 
bands, Jung Arch 
Braces, are worn. 
Stand, walk, or dance 
for hours — you just 
don't get tired. Just 
slips on— results are> 
almost im mod iate. 
One of the secrets is In 

the tension and stretch. It is highly elastic, 
amazingly light and thin, yet strong and 
durable. Worn with any kind of footwear. 
Nothing stiff to further weaken muscles and 
cause discomfort. The styles with exceedingly 
soft sponge rubber lift are urgently advised 
for severe cases. 

Pain stops like magic. Soon bands may be 
discarded and feet are well to stay. Nearly 

TYTKT/1'C 1 arch 

J BRACES 




1 Trouble starts with 
overstrained, weak- 
ened muscles. Tiny 
\ bones are displaced. 
Pain follows. 
A super-elastic 
band assists and 
strengthens muscles, re- 
bones. Pain etops. 



, '2,000.000 now in use. Spe- 
cialists, amazed at results, 
urge them widely. 
FREE 10-DAK TRIAL 
Wear a pair ten days; if not 
delighted, your money returned. 
Jo to druggist, shoe store or 
chiropodist. If they can't supply 
you, use coupon below and pay post- 
man. Write for free booklet. 
Money back if it fails.—-- — 

Jung Arch Brace Co., 3W June Bldsr.. Cincinnati, Ohio ! 

Send one pair ol Graces marked below : 
I (Persons over 2i5 lbs. require long bracts) 



FOR SEVERE CASES 

—with cushion lift 
□ BANNER (medium) 82 



FOR MILD CASES 
— without cushion lift \ 
O WONDER (medium) SI . 
□ MIUACI.Kji,.,,,,) ;i f,u • 



i □ Money enclosed D Send C. O. D. plus postage. | 

IShoeSfce Shoe Width J 

J Send Free Booklet 

j Name ...» I 

i Address j 

[City. „.„ „.„ ^.J^ JJ^ — "Jtote ^ . „ „. .„„ .J 

Canada: 165 Dull erin St. , Toronto. Add 23c to above prices. 
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DOES MOTORING 
MAKE YOUR EYES 



1/\K I 



If so, apply a few drops of 
harmless M urine when you get 
home. It instantly ends irri- 
tation; banishes the tired, 
heavy feeling, and clears up 
the unsightly bloodshot con- 
dition that often follows ex- 
posure to sun, wind and dust. 

Many persons useMitrin'edaily 
and thus keep their eyes al- 
ivays clear and bright. 60c at 
drug and department stores. 



VRML 

(Tor Your 



Beauty, Health and Peace of Mind 

all menaced by irregularities or 
fill delays due to colds, anemia, 
:t, or other causes. Such delays 
their attendant pains are quickly 
id by Mensez — a standby 




ill relieved by Mehsez — a standby of wo* 
jo men for 20 long years. Ask your drug- 
gist or send $2 ( or pay postman on de- 
livery ) for large box in plain wrapper. 
Vjffl Satisfactory Results or Money Back. 

MAISON JEUNESSE 
25 West Broadway, New York Dept. L- 75 



Don't suffer m'sht and day . 
with itching, burning skirt. 
Get cooling, soothing, anti- 
septic Zemo. Thousands find 
relief in first application. 
Safe, dependable, invisible. Zemo helps re- 
store skin to healthy smoothness. Use any 
time for Itchinp, Dandruff, Pimples, Blem- 
ishes. 35c, 60c Sl.OO. All Druggists. 
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proven in every way by the Willow Case. 
o 

Criminals in Central Pennsylvania 
have had good reason to fear Francis 
H. Gemberling, of Selinsgrove, Snyder 
County, who gave the foregoing story to 
True Detkctivf. Mysteries, for this affa- 
ble man has won for himself a reputation 
for being a first class investigator. 

He and the late Arthur R. Fox, of the 
Pennsylvania State Police, received credit 
for solving the famous Willow murder 
case. 

Francis H. Gemberling was born in 
Perm's Township, Snyder County, Penn- 
sylvania, April 20th, 1877. Both his father 
and grandfather were Associate Judges in 
that county and were deeply interested in 
criminal work. Hence, it was natural for 
Gemberling to follow the career of a crim- 
inal investigator. 



He served as chief of police in Selins- 
grove, the largest town in the county, for 
three years and was later made constable 
of Monroe Township, in which capacity 
he was acting when the Willow murder oc- 
curred in 1924. 

Although other investigators gave up the 
case as a bad job, the constable made up 
his mind to solve it and his efforts in this 
direction won for him the appointment r c 
county detective. 

He has had many close calls in his pur- 
suit of law enforcement and on one oc- 
casion, was shot at twenty-five times by a 
band of four moonshiners. However, luck 
was with him and he escaped injury, re- 
turning with the four prisoners. Gember- 
ling is married and has one son. 

For the past few years, he has been en- 
gaged in private detective work. 

J. F. H. 
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the crook's conviction. The Nei 
lice Department, I was told recent 
one of its most important officials, h 
ally plays upon the crook's vanity in 
to piece out his full story. If the 
feels that he is admired, that he is sur- 
rounded by an audience that appreciates his 
cleverness to the full, he finds it hard to 
keep his mouth shut ; he is apt to spill 
everything. The famous third degree that 
we have heard so much about in fiction 
and on the stage, and occasionally in news- 
paper reports, really consists in playing 
upon the crook's vanity, in kidding him 
along, rather than in the employment of 
force, so far as the New York Police De- 
partment is concerned, according to the 
official already mentioned. 

"There are scores of variations in meth- 
od. I shall outline one somewhat elaborate 
dodge that was employed not long ago in 
getting information concerning a sensa- 
tional robbery where the loot was uncut 
gems. 
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police had one of the gang in cus- 
a fellow who had acted as look- 
out, and who could, they believed, give 
them explicit information with regard to 
the workings and records of the whole mob, 
which was a cunning, well organized, des- 
perate and murderous outfit. The detec- 
tives began to admire the fellow they had; 
they deliberately swelled his head. A 
couple of them would take him out to a 
meal at a restaurant near headquarters", 
presently two or three more would drop 
in, as if by accident, and be asked to join 
the party. 

" 'Pete, sit down and get acquainted 
with the slickest worker the department 
has turned up in twenty years,' one of the 
crook's immediate custodians would say to 
one of the newcomers. 'He's made every 
police department in Europe and America 
look like boobs.' 

"And Pete and his friends would sit and 
admire. There would be more admiration 
parties in the crook's cell and exclama- 
tions of astonishment at his cleverness 
which he was carefully allowed to over- 
hear. 

"There were admiration parties in the 
offices of various chatty officials. There 
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was saying anything pertinent to the par- 
ticular crime for complicity in which he 
was being held. But he began to expand 
under the flattery and talk generally of 
criminal methods to these appreciative ex- 
perts. He had always felt that he was un- 
usually gifted as a lawbreaker, and here 
were critics wise in all the minutiae of his 
art who confirmed his opinion of himself. 
He began to brag after while; he strutted 
his stuff to a continuous hand of applause; 
he was led to believe that if there were 
only three more crooks as smart as him- 
self in the world, the combined peace offi- 
cers of the two hemispheres would be quite 
helpless. This hero, in short, let loose 
everything necessary to bag the whole 
mob; in the end the difficulty was to get 
him to stop talking. Later, when he real- 
ized what a boob he had made of himself, 
his simple heart broke in his bosom." 

THE "rack" and kindred tortures were 
ideas of the Middle Ages. It is of no 
avail to extort by sledgehammer methods 
an admission of guilt from an innocent 
man. It is often put up as a defense in 
court that a confession was made to escape 
further beating by the police. 

Recently, in the trial of the so-called 
"Cry Baby Bandits" in New York City, 
such a defense was offered. An endeavor 
was made to get around the confessions 
made by the sobbing young desperadoes by 
blackening the detectives concerned and the 
whole police department with charges of 
revolting brutality to extort the confes- 
sions. This defense — and there was no 
other — did not impress the judge or the 
jury and was declared "a lie from its in- 
ception to the last word." 

It cannot be denied that at times the 
third degree did assume proportions of 
duress unwarranted legally— deemed expe- 
dient and justifiable by the police in some 
cases, where, for instance, a cold-blooded, 
brutal and atrocious crime, was committed 
and the police felt morally certain that they 
had the right man or one whom they knew 
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had a guilty knowledge of the commission 
of the crime. While a confession might be 
cf no use in obtaining a conviction it 
might afford clues upon which to work. 
However the prevalent opinion that the 
third degree means the application of the 
rubber hose and the thorough beating up 
of a prisoner is far from the truth. 

There is no doubt, however, that this be- 
lief in the minds of criminals and the fear 
of consequences often influences a prisoner 
to '"come clean" with an admission of 
guilt and the giving of details that even- 
tually prove his undoing and send him to 
prison — sometimes to the "chair." 

I remember one case where a suspect in 
a murder case had been under questioning 
all through the night without the eliciting 
of any tangible connection between him- 
self and the commission of the crime — it 
was a murder case. Finally the Inspector 
who had been handling the quiz, or grill- 
ing, as the newspapers always term it, 
called one of the detectives working on the 
case aside and held a private consultation 
with him, and saying, '"We haven't been 
able to get a peep out of this bird; guess 
you had better take him out and get him 
a cup of coffee and a bite of breakfast. 
The prisoner, who had been watching, had 
not heard a word of this, and as they 
started to take him out, one of the detec- 
tives noticed him pale a bit and tremble. 
The prisoner did not know what would 
happen next and the fear of the unknown 
gripped him. The detective surmised what 
was passing through the mind of the pris- 
oner and it gave him a hunch. 

He said to his partner, ''We'll take him 
down to the sub-cellar." 

When they reached the sub-cellar they 
entered a room that was dimly lighted. 
Without saying a word one of the detec- 
tives got behind the prisoner and suddenly 
pulled the prisoner's hat down over his 
eyes, remarking, "Now for a little Chi- 
nese calesthenics." 

"Hold on," cried the prisoner, "I'll tell 
you all." 

And so he did. 

The Inspector who had conducted the 
all-night questioning was greatly surprised 
when, about ten minutes after the detec- 
tives had supposedly taken the prisoner out 
for a cup of coffee and a bite to eat, they 
returned with him. announcing : "John has 
admitted everything; says he was one of 
the three men who shot the dentist. We 
have the names of the other two and 
know where they can be located. Now he 
is willing to sit right down and write it 
all out himself." 

ONE of the old time-worn tricks often 
successfully used in cases where there 
are one or more accomplices under arrest, 
is to play one against the other — giving 
each the impression that the others, or one 
of them — have squealed to save their own 
necks and are making a pal the "goat." It 
is sometimes worked this way : The pris- 
oners are kept apart so that one docs not 
know what the other is doing. Then each 
cne is told confidentially that the other has 
"opened up" and is throwing the blame on 
him. Usually this is accompanied by some 
staging. One of the prisoners is held in 
the ante-room or outside office of the In- 
spector or other police official who is con- 
ducting the inquiry. Then the other pris- 
oner is paraded in and hurried through the 
outer office into the inner office where the 



Inspector is or is supposed to be waiting. 
No opportunity is allowejk.for an ex- 
change of words or signals between the 
two prisoners. In passing the one seated 
in the outer office the detective accompany- 
ing the other prisoner will remark, "I am 
glad you decided to do the right thing," 
or something to that effect, tending to con- 
firm the growing suspicion that this 
man is going to unload his conscience. 
When the prisoner is taken into the In- 
spector's inner office he does not remain 
there long — sometimes he is simply walked 
in and out through another doorway. The 
prisoner awaiting in the outer office, or 
ante-room, with his suspicions aroused, is 
keenly listening for any sounds that come 
from the Inspector's office. From time to 
time a detective will emerge, opening the 
door and closing it after him. Timed with 
his opening of the door the voice of the In- 
spector, or one of his men, would be heard 
asking a question of the prisoner who is 
supposed to be in the room. What he hears 
will convince the awaiting prisoner in the 
ante-room that his partner has "opened tip." 
When the prisoner was brought into the 
Inspector's inner office he was handcuffed to 
a detective. 

Now he is brought back again through 
the ante-room. He is hustled through and 
all the detectives arc smiling and acting 
as though happy over the breaking of the 
case. The prisoner is no longer handcuffed, 
and side remarks by the detectives would 
intimate to the waiting prisoner that his 
partner is now practically a free man. 

One of the detectives will shout out, 
"We arc going down to the District Attor- 
ney's office to get this release put through." 

Simultaneously with the play to impress 
the prisoner in the ante-room that his part- 
ner has turned State's evidence, a like play 
is being worked on the partner, telling him 
that this other man is waiting to see the 
Inspector to tell him all — to save himself. 

The above is only an outline of the work- 
ings of this method. The procedure in 
every case must vary to meet circum- 
stances. 

Another trick is to have two detectives 
do the questioning : one using the rough 
stuff — accusing, aggressive, browbeating 
and threatening; while the other detective 
will alternate with sympathetic consola- 
tion, offering of cigarettes, and acting with 
displays of great consideration and man- 
to-man and heart-to-heart talks. When 
the break comes the prisoner will tell all 
to the kind detective, and in addition he will 
express in strong terms what he thinks of 
the ront/h detective. 

Admitting the premise that the suspect 
is cither innocent or guilty, it follows that 
no one knows the truth better than the 
suspect himself. If he be innocent it 
would save the police much time and effort 
if there could be some way found of as- 
certaining that fact to a certainty. 

How much time is wasted following 
false clues and blind leads! If the suspect 
be guilty, must the police stand by while 
the subject leers and laughs at their di- 
lemma? Must they let this suspect go free 
while they have doubts of his innocence? 
Is there any possibility of extracting the 
troth from an unwilling subject with an 
assurance that he is telling the whole 
truth and nothing but the truth and with- 
out mental reservations and shading it here 
and there to mislead or prejudice his 
hearers ? 
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THE siren type — the woman who fascinates 
men at will. One woman in a hundred pos- 
sesses this dangerous power. She is envied, 
hated, feared — by other women. And she has 
always been a mystery. You study her — and are 
amazed, bewildered. For you can truthfully say 
"I don't understand what men see in her." 
But you want to know the secret — with all your 
heart. You want the "dangerous power." It is 
not that you desire to be the siren type. If you 
could fascinate men at will, you would use your 
power within reason. Well, then, you may; for at 
last the secret is known. Lucille Young, the world's 
foremost beauty expert, will give you the "dan- 
gerous power" — give it to you free. 

Nature's Greatest Mystery Unveiled 
All your unavailing study of fascinating women, 
your failure to succeed by like methods is easily 
explained. Nature lias never desired a race of 
women, all fascinating. Her plan is for limited 
charm. She lias said, "I'll give women just enough 
attraction to marry, and mate." But to a few 
women she has said, "I'll give the dangerous power 
of complete fascination." 

You kntAo that this is nature's plan — though you 
may never have thought of it in just this way. 
Instead you have been puzzled. You have seen 
fascinating women possessed of no more than aver- 
age looks — some that you may have considered 
homely. You have seen women with poor figures 
outshine women with perfect figures. You have 
seen women of refinement cast into the shadow by 
coarser women. You have heard of "sex appeal," 
yet you know that thousands of women have re- 
sorted to physical charms as the main reliance — 
with inevitable failure. 

Strangest of all, you may have known some dan- 
gerously fascinating woman as a friend — known 
that she was willing to give you her secrets. But 
she could not. For Nature, most cleverly, has made 
her natural sirens blind to their own methods. 

One Woman in All the World Can Tell You 
Amazing, perhaps, but — so far as it is known — 
Lucille Young is the one woman in all the world who 
knows the complete secret of fascination. A certain 
amount of beauty is indispensable. This beauty 
Lucille Young gives you through her methods — 
admittedly the most effective in the world — used by 
scores of thousands of women. 
But more than beauty is absolutely necessary. 
Countless beautiful women are not fascinating — 
hardly attractive — as every woman knows. 
So Lucille Young gives you also the very inmost of 
Nature's secrets of fascination. Thesesecrets have 
been disclosed by nearly twenty years of study, by 
gleaning from countless patrons the hidden ways of 
fascination, by analyzing and putting together. 
The revelations are startling, mysterious, strange — 
things you would never discover yourself. 
Women are thrilled a3 never before — because they in- 
stantly recognize that all the secrets they have longed 
to know are revealed — lhat an amazing new life has 
been opened up to them. No woman who reads will 
again fear the siren type. She will meet her on her own 
ground— be as irresistible a3 any woman living. And 
remember, whatever your present appearance, Lucille 
Young Methods will give the necessary beauty. 
f ind Out Free of All Cost or Obligation. So mar- 
velous are the promises of complete fascination, that 
Lucille Young is willing to convince you at her oun 
Ttst. Simply mail the coupon for her booklet — the most 
amazing thing you have ever read — and it will be sent 
free and without the slightest 
obligation. 

FREE. 

5415 Lucille Young ltldg., Chicago 
JLUCILLB! young, 

I 5415 Lucille Young Building, Chicago, Illinois. 
| Without cost or obligation of any kind, send 
J me your free book. I want to read and under- 
I stand Lucille Young's Discoveries. The post- 
I age is to be prepaid by Lucille Y'oung. 

I 
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Cleared Up 

almost overnight 

If you are tormented with pimples, rash, 
blackheads or hideous red spots, anoint the 
infected areas with Rowles Mentho Sulphur 
before retiring at night. While you sleep it 
clears up skin! This wonderful ointment, 
the color of skin and safe to use. is so ef- 
fective because it contains 3 precious in- 
gredients: Sulphur to clear and cleanse skin; 
Phenol to remove surface infection and 
purify skin; Menthol to heal and sootha 



sore, raw tissue. 



For skin affections and such chronic troubles 
as eczema always keep a small jar of Rowles 
Mentho Sulphur on hand to keep your skin 
clear. Get a jar from your druggist, today. 
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, A »fe 

Fun . . . Fame . . . Fortune.., 

Win them with a Buescher! 

See Rudy Valloe in his latest play ins-talking 
pictures. Hearhim on the hie radio programs. 
Listen to him play his Biies<-her,asonly Kudy 
knows how to play it. Then you'll want to 
own the sax that helped Kudy Vallee in his 
rapid climb to fame and fortune. 

True-Tone Band 

Instruments 

are chosen by both professionals and beginnrrshrcause 
they are supreme in tone, beauty and caseof inir. 
Buescher* are aleoeasy toown.Just alittle down. Then 
pay as you play.Tellus which of the 88 Buescher Hand 
Instruments you want to play;and whetherin band, 
orchestra or at bome;atso what instrument yon >'■>» 

play, if anv; and your ape. WVllsend the correct Bues- 
cher Catalog-Folder, and full details. Use the coupon. 

Buescher Band Instrument Co.-iSS 

3060 Buescher Block, Elkhart, In<l. 

Gentlemen : — Please send me your Catalog- 
Folder. I am interested i n a 

Iwanttoplayitln 

I now play a Myagcis. . . . 
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SCOPOLAMIN— THE HUMANE 
THIRD DEGREE 

IN answer to that question we can 
say there is — but, due to the* many safe- 
guards created by law for the protection 
of the innocent, and which are, of course, 
appropriated by the criminal for his own 
protection and to prevent detection or con- 
viction, it is possible that it will be a long 
time before this new method will receive 
recognition for its full use. However, the 
protection of society and the preservation 
of respect for law demand that some at- 
tention be given at once to any humane 
and scientific method existing to evoke the 
truth from the consciousness of the 
suspect. No man or woman should suffer 
capital punishment if there exists any 
doubt of guilt, any possibility of innocence. 
Criminal history is filled with instances 
where individuals have paid the extreme 
penalty for crimes of which they were 
innocent. It is an accepted fact that a 
certain percentage of the population of our 
penal institutions are innocent men branded 
as convicted felons. You have read of 
such cases. 

The great truth extractor is scopoJamin — 
the "truth drug" — presented to the world by 
that famous physician and criminologist, 
Doctor R. E. House, of Ferris, Texas. 
Doctor House has repeatedly demonstrated 
the value of scopolamin anaesthetic in tap- 
ping the well of truth in individuals under 
influence. The marvelous results obtained 
its influence. The marvelous results ob- 
tained through the use of this drug can 
best be realized by relating cases where 
tests have been made by Doctor House. 

Take Doctor House's first case. This 
took place in Texas — in the Dallas County 
Jail. Doctor House was given eight ques- 
tions to ask of a prisoner who was sub- 
mitted for a test. His name was \V. S. 
Scrivner. 

The District Attorney of the county 
said, "If you will obtain the correct an- 
swers to these questions I will be con- 
vinced." 

There was a strong belief that the 
prisoner was guilty. After the test was 
over the District Attorney admitted that 
Doctor House had obtained the correct 
answers to seven of the questions. The 
other question was: "Did you rob Guy's 
Pharmacy ?" 

The prisoner's reply was: "No; I don't 
know where Guy's Pharmacy is." The 
Dallas newspapers came out the next day 
with big headlines, reading "twilight 
fails to gain confkssiox." "Twilight 
sleep" antf^'truth serum" are other names 
used to denote the effect of the drug and 
to misname it. The result was that W. S. 
Scrivner was sentenced to fifteen years in 
prison, and Doctor House was considered 
wrong. 

However, some time later District Attor- 
ney Lively wrote to Doctor House on the 
subject, and a part of that letter is here 
quoted : 

/ prosecuted Scrivner for the 
robbery of Guy's Pharmacy. After 
Scrivner was pardoned I defended 
one of his co-defendants in the . 
Post Office robbery, and for my 
own satisfaction I began an in- 
vestigation of the Guy Pharmacy 
robbery, and I became convinced 
and am now of the opinion that 




Edgar Boutwell, reporter on the New 
Orleans Times-Picayune, who sub- 
mitted to the "truth drug" test. His 
account of this experience is given in 
this story 



Scrivner was in Fort Worth at the 
time that offense was committed 
and was not here and did not partici- 
pate in that offense. 

NOW, for the second case. This was a 
conceded success. Three witnesses 
testified that they had seen John Robinson 
cut a negro's throat and he was sentenced 
to serve fifteen years. The prisoner main- 
tained his innocence and appealed his case. 
Fie begged for the test, which was granted. 
It turned out that a jealous negress 
was seeking revenge, and her brother and 
the negro man she was keeping assisted 
her. The story is too long to tell, how 
each witness was shown up as a liar. 
Suffice it to say that Robinson was set free 
by Judge Seay. 

District Attorney Maury Hughes, of 
Dallas, stated : "In this case I interrogated 
this defendant after he had been placed 
rnder the influence of the drug adminis- 
tered by Doctor House. He made a de- 
tailed statement of the whole case, stating 
he was in Oklahoma at the time this mur- 
der was committed. I had the statements 
reduced to writing and afterwards checked 
same up in detail. I found he had told the 
truth concerning every detail. This state- 
ment exonerated the defendant and the 
case was dismissed." 

Another case that happened at about that 
time concerned a young Jew who did not 
believe in the efficiency of the drug test, 
and it is presumed he figured that he had 
nothing to lose. However, under scopo- 
lamin he admitted to his part of the theft, 
and the part each one of his associates 
played. He could talk English, but while 
under the influence of the medicine he 
replied to all questions in the tongue of 
Czecho-Slovakia — the country from which 
he came. Fortunately an interpreter was 
quickly found so that his replies could 
be taken down. This young man, under 
the influence of the drug, spilled the beans, 
and he gave a complete version of his 
entire life of crime, all of which was later 
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checked up and verified. His portrayal of 
his record in Dallas was immediately in- 
vestigated and proven correct to the last 
detail. He was charged with auto theft, 
and three witnesses testified against him. 
In his drugged sleep he gave in detail the 
parts these three played in the stealing of 
the car. His testimony was diametrically 
opposite to that of the three witnesses. 

FROM the replies elicited in the test the 
following evidence was secured : name, 
Albert Head; age, twenty-one; first com- 
mitted robbery in Tampico, Mexico, giving 
as the reason that he was without funds : 
was assisted by a notorious character whose 
name he gave ; they obtained forty dollars 
and some pistols. The next robbery he told 
about was committed in New Orleans. This 
crime he worked alone. He had gained 
entrance to the house through a skylight. 
He told in detail of the disposition of the 
diamonds, manner of arrest and all about 
the trial. He was a drug addict, and he 
described how he bought his morphine in 
Dallas, and this evidence was immediately 
turned over to the Federal Narcotic 
authorities and found to be correct. He 
told of selling stolen goods for two wo- 
men shoplifters living in Dallas, and gave 
their names. That evidence was also cor- 
rect. He stated that he was at present 
in jail for an automobile theft. He ad- 
mitted that he was in on the deal, but 
that he did not drive the car off himself 
and told who it was that did drive it 
away. He gave the names of the three 
State's witnesses against him (one of them 
a Dallas policeman) as his associates who 
did steal the car. He explained fully how 
the car was stolen, the policeman being 
the "finder" and noting that the owner had 
left his keys in the car. He described the 
disposition of the car, but could give no 
reason as to why his pals framed him up. 

When Head's trial came up he had no 
lawver and no witnesses. In order to prove 



himself right or wrong. Doctor House 
furnished the prisoner with a lawyer. an< 
supplied this lawyer with a list of ques- 
tions with which to confound each of the 
State's three witnesses. 

The trial jury acquitted Head on the 
first count of driving the car off, and gave 
him a suspended sentence for concealing 
the car. One of the jurors when asked 
why the jury had not convicted Head of 
stealing the car, replied, "We could not 
send him to the penitentiary when the other 
three were equally guilty." The State's 
witnesses fooled the grand jury for their 
own protection, but they did not fool the 
trial jury as these jurors were permitted 
to hear the contradictor)- statements of the 
State's witnesses, made in reply to the un- 
expected questions furnished by Doctor 
House to Head's attorney based on the 
information supplied by Head while he 
was under the drug. There is no doubt 
Head's conviction would have been cer- 
tain had he not taken scopolamin. In cor- 
roboration of this the then Criminal Dis- 
trict Attorney, of Dallas County, the Hon- 
orable Shelby S. Cox, later stated : "In 
re the State of Texas vs. Albert Head, 
charged with automobile theft, I desire to 
state that his acquital by the trial jury was 
predicated to the facts obtained by Doctor 
House while Head was under the influence 
of a drug." 

NOW we will leave Texas and move to 
California. A young man by the name 
of Bost, was in jail in Los Angeles, 
charged with forging a check. He was 
given the scopolamin test. At his trial 
both the Public Defender and the Public 
Prosecutor agreed to make no mention of 
the test so that the jury could not be un- 
duly influenced. He was acquitted. In the 
press the Public Defender was quoted as 
saying: "Here is a young man who need- 
lessly spent several weeks in jail, besides 
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Laura La Planle. Uni- 
versal Star, appears 
dainty andlordv in the 
sleeveless sun style oj 
the tennis court. 



MART though 

they be.sun- 
stylesareoften 
embarrassingly 
revealing. Yet you can wear 
them with confidence and meet 
the public gaze with poise if your skin is 
smooth and free of ugly fuzzy hair. 

And it is so easy to keep your under-arm 
devoid of superfluous hair when you use 
Del-a-tone Cream. Insures cleanliness, so 
essential to personal daintiness. Easy to use ;is 
cold cream, it removes hair safely 
and surely in ."! minutes or less. 

Perfected through our ex- 
clusive formula, Dcl-a-tone 
has the distinction of being 
the first and only white cream 
hair-remover. 

Faintly-fragrant, Del-a-tone Cream is the 
most convenient modern way to remove hair 
from fore-arms, legs, back of neck and face 
as well as from under-arm. Send coupon be- 
low for generous trial tube. 

DEfcMQNE 

The only white cream hair-remover 




Del-a- 
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tone Cream or Powder— 

: ;mt! ilvimi'tmem sri.reJ 
i.r,Mit prepaid In f.S.iii plain 
wrapper. SI. Monev track it 
desired. Addre-- MissMIIdred 
Madley. The Delatone Co. 
.KstaMMied !'<!,> ., De- 
partment 45, 233 E. 
Ontario Street, CWcago. 

!St9 sales, of Del-a-tone 
Cream reached a record 
penk-fonr times rrrcatcr 
than anypreviowyear. 



Trial 
Offer 



Doctor House administering scopolamizi to a St. Louis newspaper reporter. A set 
of questions was prepared, and the reporter was to give wrong answers. But, under 
the influence of drug he found himself unable to give the wrong answers he had 
planned. He told the truth 
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Dept. 45 Dei atom 

Please send me in plain wrapper prepaid, i 
of Del-a-tone Cream, for which I enclose 10c. 



Company 

. . ' ■■!m'-;u<-:.. Hi. 
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"Only A Mask!" 



Says Wm. Witol 
Easy To Peel It 
Off This New 
Safe Way! 
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Skin Marks, 

Freckles, 
Coarseness, 
Large Pores, 
and Signs of 
Old Age. 



READ FREE OFFER BELOW 

T OOK in your mirror in just a few days after you 
J ~' do as instructed, and behold the clear, new, youth- 
like skin and complexion, instead of seems that thin 
mask of blemishes which hides the true beauty you 
possess, but do not know it. "It is only a very thm 
covering of old outer skin in which the skin marks, 
freckles and other blemishes are imbedded, and it 
easily peels off, often in 3 days, by my new discov- 
ery." says Win. Witol, the discoverer of this new, 
easy method. ■ ' . ■■ 

Tin's new discovery actually peels the blemishes off 
harmlessly, and they're gone, not covered up as with 
paint and powder. It's the most amazing, yet simple, 
way of getting rid of skin disfigurements you ever 
read of, and all explained in a new treatise called 
'■HKAlTirfL XEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS" which is 
being mailed to readers of this magazine AltSO- 
Lt'TELY FREE. Send no money, just name and ad- 
dress, and you will receive it by return mail, in plain 
wrapper. If pleased, simply tell your friends who may 
wish a clear, new, spotless skin and youth-like com- 
" >H. 332-CC. No. 17(K) 
't delay: write now! 



pU-vion. Address. Wm. Witol, Deo 
Broadway, New York, N. Y. Don't 




DARKENS and BEAUTIFIES 
EYELASHES and BROWS 
INSTANTLY.makcs them appear 
naturally dark, long and luxuri- 
ant. Adda wonderful charm, beauty 
unit expr--^si<.;i to iitiv face. Perfectly 
hurrr-l.^s. H: .-d by minions of lively 
women. Solid form nr w rtter-uroof liq- 
uid. JLACK or MiUiWN. ?5c at \jouT 
dealer's or direct postpaid. 

MAYEELUNE CO., CHICAGO 
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How to jMLake 




the ^New 
"Dressmaker' 
las Lions 



The new fashions — alluringly 
feminine with their graceful flares 
and moulded lint's— are not at all 
difficult to make if you know the 
secrets of the "dressmaker's touch." 

In a few short weeks, right at 
home, the Woman's Institute can 
teach you these fine points of dress- 
making needed for the new styles. 

You can then make all your own 
clothes at tremendous savings. Think 
of having all the pretty dresses 
you want, in the latest and most 
becoming styles, for just the cost 
of materials 1 

Tho course is so complete that, you 
run earn $20 to $10 a week as a dress- 
maker or teacher, or open a shop of 
your own and be independent. 

Just mail the coup. in and let us tell 
you all about tltc Woman's Institute 
courses in Dressmaking and Milline.y. 



WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Dept. 91-E, Scranton, Pa 

Pleaso send me — Free — your booklet, "Making 
Beautiful Clothes." and full details of your home- 
study course in the subject marked below: 

D Home Dressmaking n Millinery 

Q Professional Dressmaking Q Cooking 



Yome.. 



(Pleaso specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 



True Detective Mysteries 

him. Could 'truth serum' be made reliable 
and legal, such men as Bost, knowing that 
they were innocent, could volunteer and 
prove their innocence." • 

Sheriff Treager, of Los Angeles County, 
was quoted in the daily papers as saying, 
in extract : "If the State of California 
would hire Doctor House, aud it became 
generally known, criminals would fight 
shy of California." 

IF you are from Missouri and you do not 
yet fully believe in the efficacy of 
scopolamin in painlessly extracting the 
truth, and have to be still further shown, 
then let us go to Missouri and show you. 

On June 13th, 1924, a reporter for the 
St. Louis Times volunteered to take the 
test in order to write a feature story fur 
his paper. The next day the Times came 
out with the following headlines in big 
black letters on the front page : 

REPORTER LOSES POWER TO REASON WHEN 
UNDER TRUTH SERUM INFLUENCE, TIMES 
MAN KINDS HE LACKS DESIRE TO EVADE 
FACTS OR EVEN TEST EXPERIMENT BY TRYING 
TO LIE. FEELS LIKE BEING ON A JAG. 

The test was also tried on one Thomas 
Howell, a prisoner. While under the in- 
fluence of the medicine he admitted to a 
murder that he had committed in St. Louis, 
and told all the details leading to the kill- 
ing. After the test and when he was ad- 
vised of results obtained, he expressed his 
personal opinion of scopolamin in the fol- 
lowing words : 

"// you think that you can beat 
the test, and get by, just don't haz'e 
anything you don't tvant anybody to 
know, for they mill sure know it 
and you will be the one that tells it. 
If it is given right and few ques- 
tions asked, it will safe a lot of i)i- 
nocent men from going to prison, 
and it will put a lot in prison if they 
arc guilty. Here is hoping it will 
benefit the zvholc world in right and 
wrong. Success to Doctor House." 

This is rather an extraordinary state- 
ment, admitting, in short, "You got me 
right." A splendid exhibition of loyalty 
to the right, even though the man be a 
self -confessed murderer. He did not 
question the correctness of the test. 

I cite another case, that of Joseph Shir- 
ley. The Sheriff of Dallas County, Texas, 
called up Doctor House and told him of a 
recent arrest, stating that he had enough 
evidence to send this boy Shirley to the 
penitentiary, and that if Doctor House 
could make him tell the hiding place of 
his gun he could send the prisoner to the 
chair. The escorts of two women had been 
robbed and murdered and the women 
robbed — both cases in one week. Doctor 
House tested him out with scopolamin, and 
proved under the test his innocence. Doc- 
tor House was severely criticized for what 
was called a failure. So sure were the 
police of this man's guilt that they had 
allowed a moving picture to be taken of 
the test — even against the expressed wishes 
of Doctor House. Rut, four days later 
the police caught the right negro in pos- 
session of the murdered man's watch, which 
he foolishly gave to his sister. He con- 
fessed, as also did his brother, who had 
been immediately arrested and upon whose 



person the watch of the other murdered 
man had been found. They admitted the 
outraging of thirty-eight women on the 
outskirts of Dallas, who were there 
spooning, and who had kept the matter 
secret and most likely had some doctors 
treat them. Then against the protest of 
Doctor House the picture of the test was 
run for a week at the biggest moving pic- 
ture theatre in Dallas — showing the won- 
derful power of scopolamin. 

To legalize the use of scopolamin would 
not only serve the public in the solution of 
crimes, but it would be the greatest de- 
terrent imaginable to the commission of 
crime. 

There is a type of criminal most to be 
feared — individuals with a mental slant to 
cunning and secrecy. Those who commit 
the most dastardly, deliberate, premedi- 
tated, cold-blooded murders — like "Blue- 
beard" in France; Holmes in the United 
States. Though they are mortally afraid 
of the "block," the "noose" or the "chair," 
none of these, or any other form of capital 
punishment is any deterrent to them. Why? 
Because they become so obsessed with the 
idea of their own cleverness and their 
ability to coolly calcuatc and carefully plan 
and completely cover their tracks that they 
believe they can commit a crime that will 
be detection-proof — like the much touted 
"perfect crime." They feel confident that 
they alone have knowledge of the crime; 
that even if suspected all they have to do 
is to keep their mouth shut, make no ad- 
missions and deny everything, and that it 
will be impossible to prove anything in any 
way to show that they have any knowledge 
of or connection with the crime. They be- 
lieve that the secret is safe in their own 
keeping — behind their locked lips. Picture 
the dismay of one of these fiends who 
imagines he has gotten away with a "per- 
fect crime," if he were confronted with a 
scopolamin test, under which his tongue 
would be set free from his control, and 
he would relate the secrets he believed 
were securely locked within his own mind. 
His vaunted will power would collapse; 
his secret knowledge would become public 
property. His every act of cunning and 
intrigue as disclosed would be added evi- 
dence of his guilt. 

Another thing, if it were legal to use 
scopolamin on homicide suspects to extract 
the truth, it would put an end to many of 
the gangland fights and feuds. Fvery 
gangster knows that if his attempt on the 
life of another gangster fails or if the 
rival gangster attacked does not die im- 
mediately of his wounds, he need have 
no fear of his squealing, for it is 
part of the underworld code not to turn 
an informer to the police but to personally 
avenge their individual wrongs. The 
police would not need sUxd pigeons to tip 
them off; they could get their information 
at first hand from members of the gang 
picked up on suspicion. 

THERE were eye-witnesses to the shoot- 
ing of Arnold Rothstein. The police 
are morally certain of the identity of some 
of those who were present or who know 
about the affair. There is no doubt that 
any one of these individuals would, under 
the influence of scopolamin, reveal the 
names of all who were present at the 
shooting and of the man who fired the 
fatal shot, and who could relate how it all 
happened and tell of the events leading to 
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the final act of this sensational mystery. 

The Hall-Mills case is another example. 

The fact that a confession obtained from 
an individual unconscious under scopolamin 
could not legally be used against him may 
be advanced as an argument against its 
use. On the other hand, sufficient informa- 
tion might be obtained through its use 
that would help to prove the suspect guilty 
or, otherwise, clear him of the charge. For 
instance, a man is arrested on suspicion 
of shooting another man to death. The 
evidence against him is all circumstantial. 
The weapon has not been • found. There 
is nothing to show that the suspect ever 
owned or possessed a pistol. When placed 
under scopolamin he not only admits the 
shooting and its motive but many other 
things. He tells just where he bought the 
revolver, explaining all the precautions 
he took in making the purchase, going 
to a city outside the state where he was 
unknown and where it was legal to sell 
such firearms; tells what hotel he stopped 
at and the assumed name under which he 
registered; tells how, after the shooting, he 
buried the gun at a certain spot. Then, 
at the trial, it would not be necessary to 
introduce his confession into the evidence. 
The hotel clerk could be subpoenaed as a 
witness with the hotel register. The sus- 
pect could be brought to the spot where 
he buried the revolver and it could be un- 
earthed in his presence. There is little 
doubt that if the suspect was confronted 
in this way with open disclosures of his 
secret acts he would break down and ad- 
mit his guilt. Even without his admissions, 
the confirmation of the various statements 
he made under scopolamin would satisfy 
the most skeptical that he was guilty. 

TO prevent the execution of an innocent 
person convicted on circumstantial evi- 
dence, all persons convicted in capital 
cases should be allowed the privilege of 
demanding a scopolamin test. The day is 
near at hand when circumstantial evidence 
will be regarded as a relic of the past. 
Archaic and antiquated ideas sooner or 
later must go into the discard. Of all the 
sciences, that of the law shows the slowest 
development. But even the law must bow 
to progress. There are no barriers to the 
solution of crime problems that are so 
unsurmountable or so formidable that they 
will not be overcome in the future. The 
rights of Society are manifestly superior 
to those of the criminal. But Society must 
battle to establish its rights. It took a 
long fight to introduce the use of finger- 
prints for the purpose of criminal identifi- 
cation. The fight is still on to prevent 
their universal application for the purpose 
of personal identification. Many a criminal 
has escaped because the police were afraid 
to fingerprint a supi>osed respectable citi- 
zen. Progress may be delayed, but cannot 
be stopped. In the Argentine Republic 
everybody is fingerprinted. No exceptions 
are made. They do not wait for a man 
to commit a crime before they take his 
fingerprints; they have his prints in the 
event he should commit a crime. The 
rights of the individual have been over- 
estimated. What rights have been in- 
fringed if an individual is fingerprinted and 
found to be innocent? But, if he was 
guilty and allowed to escape because the 
police were not permitted by law to in- 
fringe upon his individual rights by finger- 
printing him, then the rights of Society, 



of the State and of the People, would be 
ignored. 

"Dutch" Anderson, one of the pals of 
the notorious bandit Gerald Chapman, was 
being sought by the police all over the 
country. There was a price on his head. 
He was picked up one night in one of our 
large cities with a number of other fre- 
quenters of a gambling place when it was 
raided by the police. He was not recog- 
nized. There was no law that would per- 
mit the police to fingerprint the mob to 
sec who was who, and all were released, 
including Anderson. As a result, a few 
months later, Anderson shot to death a 
policeman in Muskegon, Michigan, and 
was himself killed. There is no good 
reason why the police should be so re- 
stricted in fingerprinting suspects. The 
day is near when fingerprinting will be 
universally applied and compulsory. 

In like manner scopolamin will eventu- 
ally triumph. It is nothing else than a 
humane extractor of the truth — a humane 
third degree. If a suspect tells the truth 
without coertion, and if his statements 
are verified, there is no necessity for any 
kind of a third degree. But, where a suspect 
tells a pack of lies, and every statement 
he makes is found to be false, or if he re- 
fuses to talk, should he thus be allowed to 
deliberately defy the authority of the 
State and defeat the ends of justice? The 
State should permit the use of any humane 
method of getting truthful answers from 
suspects or witnesses in important cases, 
and thus do away with the waste of time 
and money consumed in long-drawn-out 
trials, jury deadlocks, mis-trials, and the 
like. 

WHAT is the principle involved in the 
performances exhibited by those sub- 
jected to scopolamin? The answer fol- 
lows. The most active and most powerful 
of the five senses is the sense of hearing. 
This sense of hearing with its super- 
activity is the last sense to go to sleep 
under an anaesthetic, and, conversely, it 
is the first sense to wake up when the 
anaesthetic is removed. When a person 
conies to from a state of unconsciousness 
it is the sense of hearing that first mani- 
fests itself. 

If you have ever fainted, within a period 
where you can still have recollection of 
your sensations, you will recall that before 
you opened your eyes you heard sounds, 
voices of people around you, or of other 
audible disturbances. There is a duration 
of time in which you hear but are not 
conscious of yourself — your ego has not 
yet asserted itself. The sense of hearing, 
it has been established by experiment and 
observation, will function for ten to thirty 
minutes before the next sense of the brain 
can work in emerging from the sleep of 
an anaesthetic. 

When under the influence of scopolamin 
this period can be prolonged at the will of 
the operator, while the other senses are 
dulled for an indefinite period. Doctor 
House states that he held one man in this 
condition — which he calls the examination 
stage — for four hours. Notwithstanding 
anything that might be said to the contrary, 
Doctor House emphatically states that 
there is no harm done to the subject. It 
is in no way dangerous. He has had suffi- 
cient experience to establish that as a fact. 
Scopolamin is a heart stimulant and it is 
not habit forming. 
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Your hair — lovely, lustrous, sparkling with 
a myriad of tiny dancing lights— pretty as a 
picture/ That is the way it will look after a 
Golden Glint Shampoo, 

The secret of this marvelous shampoo is 
its difference. It is used differently. — just to suit 
your own shade of hair — and what a delight- 
fully different effect it gives. Your hair will 
glow with a soft loveliness. You'll see beau- 
tiful undertones that hide from ordinary 
shampoos! Justone Golden GlintShampoo will make 
your hair lovelier than you have ever seen it. And it's 
so easy to use— you'd never believe so small an effort 
could bring such wonderful results! 25c at your deal- 
ers', or send for free sample. 

FREE 



J. W. KOBI CO., 618 Rainier Ave., Dept. E 
Scuttle, Wash. • » » • Please send a freesampk. 

Name 



Address . 
City 



State. 




■j FREE CATAtOG 



CLASS PINS 



SOM1 TNMG OiFftfftxr.' PiU COMPUTl 

SIPMMTt DMC GUARD ft C*AM t CIXC« 

STCm.t-0 5H.VCR »US _<*|»l_Ol*. 
SILVER PIATE I* .75 HOKE) MlK 

Hi hi Aris Cq>c 952 Portland Ave toctesifftt 




This Pile Treatment 
Outstanding Success 

Makers of Famous Unguentine Offer 
Modern Formula Recognized as 
Supremely Efficient 

Pharmacists the country over are 
praising Unguentine Cones — they are 
recommending them to those among 
their customers who are afflicted with 
burning, itching and bleeding piles. 

These sincere men who devote their 
entire life to the service of suffering 
humanity realize that The Norwich 
Pharmacal Company with its world 
wide reputation for supremacy in phar- 
maceutical achievement would not of- 
fer to the public any product but the 
very best. 

Almost every druggist in America 
knows that Unguentine Cones will stop 
the pain— theitching— the burning and 
agony of piles promptly. 

They know from the lips of those 
who have used these speedy acting sup- 
positories that the soothing, healing 
daily treatment will often cause the 
most stubborn hemorrhoids to swiftly 
shrink and in a short time the annoy- 
ance will disappear. 

They are dispensed by druggists 
everywhere for 75centsa box with the 
absolute guarantee that they will not 
fail to fulfill all that is promised for 
them. The Norwich Pharmacal Co., 
Norwich, N. Y. 
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This Free Book 

shows 
how you can 
get into 

Aviation 




TXKRE'S the book that tells 
just where your chances 
are in Aviation today. It gives 
definite answers to the Ques- 
tions you've been asking your- 
self— "What does Aviation 
offer me?" — "What must 1 do 
to get into Aviation?"— "What 



Walter Hinton 



job 



I hold?" it explains 
ant Walter Hinton, 
remarkable person- 



First to pilot a plane 
across the Atlantic, 
first to fly from 
North to South 
America, first to use 
the plane in explora- 
tion, first world- 
famous flyer to give 
home -study students 
the cream of his 
knowledge. Get Wal- 
ter Hinton's own 
ii'essage to you, his 
Free Book, "Wings 
of Opportunity." 



Ki( 



id. 



<u up 



niT AT HOME 
id work employers 
ds intensive home- 
*ourae in Aviation is 
cash results for Hin- 
ad nates in all parts of 
mtry. He also backs 
with an active employ- 
ervice when you are 
ready for a job. If you want to 
take up flight instruction, he 
arranges for special reduced 
raws at an accredited flying 
school. 

Send for this book today. 
The time you now spend think- 
ing about Aviation could be 
spent in training. 



317-G 



■ Wallor Hinton, President 
| Aviation In.titute of U. S. A. 
- 1115 Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C. 

I Please aend me your Free Book showing how I _ 

* can train right at home for a place in Aviation. * 

I Name.. . . . Age.. | 

| (must be IS) ■ 

■ Address... ... ' 



J City.. 
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Fortune Telling Cards 

The world-famous fortune toller Madame LeXor- 
mand'n own secret ■yatcm and deck of ■. :■!- In color*. 
Anyone knowing Hi': k<-v rsifij rcu<! thorn :<X it phm-e, 
"Tell Fortiiii'--" nt parties, Uasnftrs or »t home (or 
your own :tmtisi'm<>>it. S.'iul !!, Ktiiinpa or M. or 
pay SI. 15 on delivr-rv. 
Educator Press. 25 W. Broadway, New York, Dept.C-66 




Mystic dream 

Rr\r\l«r Tells what all 
DUU1V 50,.^ f dreams 
mean. Interpret dreams for 
your (rienda. Tell them when thfiy 
will marry and wborn. and other in- 
ttrcstins phenomena. Tell* "for. 
tuntft" by csrds, tear "p. palmistry, 
etc. l.i»la "luckv and unlucky" day* 
More Bttinoeraent in thV* 200-psge 

I :,!-,■) i.rorh-iri- than 31 wo-ihi l.ay 

anvwhere. Kcgulnr ?l v.-ilue. Send only 
if, r/nU. or stamps, that's nil. Sati*- 
fncti..n <;i!'ini!;!"<-.i. ^nailer 1'ook li.lo. 

GIVEN IHHS 

MAGNUS WORKS, Box 12. 
Varick Sta. New York, Dept. TBC5 



DC A RAILWAY 

Dltraffic inspector 



EARN UP TO $ 2$0 

per month, plus expenses 

Big demand for trained men in this per- 
manent, fascinating profession. It oners 
men 19-55 unlimited chances for advance- 
ment. Pleasant, outdoor work with regular 
hours. Travel or remain near home. We'll 
assist you to a position paying $120 to $150 
per month, plus expenses upon completion 
of a few weeks* spare time horn e instruc- 
tion, or refund your money. Earn $200 per 
month and up with experience. Your future 
* can be made a certainty. 
Learn about it now. Send 
for free booklet. 

STANDARD BUSINESS 
TRAINING INSTITUTE 
Div. 71 
BUFFALO, N.Y. 




The only function of the sense of hear- 
ing under scopolamin is to evoke memory 
by sending the impulse of the question to 
that part of the brain where the answer is 
stored, and memory relays the answer to 
the tongue. Now, if any one in full pos- 
session of consciousness and of all their 
senses is asked "What is your name?" 
they cannot by their will power or by any 
other function of the brain keep from 
hearing the question and thinking the an- 
su'er, but, by their will power they can 
prevent their tongue from articulating the 
answer they think. They , can even compel 
their tongue to give a wrong answer. 
However, when the will power is removed 
by scopolamin, the tongue automatically 
articulates the impulse relayed to it — that 
is, the answer that the brain thinks. When 
a suspected criminal is rendered oblivious 
to his existence — separated from his con- 
scious ego— every appreciation of his en- 
vironment is eliminated. When the will 
power and the ability to reason are non- 
existent, that man is too unconscious and 
too helpless to protect himself by inventing 
falsehoods to questions propounded. That 
is why the questions must be short. The 
answers are snapped back instantly. If a 
long or involved question is asked, the sub- 
ject forgets the first part and only answers 
the last part. Every time you ask a ques- 
tion you get some kind of a reply, for all 
the answers are automatic. 

There is a great deal of technique re- 
quired in properly using scopolamin, and to 
become a successful operator a doctor must 
be trained. 

THERE are no mental barriers that sco- 
polamin cannot scale, whether it be im- 
pediments in speech, aphasia, amnesia, or 
even insanity. Here are cases to illustrate 
this. 

At Meridian, Texas, a young girl was 
found to be enceinte. Her father took her 
to task. She confided in him that Will 
Shoenrick, a young boy living on an ad- 
joining farm, had come into the cotton 
field where she was working, jerked the 
hoe out of her hand, threw her down and 
assaulted her. She stated that he had 
threatened if she ever told about it he 
would cut her throat and for that reason 
she had been afraid to tell the story. The 
father went to the County Attorney. The 
officials believed her story, because the boy 
could only stutter his denials. 

When the case was carried before the 
Grand Jury the same story was told by 
the girl, and the same stuttering followed 
when the boy was questioned. The Grand 
Jury indicted him. 

He continually maintained his innocence, 
so his family physician, to stop his lying, 
advised him to take the scopolamin test. 
He went to the County Attorney and 
begged for the test. The County Attorney 
told him the test was not worth a darn ; 
that he would not be influenced by any- 
thing he said, but that if the boy admitted 
to the offense he would use it against him. 
Shoenrick agreed, and Doctor House was 
hired to come and administer the test. 

Before the test began the County Attor- 
ney repeated his instructions. The boy's 
lawyer begged him not to take the test, 
stating he would not promise to get him 
out but would try to get him a lighter sen- 
tence if he would confess to the act, and 
told him further that if he admitted his 
guilt under the test he would no doubt get 



life imprisonment or the death penalty. 
The boy replied that he would just as soon 
be hung as to go one day to the peniten- 
tiary for a crime he had not committed. 

Doctor House told me that he said to 
himself : "My boy, you are dead game — 
or innocent." 

Part of the Grand Jury was present at 
the test, as well as the peace officers. Un- 
der the test the boy did not stutter at all, 
and he replied to all questions faster than 
he had ever talked in his sober senses. The 
Sheriff requested a few questions, to which 
the boy quickly replied. 

The Sheriff turned to the County Attor- 
ney and said, "I have known this boy since 
he was a baby. I never heard him talk in 





Will Shoenrick, of Meridian, Texas. 
He had always been a stutterer from 
infancy, but he did not stutter while 
under the "truth drug." His story 
was so straightforward that he was 
acquitted of the charges made against 
him by a young girl - and the girl 
afterwards admitted that she had lied! 

my life without his stuttering. I worked 
up all the evidence in the case and I have 
asked him some questions that if he had 
been inclined to lie he would have tripped 
himself. I am going to find the daddy of 
this girl's child, because I am convinced 
that this boy is innocent, and I expect to 
help clear him." 

It later developed that the girl's brother 
was the father of the child, and the stut- 
tering boy is to-day a free man. The issue 
is that a little evidence is often misleading, 
and prosecutors should try as hard to ac- 
quit as to convict. 

There should be a Public Defender as 
well as a Public Prosecutor. 

NOW we will take the case of a man 
who had lost his memory and his own 
self-identity — the O'Leary Case. O'Leary 
was known as the "Walking Dead Man," 
because he had no recollection of facts 
prior to the Battle of the Argonne, as the 
result of an explosion of a hand grenade 
near his head, although he remembered 
every event after the battle. 

Doctor House first observed this peculiar 
phenomena during the session of the 
American Medical Association, which met 
in San Francisco in June, 1923, while mak- 
ing criminal tests in the San Quentin Peni- 
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tentiary. Under the influence of scopola- 
min O'Leary was able to gi%'e a complete 
life history, which was later verified, while 
up to the time of this examination he had 
been unable to do so. He said his name 
was Burns, and his father's name was 
Pierre Burns, and that he was born in 
Luxemburg, Belgium. He joined Company 
I), 26th Artillery. He told who he mar- 
ried, what hospitals he was in, and all. He 
was considered the strangest case >)f mul- 
tiple personality on record. He had been 
accepted by the Medical Staff of the 
American Army as an American for the 
reason that he was picked up on a battle- 
field of France wearing an American uni- 
form and suffering a complete loss of 
memory. For this discovery Doctor House 
was elected a member of the International 
Academy of Sciences at Paris, France. 

NOW for insanity cases where the mind 
is supposed to be gone, or missing on 
three cylinders. 

Doctor P. R. Vessie, at the Gowanda 
State Hospital, at Helmuth, New York, 
has obtained some marvelous results In the 
use of scopolamin anaesthesia, in accord- 
ance with the method of Doctor R. E. 




Doctor House is here shown giving the 
"truth test" to Thomas Howell, at St. 
Louis. While under the drugi Howell 
admitted to the commission of a 
murder and described how it was 
committed. Later he made this state- 
ment: "If you think that you can beat 
the test and get by, just don't have 
anything you don't want anybody to 
know, for they will sure know it, and 
you will be the one that tells it." 



House, and we will cite a case from the 
many of his reported tests. 

On October 25th, 1922, a young man, 
giving a name that subsequently proved 
fictitious, was sentenced to the Erie Coun- 
ty Penitentiary on a charge of being a 
tramp. While in prison he persisted in 
making funny faces, whistling, and laugh- 
ing in a peculiar way. After three weeks 
observation, the District Attorney had him 
committed to the Gowanda State Hospital 
for the Insane. He steadily maintained 
this secretive, obstinate, impenetrable at- 



titude. He defied the attendants, and re- 
sented with a sneer all questions. 

On September 23rd, 1923, he was placed 
in scopolamin anaesthesia, and said he had 
lied about his name, and admitted the as- 
sumption of eighteen aliases. He told his 
real name, and the name of the Ohio city 
where he was born on December 16th, 1896, 
and gave his whole career. 

ONE of the common and most persistent 
arguments advanced by those opposed 
to the scopolamin tests is that a chronic 
liar cannot be made to tell the truth. The 
fact is they are the easiest subjects, for the 
reason that a lie is built around the truth, 
and you cannot tell a lie, no matter how- 
many times, without thinking at the same 
time of the truth. You cannot tangle up 
a man telling the truth because he does not 
have to remember what he said before, but 
a liar does have to remember what he said. 

To illustrate such a case, at the San 
Quentin Prison, California, two men under 
life sentence for murder volunteered to 
prove their innocence. One of the men, 
Carver, after the first dose of the drug, 
stated that his head was swimming and 
that he scarcely knew what he was saying 
and he refused to continue the test. The 
other man, Farrar, did not wake up when 
the second dose was given, and his story 
in part follows: 

"Carver and I went to the Chinaman's 
store to rob him. I was in the front part 
oi the store at the cash register, and Car- 
ver was in the rear part of the store with 
the Chinaman. Carver shot him twice. I 
had two pistols but I did not shoot. After 
I left the store I went down to the Bay 
and dropped my guns in." 

No one can really appreciate the won- 
derful achievements of scopolamin unless 
he witnesses a test in a case where he 
knows all the minutiae, just what are the 
contentions on both sides, and the missing 
links sought to round out a complete de- 
nouement. 

HERE is a case that Doctor House calls 
his masterpiece. Enless Gibson was 
arrested for highway robbery with fire- 
arms. Two policemen, one dressed as a 
woman, parked their car in a neighbor- 
hood where robberies had been rather 
frequent. Thus the trap was set. A man 
who was apparently walking by the car 
suddenly turned, displaying a gun, stepped 
tip to the car and commanded "Hands up!" 

Instead of obeying the command, one 
of the policemen in the car put a bullet 
through the man's heart, jumped out and 
arrested his boy companion who stood 
there with a pistol in his hand. Later in 
the Dallas County Jail, Doctor House 
called for volunteers from among those 
who maintained their innocence. Enless 
Gibson volunteered. Doctor House tried 
to persuade him to pass up the test, but 
he denied ever having committed any other 
crjmes or having wilfully participated in 
this attempted robbery. 

He was given the drug. Doctor House's 
questions carried him from the city of his 
birth up to this crime of attempted robbery 
with firearms. His story so far as known 
was correct. He denied ever seeing the 
man who tried to hold up the automobile 
before that ' night. He stated that no 
proposition of robbery had been made to 
him and that he did not know the man 
had a pistol, and that neither did the man 
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know that lit- had a pistol. He further 
stated that he did not know why he pulled 
his gun except during the excitement of 
his yelling to stop shooting. The reason 
he gave for carrying a gun was that he 
was a strike breaker for the railroad and 
had been beaten up by the union men, and 
so he carried the gun for his own protec- 
tion. This statement was later verified as 
well as his statement as to the places he 
h::d worked and where he had boarded. 

He was given his freedom on the fol- 
lowing story, which was elicited from him 
sentence by sentence. 

"I was standing on the corner of Com- 
merce and Ervay Streets at about eight- 
thirty in the evening, when a man came 
tip to me and said : 'Say, kid, do you want 
to take a ride?' I said 'Yes.' He treated 
me at two or three drug stores and then 
asked me if I wanted to go to Fair Park 
to dance. I said 'Yes.' After the dance 
closed he asked me if I wanted to go with 
him to see a couple of girls. I said 'Yes.' 
We drove out to the edge of Dallas, and 
be parked his car and said 'We will have 
to walk from here and whistle for the 
girls.' When we got within about ten 
feet of another car he walked ahead of 
me and all he said was 'Come along, kid.' 
I could not understand what he said when 
the shooting commenced." 

In no way could Doctor House make 
him change his story, so he turned to the 
District Attorney and said "Well, I guess 
this is a failure." To his surprise the 
District Attorney replied: "No, indeed, 
you have proven him innocent." 

"In what way," asked Doctor House, 
"did I prove him innocent ?" 

Then the District Attorney told this 
story : 

"About two weeks ago a young man 
came to my office and said he wanted to 
admit his part of a robbery before he was 
arrested. He said he had been standing 
on Main Street at about nine o'clock the 
night before, when a man came by in a 
car, pulled up close to the sidewalk and 
said. 'Kid, do you want to take a ride?' 
And he repeated a story identical to that 
told by the boy now under scopolantin, 
except that the robbery was committed and 
tiiere was no shooting. After the robbery 
the boy was left to make his way home 
afoot, the man driving off alone in the 
car." 

THE truth is the defense of the inno- 
cent ; the lie the defense of the guilty. 
The purpose of a trial is to uncover the 
truth and bury the lie. The jury system was 
designed to take from the shoulders of one 
man, the judge, the responsibility of de- 
termining the truth and to pass on to the 
judgment of twelve men the duty of find- 
ing the facts. The guilty man may be a 
good enough actor to impersonate the in- 
nocent and fool the jury. The innocent 
man may display characteristics and faults 
that prejudice the jury against him. Again, 
the guilty individual may have a clever 
lawyer pleading in his behalf, while the 
innocent individual may be poorly repre- 
sented by his "mouth-piece." The whole 
procedure is about as scientific as the re- 
sults obtained from the twirling of a rou- 
lette wheel. How often is a judge assailed 
by inward doubts when he sentences a man 
on the guilty verdict of a jury, and, on the 
other hand, how frequently has he secret 
suspicions of a man's guilt when he frees 



him from a charge which has not been 
proven against him. With the lie the 
criminal is hard to defeat. A weapon that 
will win nine out of ten legal battles must 
be a powerful weapon. 

If the lie is the great problem that must 
be handled, then why not try to control it? 

On the other hand it is estimated that 
about 5 percent of the inmates of our penal 
institutions are innocent of the charges 
upon which they were convicted. This 
does not speak well for the present sys- 
tem of ascertaining the truth. If an in- 
justice has been done to these individuals 
why should it go unrighted when there is 
a positive method of verification— dis- 
tinguishing the truth from the lie? 

HERE is a case in point : 
The following letter was received 
by Doctor House from an inmate of the 
United States Penitentiary at Leavenworth, 
Kansas : 

October 22, 1922. 
Saw an item in paper as to twi- 
light sleep as truth serum. My 
brother and I are doing twenty-fire 
years for a train robbery at Ed- 
mond, Oklahoma, Sept. 28th, 1921— 
a crime we arc not guilty of, and 
never knew anything of. We are 
both ready and willing to take the 
serum and /.arc the Warden here 
question us in regard to this crime. 
We fear not, as we are not guilty. 
If you know of any way, whereby 
you could obtain permission to put 
your medicine to a test, we will 
surely submit gladly, if the govern- 
ment officials will permit you. We 
are both family men. I was in the 
grocery business. One man here ar- 
rested for the same crime I never 
saw in my life until we were ar- 
rested for the crime. May God for- 
get me if I tell not the truth. Now 
Doctor, if you know of any way, 
whereby we can be given this 
chance, we zvill very much appre- 
ciate it. 

Yours truly. 
(Signed) Dan O. Duree, 
No. 17340 

These men may be guilty, but the point 
is, should not the State — the Government — 
concern itself with freeing the innocent 
with the same intensity as she seeks the 
imprisonment of the guilty? Should an 
innocent man wrongly convicted be desert- 
ed and left to his fate if there exists any 
way humanly possible of righting the 
wrong ? 

IN the case just cited Doctor House made 
a request on the United States Depart- 
ment of Justice in Washington to be al- 
lowed to administer the test to these two 
men. Also, the Medical Association of the 
Southwest, through Doctor E. H. Skinner, 
of Kansas City, made a strong appeal to 
Attorney General Daugherty for this per- 
mission. There was no response to either 
request. 

The third individual mentioned in the 
above letter (the man whom Duree says 
he never saw in his life until he was ar- 
rested) should also be given the truth test. 
He may know all about the train robbery 
and who participated in it. 

Another case is that of Edgar Bout- 
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well, a member of the staff of the New 
Orleans 1 imcs-Picaymir. who took the 
truth test as an experiment. Boutwell. 
whose photograph appears in this issue, 
describes his experience as follows: 

It was with varying skeptical thoughts 
that Lyle Saxon, Fred Cumbus and my- 
self, three men on the staff of The Times- 
Picayune, entered the Tulanc University 
Medical College on Canal Street in New 
Orleans Monday night, November 26th. 
1929. If there was anything in Scope* 
lamin that would make one tell the truth, 
we would see. 

It was 10 o'clock and I sat on the high 
operating table in the auditorium of the 
college smoking a cigarette. Doctor 
House came along and injected a small 
quantity of scopolamin into my right arm. 

Still sitting on the table, swinging my 
feet and still puffing at a cigarette. I 
glanced about and up among the faces 
of two hundred physicians of the Orleans 
Medical Society who were waiting to see 
the outcome of the tests. As I glanced 
about the room, I saw Mr. Saxon looking 
intently at me. I winked at him. It 
seemed that the wink lasted fully half a 
minute. 

Then it occurred to me that all was not 
well with me. I noticed that the lights 
seemed to be going out. 

I threw the cigarette down and con- 
sciously with some effort. I remember, 
stood on the floor and put the tip of my 
shoe on the lighted end of it. Unsteadily 
I climbed back to the table, wondering 
in the last rays of consciousness if the 
assemblage noticed that I was losing 
ground. Dizzily, I looked into their 
faces. They seemed far removed from 
my sphere of existence. I lay my head 
upon the pillow. I felt tired. 

Once I was relieved of this sensation 



of nausea, which came as a nightmare 
to an already clouded consciousness. I 
closed my eyes and left the effort of 
strong resolution of combatting the drug 
glimmering in the uncertain distance. At 
last I resistlessly entered the Stygian 
darkness of mental nothingness. The 
trick was turned againt me. I slept. 

And yet. after what seemed but a mo- 
ment, and perhaps it was. I was con- 
scions of some one standing by the table. 
Doctor House was talking to me. I 
never remembered what he said. All I 
know is that I replied that the object he 
held in bis hand was a watch. The phy- 
sician's voice seemed as loud as a steam 
calliope. The watch itself might have 
been some immaterial thing suspended in 
the gloomy atmosphere of the auditorium. 
Thought was but a mere shadow upon 
my brain. 

I slept nearly four hours. During this 
time, I answered many questions accu- 
rately, although I do not remember Ihem 
at all 

There were slight discrepancies in the 
answers I gave to some of the latter 
questions. And in these discrepancies, I 
believe, lie some of the most fertile fields 
for psychological study. For why should 
I declare emphatically that I had bor- 
rowed a hunting jacket from a friend: 
that I had bad my hair cut the day before, 
or other things which had nothing to do 
with the questions asked of me. It seems 
that I answered the questions truthfully, 
but that during the waking up period of 
my sleep I added something for good 
measure — the result of imaginative fac- 
ulties doubtless beginning to work again. 

There should he no hesitancy in admin- 
istering the truth test to convicted felons 
or habitual criminals to obtain any in- 
formation that is necessary to the State. 
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Tme Detective Mysteries 

The same would apply to a spy during a 
state of war. 

A state of war exists between Society 
and the criminal. The criminal serves no 
righteous purpose. His protection consti- 
tutes nothing to the public welfare. 

The following conclusions are offered 
as being possible attainments by the use 
of scopolamin : 

I'irxl: Persons arrested as suspects can 
be made to acquit or convict themselves. 

Second: There would be no further 
necessity to grant immunity to a known 
criminal for his turning State's evidence, 
for the reason that his evidence could be 
( btaincd and corroborated without his con- 
sent. 

Third: A perjurer, at the command of 
the judge, could be made to tell the facts, 
as they exist in his mind. 

Fourth: In times of war, spies and 



prisoners could be made to divulge in- 
formation. 

fifth: Its adoption as legal, to be used 
only by criminal investigators, would do 
more than any other known agency to pre- 
vent gang crimes. Criminals would soon 
learn that the arrest of any one of their 
gang would mean that the police would 
secure the names of all of them and a 
record of their doings. 

Sixth: It would replace every other 
type of third degree. There would be no 
'•cruelty" alibis or the like. Besides crim- 
inals would prefer to confess rather than 
take the medicine. 

Seventh: It would clean out of every 
penal institution the innocent who were 
wrongly convicted. Furthermore, there 
would be no more innocent sent to prison — 
if they could be granted the .scopolamin 
tost upon demand. 
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splotched with human blood and dripping 
with whiskey. Various articles of expen- 
sive clothing — both men's and women's — 
were strewn about the room in wild disor- 
der, while on a bed, fully clothed and with 
faces upward, lay the lifeless forms of a 
man and a ravishingly beautiful girl, the 
bloom of youth on her cheeks and carmine 
on her lips. 

The bodies were still warm and Rancour 
instantly realized that the shots which had 
aroused neighbors not long before had been 
from the gun of the man with flaxen hair. 
Seven bullet holes in the body of the man 
who lay on the bed mutely testified to the 
utter fiendishness of the murderer, inas- 
much as any single one of the shots would 
have proved fatal. The girl had been shot 
twice. 

Going back into the living room, Ran- 
cour found more than ten thousand dollars 
in bills of ten and one-hundred dollar de- 
nominations strewn about the floor and 
reposing on a shiny mahogany table. 
Nearby, on another table, were the re- 
mains of a lobster and champagne supper 
in which three persons had participated. 

Further probing of the apartment re- 
vealed that the man with flaxen hair was 
all packed to leave. 

That the occupants of the apartment had 
been flush with money was self-evident. 
The closets were lined with costly 
clothes. Several gowns, costing not a 
penny less than one hundred dollars 
each, came under the policeman's 
scrutiny, as did an elaborate array of 
pastel-shaded women's silk undercloth- 
ing, men's suits, blazing neckties, dia- 
mond-studded cuff links and shirts of 
the loud variety wljieh came into prom- 
inence with highly-paid shipyard workers 
during the war. 

When detectives arrived on the scene, 
they were informed that Quinn and bis 
two companions had occupied the apart- 
ment for little more than a week. It was 
generally understood around the apartment 
house that they had come from Canada. 
Neither of the men appeared to do work 
of any sort. Accompanied by the girl, they 
usually made their initial appearance of the 
day along toward evening and it was their 
custom to come home in the small hours 
of the morning. The man who murdered 



Joins, detectives learned, called himself 
Olsen. while the girl, it was generally be- 
lieved, was the wife of Quinn — the man 
who had been found alongside of her on 
die lied. 

THE Elizabeth mail robbery was, of 
course, fresh in the minds of sleuths 
operating out of Detroit Police Headquar- 
ters and they immediately suspected that 
the mysterious occupants of the apartment 
had been involved in the case, owing to the 
ten-dollar and century notes which were 
found in the place. For it was notes of 
these denominations that comprised a large 
part of the loot snatched from the mail 
truck. 

The fingerprints of the slain trio were 
taken immediately upon arrival of the de- 
tectives at the murder scene and when a 
comparison of Quinn's prints were made 
with those of Killer CunnifTe, they were 
found to he identical. 

When the dead Olsen's fingerprints were 
checked, it was established that he was 
none other than William (Ice Wagon) 
Crowley — a man with a warped brain, a 
life-long pal of CunnifTe's and one of the 
meanest and most cold-blooded brigands 
who ever drew the breath of life. 

As to the girl — who was about twenty- 
five — it is perhaps more charitable to re- 
fer to her only by her given name — 
Frances. She was the daughter of a well- 
respected family, living in Elizabeth, New 
Jersey. Some time previously, she had 
shown tendencies to go on the wrong road, 
while working as a forelady in a factory 
in Newark. She had met CunnifTe while 
in the latter city and the two had become 
infatuated with each other. Then Frances 
suddenly disappeared and her family didn't 
know whether she was with Cunniffe or 
not, but when word reached Elizabeth that 
the Killer and an unidentified girl com- 
panion had been slain, the girl's brother-in- 
law — a member of the Elizabeth Fire De- 
partment — hastened to Detroit, where *he 
sorrowfully identified the corpse without 
hesitation. 

Cunni lie's brothers — Tom and Dan — 
went to Detroit, viewed the bodies of the 
slain men, and established beyond doubt 
that they were those of the Killer and 
Crowley. 
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"Tee Wagon grew up with Jim," said 
one of the brothers. "They were tough as 
boys, but tougher as men. Jim is better 
dead. All his life he has disgraced mother. 
She's sixty-eight now and can't stand this 
much longer. We haven't seen him in 
years, but we want to take him home and 
give him a decent burial. That's the least 
we can do." 

Relatives of the Killer and his murderer 
formed a grotesque procession in Mount 
Olive Cemetery, New York, two days 
later when Cunniffe and Crowley were 
buried ill (he same grave. A relative ex- 
plained this rather unusual and unlooked- 
for occurrence. 

"Our families are friendly," he said. 
"Jim and Bill were close friends, and real 
pals. Bill would never have killed Jim if 
they hadn't been drinking." 

And so Cunniffe and Crowley had gone 
to the end of the road before justice could 
overtake them. 

To get back to Detroit : 

Reconstructing the fatal shooting which 
had taken place before the untimely arrival 
of the police, detectives clung to the theory 
that Cunniffe and Crowley had quarreled 
over the division of the spoils, that Crow- 
ley, enraged, had pumped the Killer full 
of hot lead and then murdered the girl 
Frances when she turned on him for slay- 
ing her lover. 

AMONG those who had arrived in De- 
troit from the East as soon as pos- 
sible after the carnage were Elizabeth de- 
tectives, Government sleuths and eye-wit- 
nesses to the mail truck hold-up. Stanley 
Palmer, an eye-witness, had positively iden- 
tified Ice Wagon Crowley as one of the 
leaders of the murdering marauders. 
Palmer likewise had singled out the dead 
Cunniffe as the man who had cut away the 
heavy screening that had afforded such in- 
adequate protection to the truck door. 

Pouncing like bloodhounds upon the pos- 
sibilities afforded by the mere fact that 
they had struck at least a thread of the 
trail of the bandit gang, detectives began 
a minute search of the apartment of the de- 
ceased trio. The money which had been 
found in the place was partially identified 
as part of the mail truck loot. 

Every object in the apartment was pow- 
dered for fingerprints, but none except 
those of the two killers and the girl were 
found. 

Then came the clues which were destined 
to pierce the mantle of mystery which had 
so successfully shrouded the Elizabeth out- 
rage. 

A small blue bottle of iodine, which re- 
posed on a shelf in the bathroom bore the 
red label of a Newark, New Jersey, phar- 
macy. An expensive silk union suit, be- 
longing to Cunniffe, bore a laundry mark 
which arrested the attention of the sleuths. 
The union suit in question showed signs of 
having been washed many times and this, 
reasoned the sleuths, meant that Cunniffe 
had been in possession of the garment be- 
fore the Elizabeth job. This theory, 
coupled with the address on the bottle of 
iodine, led detectives to believe that the 
laundry mark was probably that of a 
Newark establishment. Accordingly sev- 
eral of the sleuths entrained for Newark, 
leaving their co-investigators behind to 
co^er. the Detroit angle. 

Among other things, the detectives re- 
maining in the Michigan metropolis closely 
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questioned many occupants of the apart- 
ment house, seeking to ascertain if Cun- 
niffe and Crowley ever had any visitors 
while occupying the apartment. But no one 
recalled having seen any one but the occu- 
pants in or near the suite in question. 

The sleuths then scoured the city in an 
effort to find out where the Killer, Ice 
Wagon and the girl Frances had spent 
their evenings and with whom they had 
associated. But this move resulted in no 
information worth while. The trio had 
been seen from time to time in night clubs 
and cabarets, but they had always re- 
mained herded together, apparently never 
even recognizing anyone else. It began to 
look, then, as if Cunniffe and Crowley had 
split up from the rest of the gang after 
the hold-up in order that all implicated in 
the plot would reduce to a minimum their 
chances of being spotted and nabbed. 

The detectives who 'had returned to 
Newark were meanwhile busy running 
down the two clues. The druggist who had 
sold the iodine did not recall to whom he 
had sold it. When shown pictures of Cun- 
niffe, Crowley and Frances he failed to 
recognize any of them. So the hope of 
finding where Cunniffe had lived, through 
this source, was shattered. 

A long and tedious — and often heart- 
breaking — check-up of all laundries in and 
around Newark was the next move of the 
man hunters. 

The records of a certain Newark laundry 
revealed that the undergarment in question 
had been delivered with other apparel to 
an apartment oti Clinton Place, Newark, a 
short time before the Elizabeth robbery. 
Detectives sped to the apartment in ques- 
tion, the address of which will not be dis- 
closed here for obvious reasons, and upon 
forcing an entry found the place unoccu- 
pied, as they had expected. The apartment 
was lavishly furnished and several articles 
of clothing, almost immediately identified 
as those of Cunniffe and his girl compan- 
ion, were found. Empty whiskey and 
champagne bottles and drained glasses lit- 
tered the place. These were powdered in 
the hope of obtaining impressions of the 
loops and whorls of guilty fingers and sev- 
eral good prints were secured. Encour- 
aged, the sleuths hoped that they had ob- 
tained the prints of others who had per- 
haps met in Cunniffe's apartment prior to 
the robbery. But these hopes were soon 
dashed to atoms when the prints turned 
out to be Cunniffe's alone. 

AND now we come to that breath-tak- 
■ ing phase of the case which was 
shrouded with the utmost secrecy and 
which even now must still be partly veiled 
with a mantle of mystery. There are two 
reasons — and good ones — for this. In the 
first place, Uncle Sam is notoriously secre- 
tive regarding investigations which his 
master sleuths engage in. And in the sec- 
ond place, information was obtained from 
sources which must forever be protected. 
Should these sources be revealed, human 
lives would be at stake — and human life is 
the price exacted by the underworld of 
those who don't censor their utterances. 

Five members of the gang remained to 
be trapped. The detectives had run down 
every possible clue. They had ascertained 
that Cunniffe and Crowley had been two 
of the seven bandits — and where Cunniffe 
had lived prior to — and perhaps, for a time, 
following — the robbery and murder. This 



latter was a slender clue, but it was all the 
investigators had to work on, and they in- 
tended to make the most of it. 

Who were Cunniffe's companions? Cer- 
tainly someone who lived in or near the 
apartment in question could be able to fur- 
nish a description of some of the Killer's 
visitors. And then, too, there were cer- 
tain ways of getting information from the 
Jersey and New York underworlds which 
would shed some light on the Killer's ac- 
tivities just prior to the wanton daylight 
crime. 

So for many months — day and night, 
through discouragement and encourage- 
ment, in and out of the shadow of death. 
Government inspectors, Secret Service 
operatives and Elizabeth, Newark and New 
York detectives continued the hunt for the 
Killer's accomplices. Those living in the 
vicinity of Clinton Place were questioned 
and guaranteed protection. The dark re- 
cesses of the half-way world were combed 
by sleuths posing as hop-heads, thieves and 
assassins. They drank rotten booze at tables 
in dimly-lit dives, their ears ever attuned 
to the subdued conversations about them. 
One false move — just one slight indication 
that they were detectives — meant instant 
death. And they knew it. The underworld 
has its own unwritten law — it hates eaves- 
droppers with' a vehemence which is deadly. 

Everyone who had been known to as- 
sociate with the Killer or Crowley at any- 
time was shadowed night and day, and his 
every move checked and re-checked. 

Then, too, there were the stool pigeons. 
Certain duties were assigned to them. 

In short, the underworld — the former 
haunts of the dead Killer and Ice Wagon 
— was being covered to a whisper. Every 
last morsel of conversation which chanced 
tn be picked up w r as eagerly run to earth 
by the masters who were solving the crime. 

FINALLY, certain bits of information 
were pieced together until they formed 
a patchwork of definite clues — something 
tangible upon which to proceed. Certain 
photographs were dug out of the rogues' 
gallery when the information was assem- 
bled and those photos were subjected to the 
scrutiny of eye-witnesses to the outrage. 
"Yes, I think he's one of them." 
"No, I'm pretty sure he wasn't there." 
"That's one of 'em !" 
"That's another one!" 
But important work remained to be done. 
These men had to be caught. One of them 
— one that the sleuths were sure of — was 
a slinking, pasty-faced little man who was 
known as "The Ghost." 

Police fliers bearing photographs of the 
wanted men were sent to virtually every 
department in the United States. Not only 
sleuths, but beat-pounding policemen were 
instructed to scan the faces in crowds for 
the fugitives. 

Then, early in December, 1927, informa- 
tion — the source of which will probably 
never be known to the public — filtered in 
to Government sleuths that The Ghost, 
whose real name was Frank Keikert,, had 
been living in a rooming house on Gilman 
Terrace in Baltimore for many months. 
He seemed to be a man whose income was 
a source of mystery to his landlady who, 
nevertheless, considered Keikert as a de- 
sirable tenant. 

On the morning of December 6th, 1927, 
several detectives gathered at a point near 
the rooming house in question. They agreed 



to split up and approach the house from 
different directions, so as not to arouse 
the suspicion of The Ghost, should he 
chance to be observing the entrance of the 
structure — not an unknown act for a man 
with a load on his conscience. One by one. 
the detectives approached the house, and 
slipped in. They knew where KeikcrtV 
room was and they headed straight for it. 
They knocked on the door and The Ghost 
answered. A second later, two wrists were 
enmeshed in a pair of clicking handcuffs. 

"I don't know nothin' about this," said 
The Ghost. 

"You will, though," answered a detective. 

Extradition papers were hastily signed 
and The Ghost was secretlv taken to 
Elizabeth. 

The prisoner was pummeled with ques- 
tions. But he remained adamant. More 
questions. And still adamant. Then lit 
opened up a little, probably to relieve the 
pressure of the constant grilling. He 
made certain statements — and mis-state- 
ments — all of which were carefully in- 
vestigated. 

WHILE The Ghost was in jail, a pecu- 
liar thing happened. An anonymous 
letter gave detectives the tip that Frank 
Haas, one of the wanted men, would arrive 
from New York on a certain ferry docking 
in Weehawken, New Jersey, on January 
29th. 1928. Detectives were stationed at the 
ferry terminal and Haas walked right into 
their arms ! * 

Haas, too, denied that he had participated 
in any way in the mail truck job. He even 
denied that he had ever heard of Cuniffe, 
Crowley or The Ghost. 

The months wore on. Three men re- 
mained to be caught. Detectives knew the 
names of two and, along in May of 1928, 
word flashed through the grapevine tele- 
graph of the underworld that the third 
was known and wanted. The Govern- 
ment has never to this day publicly an- 
nounced just how it got wind of the fact 
that this third man — a former New York 
policeman — was implicated in the affair. 
The reader however may judge for him- 
self in the light of subsequent events. 

The ex-policeman in question, Canice 
Neary by name, had been off the depart- 
ment for several years, during which he 
had become embroiled in several affairs 
outside the law. While on the force, he 
had earned a reputation for fearlessness — 
a quality that stood him in good stead 
when he left the road called straight. 

On the night of May 1st, 1928, Neary 
was an inmate of Welfare Island, a 
penal institution which juts out of the 
East River near Queensboro Bridge. The 
prison is entirely surrounded by water, re- 
ducing to a minimum the chances of an 
inmate making a getaway. Neary had 
been on the Island for some few months, 
having been sent up for toting a pistol, in 
violation of the Sullivan Law. 

But, on the morning of May 1st, Neary, 
through the grapevine telegraph, had been 
tipped to the fact that a grand jury at 
Elizabeth had indicted him for murder and 
that he was subject to extradition — and the 
little oak chair at the State Prison in 
Trenton — any minute. 

So that night, under cover of darkness, 
a mysterious motor launch was seen chug- 
ging through the waters of the East River 
en route to Welfare Island. Later, a man 
stepped off the island into the launch and 
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was sped away toward Manhattan. That 
man, of course, was Neary. 

For more than four months scores of 
detectives combed New York for the van- 
ished ex-cop, but without avail. Then 
came the eventful night of September 
10th! 

A desperate-looking character, driving 
a car which was subsequently found to 
have been stolen, was tearing up Broad- 
way when he crashed into a vehicle owned 
and operated by the famous Campbell Fu- 
neral Parlors. Following the crash, the 
driver sped on and in a few minutes reap- 
peared on Tenth Avenue where, before 
long, he careened into a sedan. 

Patrolman Jeremiah Ahearn happened 
to be walking near the scene of this mis- 
hap and although the driver streaked away 
from the spot, it was not before the nim- 
ble-minded Ahearn had caught a glance of 
him and recognized him as Neary. Ahearn 
and another patrolman commandeered two 
automobiles and sped after the rapidly dis- 
appearing machine. 

Up Tenth Avenue, over to Eleventh, 
zigzagged the bandit car. Shrill blasts 
from Ahearn's police whistle soon in- 
formed an excited populace just what 
was going on. In and out of side streets, up 
and down Tenth and Eleventh Avenues, 
past all stop signals, sped the three cars. 
Pedestrians scurried like rabbits from the 
crazy path of Neary's machine, several of 
them missing death by inches. Ahearn, in 
a car driven by William Low, who luckily 
turned out to be a cracker jack man be- 
hind a wheel — almost caught up with 
Neary on several occasions during the wild 
chase, but the bandit held the upper hand 
for the greater part of fifteen minutes. 
Parked machines in the narrow side 
streets prevented Low from drawing 
abreast of Neary on several occasions, 
something that the cunning bandit had 
undoubtedly taken into consideration. 
Then, when the pursued car headed for 
Forty-ninth Street and Eleventh Avenue, 
the brave Low saw his opportunity. He 
was directly behind Neary and there was 
plenty of space ahead. 

"Go get 'iml" grunted Ahearn, who 
climbed to the right-hand running board 
of the car, pistol in hand. 

A bullet whizzed through the air from 
the bandit car and struck Low in the arm. 
hut Low didn't mind. He was- having the 
thrill of a lifetime! His answer was to 
press his foot still further down on the 
accelerator. More shots came from the 
vehicle manned by the desperado — who 
was now but a few feet in front of Ahearn. 
The policeman was facing death — and he 
knew it. 

IN ten seconds more, Low had manocu- 
vered his car into a position directly 
alongside of Neary's car — a situation rem- 
iniscent of the chariot race scene of Ben 
ffur. 

"Stop!" screamed Ahearn, pointing his 
pistol at Neary's head. 

Realizing that the courageous officer at 
last had the drop on him, Neary drew to 
an abrupt halt with brake-screeching that 
could be heard for blocks. He figured that 
the other car couldn't pull up to such a 
quick standstill and that he could turn 
around and retrace his ground while the 
other machine was halting. But Low 
gauged the situation to the inch and when 
Neary stopped, Low was directly alongside 



of him, Ahearn still standing on the run- 
ning board, his pistol aimed directly at the 
left temple of the wanted man. A second 
man, who had been sitting with Neary and 
who had probably fired several of the 
shots — leaped from his seat and vanished. 
He has never been found. 

"The game's up, Neary 1" said Abeam. 

"The hell it is r shot back the former 
patrolman. 

BUT Neary had guessed wrong, for 
Ahearn disarmed him in quick fashion 
and he submitted meekly to arrest. 

On the following January, Neary and 
William Fanning — the sixth bandit, who 
had been captured in New York without a 
struggle — went on trial for their lives. 
Their two former pals — Haas and The 
Ghost, were announced as the principal 
witnesses for the State of New Jersey. 

Fanning, a young man with a record no 
better than those of Haas, Keikert and 
Neary was quickly identified by eye-wit- 
nesses as having taken part in the crime. 
Then Haas took the stand. Briefly, this 
was his story : 

"Neary came to me some time before 
the job and told me that Cunniffe and 
him were planning something big. He 
said that if I wanted to get in on it I 
should call at Killer's apartment on Clin- 
ton Place, Newark. Well, I went to see 
Killer and Frances was there with him. 
He sent her out of the room and out- 
lined the mail truck job to me. Said it'd 
be a pipe. We all got together after 
that. Who? Why me, Killer, Crowley, 
Keikert, Neary, Fanning and another guy 
named DeG — (who has never been 
caught). 

"The job was planned for October first. 
So we all went to Elizabeth and looked 
over the ground and saw that it'd be a 
cinch to knock off the little Ford truck 
they were using. We were all there on 
October first, but that day they used a 
bigger truck and we didn't tackle it. 

"On October fourteenth, we all got up 
at six bells and started out for Elizabeth. 
I drove the machine that was parked on 
Sixth Street, and Neary drove the Pack- 
ard. DeG — was the guy in the back of 
my car with the machine gun. He mur- 
dered Enz. The Killer shot Christman. 
Fanning was the guy who did most of 
the firing to keep the crowd back when 
we were unloading the mail sacks." 

Keikert's testimony was along lines 
similar to that of his erstwhile comrade in 
crime and the jury convicted Fanning and 
Neary of murder in the first degree, with 
a recommendation for mercy, which meant 
life imprisonment. The two are now in 
the State Prison at Trenton. 

After the trial, Fanning issued this 
statement to newspaper reporters : 

"I hope the two dogs who testified 
against us are satisfied now." 

Haas and Keikert, in view of the val- 
uable testimony they had given in behalf 
of the State — and in consideration of the 
fact that they were not the actual murder- 
ers — were turned over to the Federal au- 
thorities. They pleaded guilty to a charge 
of interfering with the mails and were let 
off with a sentence of ten years each in 
the Federal Penitentiary in Atlanta. As 
for DeG — , the seventh man, he is still 
being hunted. And he will continue to be 
hunted — for Uncle Sam, like Scotland 
Yard, never drops a case. 




EARLE LIEDERMAN — The Muscle Builder 



Author of "Muscle Building," "Science of Wrestling." 
"Secrets of Strength." "Here s Health," "Endurance," etc. 

A New Body 
Awaits You 

Have you ever watched a magician pull wriggling 
rabbits nut of a high liat ? A wondertul trick, you say. 
Well, Karle I.icderman is a magician, but of a differ- 
ent sort. He builds health and strength into your body 
in a miraculously short time :ind it's no trick. It 
took him over 20 years of planning and experimenting 
to do it — nnt with hit or rnlsa method — for Karle 
T-iederman is a college trained, man who works with a 
deliberate, analytical mind. People call him the Muscle 
Builder because he takes weak, run-down bodies ani 
transforms them into strong, virile, handsome bodies 
in double-quick time — GUARANTEES to do it and 
actually IX)ES do it. 

In the Privacy of Your Own Room 

To obtain the new l»ody awaiting you. does not mean 
that you must exercise 24 hours continuously, Earle 
T.iederman's short-cut to healthy, handsome, broad- 
shouldered bodies must be taken in 15 minute doses. 
If you exercised more than this in his high-pressure, 
quick -development way. you would tear down more 
than he could build up. \ou can do his easy scientific 
exercises in the privacy of your own room. 

And What Results 

What a thrilling satisfaction you will get out of 
watching your shoulders broaden and your arms 
thicken and strengthen. How glorious it will be to feel 
your vest becoming tighter around your chest and to 
watch your legs become muscular. There'll lie no more 
leg fatigue when you climb stairs and you'll, be the 
one who sets the pace when walking. 

A New Body-Inside As Well As Out 

Your heart, your liver, your kidneys, your lungs — 
alt your internal organs get the jolt of their young 
lives when this sculptor of human bodies starts to 
work on them. Almost immediately they settle down 
to an orderly, well-mannered functioning that means 
a new kind of happiness for you — a new body -the 
jov of living that only a healthy, virile body can give 
you. And the headaches, constipation troubles, aches 
and pains that are caused by a weakened, flabby l»ody 
somehow miraculously disappear. 

You'll See It In Her Eyes 

And will your friends notice the difference! Just 
watch that girl you love so dearly open her eyes and 
fight to hold your attention! And the men in your 
crowd — they'll look up to you as a real leader. In- 
stinctively they worship strength and leadership that 
must go with these things. But let Earle Liederman 
tell you all about it. All you have to do is 
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Send for his New Book 

"Muscular Development 

64 pages and — IT'S FREE 

It contains forty-eight full-page photographs of him- 
self and some of the many prize winning pupils he h.is 
trained. Some of these came to him as pitiful weak- 
lings, imploring him to help them. This book will prove 
an impetus and a real inspiration to you. This will not 
obligate you at all. but for the sake of your future 
health and happiness do not put it off. Send todays- 
right now- before you turn this page. Mail the coupon to 

EARLE LIEDERMAN 

Dept. S70S 305 Broadway New York City 



• EARLE LIEDERMAN 

Dept. 570S. 305 Broadway. New York City. 

■ Dear Sir.— Please send me. without any obligation 

I on my part whatever, a copy of your latest book. 

| "Muscular Development." (Please write or print 

I plainly.) 

! Name 

| Street 

I city r... 



• Age. . . . 



State j 
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High School 
Course in 
2 Years. 



B This simplified, complete High School 
§9 Course— speciallyprcpared for home study 
HT by leading professors — meets all require* 
^ merits for entrance to college, business, and 
90 (\tt\0T ieadm ff Professions. 
4W Wllllfl Over 200 noted Engineers, Bus- 
CLftflFCPQ IncssBden, and Educators helped 
V¥UI prepare tho special instruction 

■M which you need forBUcccps. No matter what 
W»v your Inclinations may be, you can't hope 
to succeed without specialized tninfaffj L«t 
us give you the practical training you need. 

American School 
Drexel Ave. & 58th Street 
J9 Dept. H-562. Chicago 



Money Back When You Finish If Not Satisfied 



AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept.H-5S2 
Drexel Avenue and 68th St., Chicago 

Send me full Information on the subject chocked and 
how you will help mo win success in that line. 



. Architect 

... Building Contractor 

... Automobile Engineer 

. ..Civil Engineer 

.. Structural Engineer 

.. Business Manager 

.. .C. P. A. & Auditor 

....Bookkeeper 



Name 

St. and No.. 
Town 



...Electrical Engineer 
....General Education 
....Lawyer 

....Mach. Shop Practice 
... Mechanical Engineer 
....Steam Engineer 
....Draftsman* Designer 
....High School Graduate 

_ Ago 



SHIRTS^ 



GENUINE 
BROADCLOTH 
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51.50 profit to salesman paid in advance. Monogram 
initial free. Hundreds of similar values in our big line 
of shirts, underwear, hosiery, neckwear. $20 a day easy. 
All or part time. Bi« outfit free Write at once. Carter 
Welch. Mgr., 227 W. Van liuren St.. Dept. 511. Chicago. 




l One device makes window washing 
l 75% easier. Washes, dries, polishes 

\ windows In a jiffy. Women wild about 
Itl No more ladders to climb, no 
K mussy rags nor sponges to wring. 
l Hands never touch water. 

MAKE UP TO $90 A WEEK 

} Every housewife wants It. Fascinating demon- 
jstrator. Soils fast. Make 100 r c profit. No 
■""experience needed. We nhow yon how. Send for 
hi*f Catalog of thin and 47 other fant-hellinfr Quality 
Ruhher Products. Direct from Akron. the Ruhher 
CKt. PRKK Outfit to hustlers. WRITE QUICK. 

KR1STEE MFG. CO., 885 BAR ST., AKRON, OHIO. 





BeaNurse 



Make $30-$35 a Week 

You can learn at home in spare 
time. Course endorsed by physi- 
cians. Thousands of graduates. Est. 
3 1 years. One grad uate has charge of a ten-bed 
hospital. Another saved $400 while learning. Equipment 
included. Open to all over 18 and under 60 years. 
Money- back agreement. 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 5005 421 S. Ashland Boulevard, Chicago, III. 

Please send ine your free fascinating booklet, "Amazing 
Opportunities in Nursing," and 32 sample lesson pages. 

Name... „ 

City.. State Age 
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Fame price for full 
lenKthor bust fori 
RToopa, landftenjH 
pet animals, etc.. __ 
enlara-tmcntsof any 
part of trroup pic- — 
lure. Sofo return of your own 
original photo guaranteed. 

SEND NO MONEY 

■ photo or Bnapnhotfaiiy 
dwiUiin tweak you will 
o your beautiful hfe-liko 




hand-tinted minimum re- 
. rduction of photo sent. Tako 
advaataKe, now of thia atnuiug 




Special OBer*^"*-; 

cost, a 
prooa 

advan__ 

olfcr — send photo today. 

UNITED PORTRAIT COMPANY 

900 West Lake Street, Dept. £.970. Chicago. III. 



The Man from Rising Sun 



(Continued from page 49) 



"I asked him for this time allowance 
so I could do something myself, because 
when I told him I didn't know where she 
is he said that he would send the sheriff 
after me and I would be in a big mess 
if she didn't show up. 

"I am leaving to-night for some place 
where no one knows. I have decided to 
skip until things come 'back to normal 
again. I shall not even tell you folks 
where I am going, though God knows 
how I feel. I have thought of finishing 
everything, but life is sweet and hard to 
part with, but I say this, that I would 
rather take death than captivity. 

"I am taking the most necessary ar- 
ticles of clothing in the suitcase and am 
sending back the rest. This may seem 
like mockery, but what else could I do 
with them. Give Orvid everything he can 
use of my stuff. He is only one brother 
in a thousand, and it brings tears to my 
eyes to think of what he has before him. 
l'oor little boy. 

"Some time I may write you, but I can't 
say that you will ever see me again, un- 
less it may be in a coffin. Perhaps you 
may never want to see me again. I would 
not blame you if you don't. 

"I will never stay long in one place, 
for that would be dangerous. 

"Mother, I suppose that your health 
will suffer tremendously from this and it 
might wreck father, but don't let it do 
that. Forget me. 

"These people cannot prove anything 
definite, although they will try. Do not 
let them try to pull anything over on you 
folks. Please try to bear this with bra- 
very and forget me as I am not worthy 
of your memory. Shut me out of your 
thoughts entirely, as though I never 
lived. 

"Good-by and God bless you." 

THAT letter did not spell murder to 
the college boy's mother. It meant 
nothing more or less than fear in the heart 
of her own first born over the con- 
sequences of his illicit love. Yes, this 
mother knew that her son was charged 
with the sin of passion . . . yes, she had 
talked with her boy . . . and Erdman had 
denied that he was the father of Clara's 
unborn child. 

Still the crime of murder had not been 
established. However. Captain Sullivan 
laid the case before District Attorney J. S. 
Earll, of Crawford County, and a war- 
rant charging that Erdman Olsca "wil- 
fully, feloniously and with malice afore- 
thought did kill and murder one Clara 
Olson." 

The college boy lover was gone and 
Clara was missing. A mystery as baffling 
as any of the many mysteries of the Kick- 
apoo. A search of the Kickapoo was sug- 
gested and the people of the valley smiled. 
They visioned many miles along the lazy 
Kickapoo River. There was the Bad Axe 
Valley, the majestic Mississippi, the im- 
penetrable swamps, and the precipitous 
bluffs. 

Winter was coming on. Blizzards were 
raging in Iowa and in Minnesota and they 
were headed in the direction of the Kick- 
apoo Valley. The proverbial search for 
the needle in the haystack would be mere 



child's play compared with a search for 
the body of Clara Olson. 

Again the evidence obtained by Bernard 
Olson came to the front. Citizens or- 
ganized great posses and the American 
Legion members were mobilized to comb 
the valley. 

The search began on December 2nd, 
1926. A few hours more and the hills 
would be draped with snow. Without 
realizing it, Bernard Olson fixed the start- 
ing point for the search. 

Within a quarter of a mile of that point 
Charles Brown, a Gay's Mills farmer, 
came upon the mound that marked Clara's 
grave — the grave into which she had been 
hurled without so much as a prayer for 
her soul. 

Clara's skull had been crushed — crushed 
as she sat in an automobile. It seemed 
now a certainty that Clara Olson had been 
murdered on that ride with her lover. The 
valley was ready to accept this as a fact. 
Yet, at the very moment that doubt ap- 
peared dispelled, the mystery became 
greater and more baffling. 

"There was another car in the lane at 
the Olson farm on the night that Clara 
disappeared," was the report that came 
from some of those young people who had 
been making merry at the dance. 

Others reported to District Attorney 
Earll that a stranger had been seen at the 
dance hall ; a stranger who struck up a 
friendship with Erdman Olson and furn- 
ished some of the "whoopee makers" with 
synthetic gin. 

The mysterious stranger was seen leav- 
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ing with Erdman Olson, who, it was re- 
vealed, had attended the dance. Later this 
stranger was seen sitting in Erdman Ol- 
son's car, parked along the side of the 
road near the home of Clara. 

Marie Anderson, a pretty girl from the 
valley told the authorities that Erdman 
was intoxicated at the dance — intoxicated 
or so nervous that he couldn't keep step. 

NEW theories were advanced. Was it 
possible that Erdman Olson had placed 
his sweetheart in the hands of an illegal 
practitioner; that she had died as a result 
of an illegal operation or that she had 
jumped from an automobile while some 
other person was taking her away. Dis- 
trict Attorney Earll was ready to meet 
these claims. Over the snow-clad hills 
and the drifted highways he sent his proc- 
ess servers, ordering a score of witnesses to 
come to Prairie du Chien for the inquest. 
There was Old Christ Olson, and on the 




Marie Anderson (above) unaware that 
she was in the company of a killer, 
danced the last fox trot at Seneca 
with the man who, that same night, 
was to murder pretty Clara Olson. 
She afterward told officials investigat- 
ing the case, that this man seemed to 
her to be either drunk or very nervous 
at the time 

other side of the crowded court room 
Albert Olson; one an aged tobacco 
grower bowed in tragedy and grief — the 
other a wealthy tobacco grower laboring 
under as great a burden of sorrow as the 
head of the other Olson clan. There were 
the mothers, friends, neighbors and the 
curious — camera men from the big cities, 
reporters telling the world the story of 
this spectacular drama staged in the old 
Mississippi River town. 

ALL through the day District Attorney 
Earll made his record in the case of 
the State of Wisconsin vs. Erdman Olson. 
The blood-stained clothing of the murdered 
girl was brought in and identified by Old 
Christ ; Erdman's incriminating letters and 
Clara's pleas for a name for- her child 
went into that record from the lips of 
the mother whose own boy was accused 
of a brutal slaying. 



Evidence piled up. But Albert Olson 
refused to believe that his son was a mur- 
derer. He testified that Bernard Olson 
had at first made the assertion that Clara 
left her father's home between 1 and 2 
o'clock in the morning. He testified that 
Clara's father had told him about "two 
cars in the lane" when Clara tied from 
the house. Yes. the body of Clara had 
been chiselled out of the frozen ground 
within sight of Erdman's home — it was 
buried there just to throw suspicion upon 
the college boy. 

Albert Olson couldn't believe that his 
boy would be so foolish as to leave the 
girl's body at his own doorstep. 

"Just a mile away is the most dismal 
swamp in Wisconsin. Erdman knew it 
well. If he had committed this crime he 
could have hidden the body there with the 
certainty that it would never have been 
discovered." 

The story of the mysterious stranger and 
the two cars kept bobbing up throughout 
the day's session. It was late in the day 
and the great jury of spectators debated 
the question of guilt. 

"Call Doctor Bunting," said Mr. Earll 
as he prepared to weld the last link in 
his chain of evidence. 

Doctor Bunting, pathologist at the 
University of Wisconsin, took the stand 
before the coroner's jury. 

"We found a series of fractures on the 
left side of the skull which apparently 
was crushed inward by a heavy blow. We 
also found a slight fracture on the right 
side of the skull. 

"There was nothing in the vital organs 
that would cause death." 

This latter testimony was given to off- 
set any claim that poison or some prepara- 
tion to bring about a change in Clara's 
condition could have been the real cause 
of death. 

"The cause of death was hemorrhage of 
the brain due to injuries applied to the 
skull." 

"Could those injuries have been sus- 
tained in a fall?" Mr. Earll asked. He 
was leaving no loophole for a defense. 

"The fractures could not have been 
caused by an ordinary tall. It would have 
required a fall from a height equal to six 
or seven floors or a direct blow to the 
head to inflict such injuries as these." 

Doctor Bunting told the jury that Clara 
was about to become a mother. 

"What else did you find, Doctor?" 

"Two letters." 

"Where did you find them?" the prose- 
cutor asked. 

'"Inside Clara Olson's waist— at a point 
just over her heart." 

One of these letters was in purple ink. 
Soaked by rain and blood, the ink had 
so blurred that only a few words could 
be read ; but these few made it clear that 
Erdman Olson had promised marriage 
to his "hick sweetheart" in the days be- 
fore she discovered her plight. 

The other was in pencil script. It was 
the most damaging bit of evidence and 
it went into the record and caused the 
coroner's jury to return a finding that 
Erdman Olson had murdered the "girl 
from the country." Mr. Earll read it into 
the record that will stand for all time to 
come — to be used if Erdman Olson is ever 
found alive. [Sec photograph of Frdman 
Olson on page 47.] 

Clara had failed to carry out the 



Skinny, flat-chested 
cry-baby muscles, 

-yef this secret made me the 
WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY 
DEVELOPED MAN /" 




WOULD you believe, looking at my 
new photo, that I was once a 
weakling — a poor, skinny, run- 
down, half-alive "runt," always ailing, 
couldn't run 25 yards without puffing and 
wheezing, had arms and legs "like pipe 
stems," and a build that made people feel 
like laughing? 

That's what I was before discovering the 
secret of Dynamic-Tension that rebuilt my 
body and made a new man of me — and 
won for me the title "The World's Most 
Perfectly Developed Man." 

And now I offer to reveal my amazing 
secret to you and give you the self -same 
methods— to rebuild YOUR body— to in- 
crease YOUR measurements — to give YOU 
the same kind of big, powerful muscles — 
to show YOU the quick, sure way to 
double your energy and overcome the weak 
spots in your system that bring on con- 
stipation, frequent colds, headaches, dizzy 
spells, poor blood condition, and even such 
things as timidity and weak will power. 

I've put my story, and the stories of 
scores of others, young and old, who have 
used my secret of Dynamic-Tension, in a 
48-page, handsomely illustrated book, called 
" Everlasting Health and Strength." I'll 
send you a copy absolutely free upon re- 
ceipt of the coupon printed below, giving 
me your name and address. 

IF, standing before your mirror, stripped to 
vour birthday suit, you can't honestly say 
-YES" to the question, "Am T PROIW of this 
body of mine?' —then you can't afford to wait 
another minute before writing for a free copy 
of my valuable book. With the book I'll send 
you a letter showing how you don't risk a penny 
to hecome_ this nnc man — everything is at my 
expense if you don't get the results promised 
to you. 

Start, right now to be the NEW MAN that 
T promise you can be— don't put off— mail the 
coupon- I'm waiting to help you t CHARLES 
ATLAS (Dept. 145), 171 Madison Avenue. New 
York City. 

CH ARLES "ATLAS ~Dep*t~145)," "* 

171 Madison Avenue, New York City. 

T want the proof that your system of Dynamic. 
Tension will make a NEW MAN of eie sive me a 

. ' S :,-!,( V.- ;.:>■ . j . ! ; . ; .< ; ., T s 

Send me your free hook, "EvrrUtsh'ne Health and 
Strength." 

Name 

Address 

City State 
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stk. all the world she really 
wanted ! It had been love 
at first sight with her. 
but he just couldn't seem 
to "see" her at all. Then 
she read an advertise- 
ment, just like you are 
now reading this one. 
She sent for "Fascinating 
Womanhood," that amaz- 
ing book that tells how 
to win the man you love. You, too, can attract 
and win the man of your choice with the help of 
this wonderful book. Write your name and ad- 
dress on the margin and mail to us with 10 cents 
and a booklet telling you all about this new book 
will be sent postpaid. 

THE PSYCHOLOGY PRESS 
1814 Franklin Ave., St. Louis, Mo. Dept. 25-E 
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wishes of her college boy lover. By 
her failure to do this, by her failure to 
destroy his letters, she gave to the State 
the proof required for the murder 
charge. Mr. Earll read the letter : 

"I suppose you think me awfully neg- 
lectful, but 1 haven't been, because I 
have been to the hospital for a while; 
had a couple of operations. 

"I have decided that the time is ripe 
for us to show action. Now, we will not 
leave for good but will go and get the 
ceremony over with and then come back 
in a week or so and let them know if 
they don't know already. 

"Of course, we will have to disappear, 
you know, so I thought we would skip. 
You will have to coax your brother to 
take you to the dance at Seneca on Sep- 
tember eighth and I will meet you there. 

"Then we will go to Hendrum, Minne- 
sota, which is the same as Winona. Do 
not take any more clothes than you need 
— just those you wear — as taking more 
will cause suspicion, but try to get as 
much cash as possible, as that is neces- 
sary if you wish to make it a pleasant 
trip. I have some myself, of course. 

"I will be at Seneca between nine and 
ten o'clock. When you see me, leave the 
hall and walk up the street until I find 
you and remember that everything is on 
the T. 

"Also write a note and leave it some 
place where it can be found in a day or 
so and say that you are going away for 
a while, but not to worry as you will be 
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This is the man wanted by the police, 
at this writing, for the murder of 
Clara Olson 

back some day, but don't mention where 
you are going nor mention my name. 

"If you can't come to the dance, sneak 
out of the house about midnight or 
twelve-thirty and come toward the road 
and place the lamp upon your window 
sill to let me know if you are ready. If 
I am not there, keep on going until I 
meet you. Don't let anyone see you. 

"Please destroy this letter and all my 
other letters and act hard toward me to 
your folks. 

"Do as I've asked you to do and every- 
thing will be O. K. If you don't, your 
chance may be shot and I might make a 
scarce hubby. So if you wish to avoid 



disgrace, do as I say and keep mum. 

"See you to-night. As ever, 

P. S. "Remember to do as I say and 
destroy my letters." 

THE coroner's jury regarded this evi- 
dence as convincing and within six 
minutes returned a verdict finding that 
Clara Dorothy. Olson came to her death 
as the result of a violent blow or blows 
to the left side of her head "administered 
by Erdman Sanford Olson." 

That was the story of the solution to 
the Kickapoo Valley murder mystery. 
Hut back of this story was another — 
the story of the country boy who became a 
detective, though he never even had time 
to read a detective novel. Captain Sulli- 
van revealed this story. 

On the morning that Clara fled from 
her home, Bernard Olson noted the tire 
treads in the lane of his father's farm. 
At the point where the car was turned 
he saw that the machine had three tires 
of one make and one tread and that the 
fourth tire — on the right rear wheel — 
was an odd tread. There had been some 
rain and the treads were plainly visible 
in the sandy roads. 

It was natural that the family of Clara 
Olson should think of her sweetheart and 
Bernard went to Erdman's home without 
any definite idea that it was the college 
boy's machine that had been in the drive- 
way. But at Erdman's home he noted 
the tire treads leading into the farm. 
They were the same as those he had 
seen in the lane on his own father's 
farm. 

Then came this conversation : 

"Where's Clara ?" 

"I don't know. Why?" 

"You do know," said Bernard. "It was 
your car that was in our lane last night. 
The tire treads are the same." 

"Oh, all right, then," answered Erdman 
Olson. "I took her to Viroqua and gave 
her fifty dollars." 

"How is it then, that the tire treads 
show that you drove into your lane here 
coming from the south when Viroqua is 
north?" Bernard had noted this fact. 

"That's easy," replied the complacent 
college student. "I told the folks 1 was 
going to the dance at Seneca, so when I 
came back from Viroqua I went south on 
the highway and turned around so that it 
would appear that I was just coming from 
Seneca when I drove into the driveway 
here." 

Erdman told Bernard where he could 
find the tire treads in the ditch on the 
highway, showing the place where the turn 
was made. The brother of the missing 
girl traced these tracks. 

It was very evident, he told Captain 
Sullivan, that the car had been pulled off 
to the side of the road at the point indi- 
cated, but it was also very evident that a 
complete turn had not been made there. 
And it was this evidence that caused Ber- 
nard to press the search for his sister 
when all the valley believed just as Erd- 
man's folks did — that Clara would be back 
home about Christmas time with a baby 
and no husband — a girl in disgrace. 

IT was this slip that caused Clara's par- 
ents to retain Captain Sullivan, one of 
the best known crime experts in the Mid- 
dle West. 

Then there was the task of finding the 
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girl's body and establishing the fact of 
murder. Those who know the Kkkapoo 
Valley know also that its hills are full of 
caves and woods: that there are many 
miles of rivers in the valley and that there 
are swamps virtually impenetrable. 

So, when the time came to start the 
search for Clara's body, Bernard remem- 
bered where Erdnian Olson's car had been 
pulled to the side of the road and, for no 
reason other than that, the posse entered 
the woods at that p. int. 



As Erdnian Olson goes up and down 
the country, dodging police and knowing 
that the people of the valley have set a 
price upon his head and are ready to pay 
that he in turn might pay the penalty for 
his crime, it is just possible that he has a 
picture of tire treads before him. 

This was a perfect crime in every de- 
tail except for four tire treads leading , 
into his father's driveway from the south 
instead of the north and a farmer boy who 
proved to be an excellent detective. 



"Inside" on the Great Rondout Robbery 

{Continued from page 63) 



With all the prisoners mute save W illis 
and Jesse, and they either false or ignorant, 
Glasscock stood out as the almost solitary 
hope for the recovery of the loot and the 
clean-up of the case. He, the government 
resolved, must be found, and must be made 
to talk! 

Glasscock, in his years of criminal ac- 
tivity, had been the quarry on a dozen hotly 
pursued trails, but they were as childish 
games of tag compared to the search that 
was now underway for him. In every state 
in the Union there were men whose only 
task was the finding of clues that would lead 
to his capture. 

The government continued to clothe the 
hunt for him in secrecy, but Inspector 
Clarahan, among others, was inclined to 
believe that the time had come to bring the 
forces of publicity to the investigators' aid. 
Clarahan charged that Fahy had been in 
communication with Glasscock after Willis' 
confession, and declared there was no doubt 
that the fugitive knew he was wanted. 
Glasscock was able to evade his pursuers, 
Clarahan asserted, because Fahy, prior to 
his arrest, had kept him informed of the 
government's activities. 

Several sleuths expressed the belief that 
Glasscock, knowing that he was not safe in 
the United States, had fled to Europe with 
the $1,900,000 loot. 

Whether or not Fahy had been of aid to 
him, it was certain that Glasscock was 
moving about like a shadow, leaving no 
trace of his presence behind. Me had seem- 
ingly vanished from the sight of all men 
after that day in Chicago when he gave 
Jesse Newton §5,000 and moved away with 
the rich black bag. 

THE hunt for Glasscock was revealed to 
the public late in September when the 
government presented its evidence to the 
grand jury. The jury returned indictments 
October 3rd. Fahy, Murray, Glasscock, 
Holliday and the four Newtons were in- 
dicted on eleven counts charging robbery, 
robbery with a gun, and conspiracy to rob 
the mails. Mr. and Mrs. McComb, and 
Mrs. Louise Drafke Newton, who had been 
found to be Willis' common-law wife, were 
indicted for conspiracy only. 

New circulars depicting Glasscock and 
his wife, Avis, a trained nurse, who was 
known to be his constant companion, were 
dispatched for public display to post- 
masters of every hamlet and city in the 
country. 

There was one in the post-office at Albion, 
Michigan, the evening of October 28th, 
when Wayne Schaefer, a student in Albion 
College, entered to post a letter to his 
parents. 



Studying the billboard idly, young 
Schacfer's glance fell upon the pictures of 
the Glasscocks. He scanned the circular 
closely, and then his heart raced with ex- 
citement. 

He knew this couple! 

Where had he seen them before? He 
searched his agitated mind for a moment, 
and then he remembered. 

Schaefer got an automobile and raced to 
Battle Creek, his home town. He found 
Sergeant Wright behind the desk in the 
police station. 

"Sergeant," he gasped, "I know this 
Glasscock couple that the post-office is 
looking for. They're here in Battle Creek 
in an apartment they rented from my 
father!" 

Wright and several patrolmen went to 
the apartment. Lighted windows told them 
the suspected pair were within. 

Wright knocked on the door with one 
hand. The other held his gun, out and 
ready. The door was opened by a calm, 
pleasant-looking man. The sergeant put 
his gun to the man's face. The other 
officers swarmed in, and the woman who 
was in the place was made prisoner. 

The raiders hesitated. Could this com- 
placent, prosperous appearing individual be 
the notorious Brent Glasscock who "shot 
to kill?" And was this dark-haired, 
motherly-looking woman the wife of the 
train bandit and bank robber? 

The man answered their unspoken ques- 
tions. 

"I'm Brent Glasscock," he said readily. 
"I've read that nonsense in the papers con- 
necting me with the train hold-up, but I've 
been a very sick man and have had no op- 
portunity to go before the authorities and 
clear myself. Of course I know nothing 
about the case!" 

He was found to be possessing $35,000 
in cash. Mrs. Glasscock had §4,000 in cash 
and jewelry worth about $25,000. All 
private possessions, the man explained — 
sixty-four thousand of it! 

Posing as a wealthy Iowa merchant, 
Glasscock had been undergoing treatment 
for a stomach ailment at the Battle Creek 
sanitarium. His suave figure and fluent 
speeches puzzled Battle Creek police, and 
they wired Chief Simmons for instructions. 

Simmons sent two postal inspectors who 
promptly identified Glasscock as the out 
law who had been sought for so long 
Glasscock was reminded that he had been 
named by Willis, but he was not disturbed. 
It was all very silly, but he and his wife 
would go to Chicago if it would please the 
federal government! 

Glasscock was closeted with Chief Sim 
mons and his staff in the Chicago federa 
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. . how to ignite love — how to keep 
flaming — how to rekindle it if burned 
out. 

..how to cope with the "hunting in- 
stinct" in men. 

. . how to attract people you like? 
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building, and for hours a battle of wits 
raged. The suspect had the upper hand, 
and he kept his control of the situation. 
Cleverly he parried all the questions they 
put forward to trip him up in his plea that 
he knew nothing of the Rondout hold-up and 
the disposal of its loot. 

'"PI IE solution of the case seemed far 
* away. The inspectors decided on a 
last gamble with chance to shatter < .lass- 
cock's defense. They brought Willis 
Newton into the room in the federal build- 
ing where Glasscock sat. and left the two 
alone. 

Alone — except for a string of dictagraphs 
cleverly concealed about the room! 

Outside the door was a stenographer with 
head-phones, and huddled about him was 
a group of inspectors. Every word spoken 
in the room was poured into the stenog- 
rapher's ears. 

It was an ancient trick — but it worked 
to perfection! 

"Well." snarled Glasscock when the door 
closed behind the federal men, "you sure 
turned out to be a swell double-crossing 
rat!" 

"I'm no double-crosser," Willis retorted; 
"you are. You let me stay in jail and tried 
to get away with the money!" 

"You're a fool to believe that," Glasscock 
retorted. "You've let those coppers tell 
you anything they wanted. I've got your 
share and most of the rest planted away. I 
wasn't going to skip out." 

And he proceeded to tell Willis, with great 
detail, the hiding places of the long-sought 
loot! 

When he had finished, the inspectors 
returned to the room, and to the utter 
amazement of Glasscock and Willis re- 
peated their conversation verbatim from 
the stenographer's notes. 

Glasscock went through moments of 
varying emotions. First, he was shocked; 
then frightened, and then, slowly — -ashamed. 
He — one of the "smart" boys of the criminal 
gentry — had fallen victim of a bewhiskered 
trick of the profession! 

"Well, I guess it's all over," he said after 
a minute, and smiled a bit ruefully. 

He was quiet for a short while then, 
thinking his own, secret thoughts. The 
inspectors watched him. Suddenly he 
looked up, and his expression was that of a 
man glad to be relieved of a great worry. 

"Get on your hats and coats, boys," he 
cried almost gaily. "I'll dig up the stuff 
for you." 

The weapons of the treasure-hunting 
parties were shovels. Glasscock led the 
agents to an abandoned and almost com- 
pletely dismantled road-house near Wil- 
mette, fifteen miles north of Chicago. 
Digging several feet under the foundation, 
the inspectors brought up four two-gallon 
jars. 

In them were $500,000 in currency and 
Liberty Bonds! 

THE next stop was Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
There Chester Van Cleave, Glasscock's 
brother-in-law, received the greatest shock 
of his life. 

"Sorry to bother you, Van," the outlaw 
said when he appeared with the inspectors, 
"but I want to get some money I left here." 

"Why, there's no money here," Van 
Cleave answered, plainly puzzled. 

"Oh, I'll say there is," Glasscock replied. 

He got a chair, and climbed to a shelf 



in a clothes closet. He pulled a board 
aside and drew out Liberty Bonds, jewelry 
and packages of currency with a total 
value of more than $450,000! 

Van Cleave gro|ied for a seat. The dis- 
covery of this fortune that had been in his 
home for months unknown to him so un- 
nerved him that it seemed for a moment 
he would collapse. Glasscock laughed, and 
explained that he had hidden the valuables 
during the absence of the Van Cleave 
family. 

THE end of the long trail was in sight. 
A happy group of inspectors brought 
Glasscock back to Chicago. Inspector 
Clarahan drew up a chair close to the 
prisoner, and said: 

"We're ready for the story." 
Glasscock nodded, and settled himself 
comfortably. The inspectors grouped them- 
selves about him with tense interest. At 
last it was coming — the complete story of 
the Rondout hold-up plot! 

"I have been friendly with Jimmy Murray 
since nineteen seventeen," Glasscock began. 
"Early in February, nineteen twenty-four, 
he asked me how I would like to make a big 
pile in a mail robbery. He said he had a 
friend who could give him good tips on big 
money shipments. We talked about it for 
a while and I got interested. I went to 
Kansas City where I met Willis Newton 
and told him about it. Willis thought 
there would be big dough in it if we got 
good connections, so we both came back 
to Chicago to see Murray. 

"Murray got a line on the time mail 
trucks left the Chicago post-office and their 
routes to the depots. We had Willis' three 
brothers and Holliday working with us. 
We decided to stick up a truck that carried 
a big money load from the post-office to the 
Union Station every night at eight-ten. 

"The night of April twenty-fourth we got 
two automobiles and took up positions on 
Adams Street between Franklin and 
Market Streets where the truck usually 
passed. But for some reason it took a 
different route that night and we missed it. 
We got disgusted then and told Murray 
we wanted something else. 

"Murray told us to go to Indianapolis. 
He said his friend in the post-office was 
expecting a big shipment there soon. 
Murray was to wire us directions at In- 
dianapolis, and fix the wire so it would 
read as if he were ordering tickets for the 
Louisville derby. In other words, if there 
were to be six bags in the shipment he 
would wire to get six tickets for the derby. 

"But the wire never came. We returned 
to Chicago and Murray said the post-office 
had changed schedules. I told him I was 
sick of the whole business. I wanted him 
to show me his post-office friend so 1 could 
see if he wasn't just stringing us along. 
We made a date to meet in a restaurant 
May seventeenth, I think it was. 

"Willis and I met him. He was with 
another man. Murray said: 'This is Fahy.' 

" 'I'm a postal inspector,' this fellow 
said. He showed me his badge. 'I'll 
take your word for it,' I said. I told him 
what we wanted was some good dope on 
mail trains. 

"Then Fahy said: 'Oh, I can give you 
that all right. I can go anywhere, around 
the trucks, in the registered mail depart- 
ments, in the mail cars and the offices and 
everywhere else. Now there are big 
money shipments going out right along to 
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Gary, Whiting. East Chicago, Savannah, 
Lake Forest, Georgetown, Indiana, and 
other places. There's a hundred thousand 
dollar pay-roll to Georgetown on the 
eleventh and twenty-sixth of every month.' 

"I asked him how he knew that, and he 
said the post- master at Georgetown had 
asked for guards for it. Willis said he 
thought it would be a piker job. Then 
Fahy said he knew about a St. Paul train 
that carried about a million in cash and 
five or ten million in bonds. I asked 
Murray to get all the dope on this train. 
When we left, Fahy gave Willis a guide 
showing where all the mail was transferred, 
when it went out and everything. 

"Sometime later a few of us were at the 
Union Station watching the mail trucks 
drive up and Fahy and Murray came along. 
I asked them what they had found out 
about the train. 

"Fahy said: 'It's Number Fifty-Seven on 
the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul. 
The registered mail is in the third car 
back. They always carry big amounts 
and you ought to get about two million in 
cash and maybe ten or fifteen million in 
bonds. They've only got three guns on 
the train.' 

"I asked him if there was any danger of 
them shooting. He said: 'Hell, no. They 
won't use those guns. They don't know 
how.' 

SO we started to make arrangements. I 
I asked Murray about a hideout and 
he said he would get a garage in Ottawa. 
Holliday said he would get another garage 
in Chicago. I drove over the train's route 
for three days picking out the spot for the 
stick-up and the best roads for the getaway. 
I decided on Rondout because it seemed like 
a lonesome spot where there wouldn't be 
any interruptions. 

"We were going to pull the job the fifth, 
but then we had some heavy rains and I 
found the roads were so bad that I was 
afraid we might get stuck on the getaway. 

"Everything was set to put it over the 
twelfth. Willis and Holliday were to board 
the train when it pulled out of Chicago. 
Murray was supposed to pick them up in his 
car and drive them a little ways past the de- 
pot. Rut he failed to show up, and Willis and 
Holliday had to flip the train just outside 
the depot. Willis said that just as he got 
on, he saw Murray near the tracks and 
Jimmy waved to them. Willis and Holliday 
rode between the tender and the first mail 
car. They took off their suits and put on 
overalls. 

"The rest of us met at Sixty-first Street 
and Ellis Avenue about four-thirty in the 
afternoon. We had two automobiles. We 
got to Rondout about nine o'clock. We 
parked the cars on Buckley Road and 
waited. Just about nine-thirty we heard 
the train and then we saw the headlight 
go on and off just like we had arranged. We 
went the boys on the train had the crew 
under control. 

"Willis and Holliday came off the train 
with the engineer and fireman, and Jesse 
guarded them. We left Willie to watch 
Buckley Road and stick up any automobile 
parties that might come along and start to 
investigate. Joe ran down to nab the 
brakeman and the conductor on the rear 
car, and the rest of us went after the mail 
bags. 

"While we were throwing the sacks out, 
Willie came down the tracks. One of the 



fellows thought he was a trainman, I guess, 
and shot him* We put him in the car and 
got the bags loaded in and drove away. 

"We stopped at the garage in Ottawa that 
Murray told us about, and pretty soon 
Murray came along. Jesse got two thou- 
sand out of one of the bags and gave it to 
Murray, saying he wanted to be sure to get 
a doctor for Willie. We ripped the bags 
open and put the bonds and the cash and 
jewelry in three bags. We took all the bags 
with us because we didn't want to leave any 
clues in the garage. 

"Right near Jolict one of our cars ran off 
the road. We left the empty bags in it and 
all of us piled into the second car. It was 
almost noon when we got to the garage that 
Holliday had rented at sixty-two-forty-two 
Ellis Avenue here in Chicago. We had 
Willie in the back seat and Joe said he 
would stay with him. Murray promised to 
get a doctor and a good hideout for Willie. 
I put the loot in a valise and made a date 
to meet Holliday and Jesse the next day. 
Then I went to a hotel. 

"When I met them the next afternoon 
Holliday showed me a paper telling about 
the arrests on Washtenaw Avenue. We 
decided to get out of town quick. I gave 
Jesse five thousand dollars in cash and he 
started for San Antonio. Holliday and I 
went to Gray Hook, Indiana, where we 
parted. I gave him eight thousand three 
hundred dollars in cash and promised to 
meet him in Chicago June twenty-sixth. I 
tried to cover up my tracks. I went first 
to Terre Haute, Indiana, then to St. Louis 
and from there to Independence, Missouri, 
finally reaching Kansas City. 

"1 roamed around the country outside 
Kansas City and finally found a deserted 
woods about twenty-five miles outside the 
city where I buried a lot of bonds and 
money in glass jars. I made a map of the 
territory so I would remember it. Then I 
went to Tulsa and hid the rest of the stuff 
in Van Cleave 's home. 

"Murray was out on bonds when I got 
back to Chicago and I met him. He said 
he wanted his share. I waited until Holli- 
day got back and then we went to Kansas 
City. We dug up the stuff in the woods 
and counted it into seven parts. Each 
share amounted to one hundred and one 
thousand dollars in liberties and one thou- 
sand five hundred in cash. Murray and 
Fahy were to split one share. We didn't 
divide the business bonds because we were 
afraid they could be traced too easily. I 
gave Holliday his share and he left me. 

"I saw Murray in Chicago and gave him 
the one hundred and two thousand, five 
hundred dollars. I told him that a lot of 
the currency was unsigned — money that 
had been sent out by the Federal Reserve 
and needed the signature of the president 
or the cashier of the bank where it was 
going. I asked him if I ought to destroy 
the money. 

"He said: 'Don't do that. 'Fahy tells me 
all we need is a rubber stamp to stamp the 
money and make it good.' 

"I gave Murray ten thousand five hun- 
dred of my own split for lawyers in case I 
was arrested and about eight thousand five 
hundred for the Newtons' defense. We 
were walking together when I got a paper 
and saw that Holliday had been arrested 
in Little Rock. I went to Wilmette and 
buried my share and the Newtons'. Then 
I went back to Kansas City and dug up the 
commercial bonds. 
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True Detective Mysteries 

"I telephoned Murray from Cincinnati 
and told him I didn't know what to do about 
the commercial bonds. He said: 'What- 
ever you do, don't destroy them. Bring 
them to me.' 

"I came to Chicago and gave them to 
him. He told me that Fahy had tipped him 
off that the federal men were after me. I 
hid out for a while at Murray's summer 
home at Lake Forest and then went to Battle 
Creek where I was caught. 

"And now I'm willing to take my medi- 
cine," he said, in concluding his long story. 



question would create a sensation in a 
packed court room. 

Holliday joined the mourners' row with a 
confession of guilt, and implicated Fahy, 
but refused to tell where he had hidden the 
bonds and money he admitted receiving 
from Glasscock. Like the Newtons, Holli- 
day had sealed his lips when Fahy grilled 
him, believing that the famed inspector 
would eventually "beat the rap." 

Certain that the outlaws were telling the 
truth at last, the federal men marveled at 
what they termed Fahy's daring in carrying 




Steve Waite (center) engineer of Mail Train No. 57, Chicago, Milwaukee 86 St. 
Paul, robbed by the bandits near Rondout, 111. On the left is E. J. Dibble, fireman; 
right, Harry Van Delind, brakeman, both members of the train crew at the time of the 
robbery. Waite was forced at the point of a gun to flash his engine's headlight as a 
signal demanded by the desperadoes 



"All I hope is that you fellows will give me 
a break for telling everything." 

GLASSCOCK'S confession was read to 
the other prisoners. Promptly the four 
Newtons executed an about-face and joined 
in a mad rush to get aboard the govern- 
ment's band wagon. They read the hand- 
writing on the wall, and with one eye on the 
possibility of judicial clemency, began to 
talk with greater attention to the truth. 

Fx- Postal Inspector Fahy was their 
partner in crime, the four admitted for the 
first time. In explaining their failure to 
name him before, the Newtons cleared up 
the great mystery in the minds of the 
federal officials, who, convinced of Fahy's 
guilt, could not understand why his com- 
panions continued to protect him. 

The quartet explained that not even 
Fahy's arrest had dispelled their trust in 
him. They had believed that he was clever 
enough to pull himself out of the case, de- 
spite the evidence against him, and hoped 
he would reward their silence by using his 
influence to help them through their diffi- 
culties. 

Joe and Willie counted upon Fahy, ami 
in addition had a second ace in the hole in 
their refusal to talk and name Glasscock. 
They knew Brent had the loot, and trusted 
he would return the favor by financial help 
in their trial. 

The Newtons corroborated Glasscock's 
story in every detail, save one. That con- 
cerned the wounding of Willie. The 
brothers charged that Glasscock had done 
the shooting. The accused denied it. The 
controversy seemed slight at the moment, 
but the time was approaching when the 



his bluff through by making himself a stern 
cross-examiner of his comrades who might 
have betrayed him at any moment. 

Glasscock had told a straight-forward, 
seemingly impregnable story, but it did not 
faze Fahy and Murray. The latter called 
Glasscock's story a tissue of lies, and made 
particular denial of the charge thai he had 
been given the one hundred twenty-one 
thousand, five hundred dollars in Liberty 
Bonds and cash and the commercial bonds 
which were valued at about four hundred 
thousand. Fahy, too, called the confession 
false. The former federal ace declared he 
was eager for the trial to begin so that he 
might have an opportunity to prove his 
charge that the postal inspectors had 
plotted with Tim Murphy to "frame" him. 

The four Newtons, Glasscock and Holli- 
day entered pleas of guilty. Fahy, Murray 
and McComb pleaded not guilty. 

THE trial of the latter three began 
November 14th before a jury in the 
court of Federal Judge Adam C. Cliffe in 
Chicago. The other six were in court as 
government witnesses, and were to be 
sentenced by Judge Cliffe after the jury re- 
turned its verdict on the three. 

The trial was the largest in the history of 
the Chicago federal courts in the point of 
number of witnesses. The defense brought 
forward 136 to uphold the trio's protesta- 
tions of innocence, and the government had 
120, each with a bit of information to 
strengthen the prosecution's case. 

The government's star witness was 
Glasscock. While he was on the stand re- 
peating the story he had given the inspect- 
ors, the officials brought in for his ideutifica- 
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tion two larjje baskets containing the re- 
covered portion of the loot — SI, 174,300 in 
bonds, currency and jewelry. 

It was a fortune to tempt daring thieves. 
The government took all precautious to 
protect the two commonplace looking 
baskets. The court room doors were barred 
while the loot was displayed before the jury, 
and twenty armed guards were on hand to 
confront any bandits who might rise out of 
the rows of spectators. 

Glasscock completed his testimony, and 
was promptly challenged by Attorneys 
George Guenther and Benjamin Short, 
representing Murray. The lawyers sought 
to make him admit that he had shot Willie 
Newton. The witness refused to answer, 
pleading that his constitutional rights were 
being invaded in an attempt to incriminate 
him. 

The jury was sent from the court room 
while the question was argued. As the door 
closed behind them, Guenther exploded his 
bombshell. 

He asserted that he could prove Glasscock 
had shot Willie deliberately, and had also 
tried to kill Holliday during the hold-up. 
He had tried to remove his two comrades, 
Guenther contended, so that he might have 
a larger share of the loot. The lawyer 
argued that such a cold-blooded plotter 
could not be believed on oath; his testimony 
should be striken from the record. 

Assistant United States District Attorney 
John Elliott Byrne pleaded eloquently 
against the impeachment of ( dasscock's 
testimony, for his evidence was all impor- 
tant to the prosecution of the case. 

The government won. Judge Cliffe 
ruled that Glasscock need not answer the 
question, and the witness left the stand. 

JESSE NEWTON took his place. 
"Do you know who shot your 
brother?" Guenther asked. 

"Brent Glasscock did," Jesse answered. 
"Why?" Murray's lawyer flashed the 
question back. 

"1 don't know," Jesse replied. "Willie 
was supposed to stay on guard at the cross- 
ing. He left his post for some reason and 
came alongside the train and was shot." 

Joe, Willis, and Willie, the latter testify- 
ing from a stretcher, corroborated Jesse's 
testimony. Holliday refused to take the 
stand for the government. 

Inspector Clarahan told the jury of the 
traps that had been set for Fahy, and of the 
evidence they had revealed. Fahy and 
Murray were linked as companions and 
friends through the testimony of J. N. 
Willard, clerk in the Pershing Hotel, 
Chicago, who said the two had shared a 
room in the hotel shortly before the Rondout 
hold-up. 

Attorney Robert Milroy. representing 
Fahy, brought numerous postal employees 
to the stand to tell of the former inspector's 
work in improving and protecting the mail 
deliveries. In his questioning of the wit- 
nesses, Milroy constantly insinuated the 
thought that it was ridiculous to suppose 
that one who had worked to safeguard the 
mail would turn about and conspire to 
rob it. 

McComb ami Murray were drawn into 
the conspiracy by a surprise witness, Doctor 
Mitchell S. Corbett, 1343 W. Lake Street, 
Chicago. Doctor Corbett testified that the 
two took him to the Washtenaw Avenue 
home the night after the hold-up to dress 
the wounds of Willie. They told him, he 



said, that the man had been shot in a beer 
fight. It was Doctor Corbett's visit to the 
home that attracted the attention of the 
"stool pigeon" and brought the telephone 
tip to Captain Schoemaker. 

Walter McComb took the stand in his 
own defense. He admitted he had worked 
for Murray as a beer runner. His plea was 
that he had sheltered Willie in his home only 
because Murray assured him that the man 
was the victim of a bootlegging dispute. 

James Murray, a dark, heavy-set man 
about thirty-live years old, brought a 
confident air to the witness stand. Ques- 
tioned by Prosecutor Byrne, he admitted he 
had met and talked with Glasscock — -but 
what they talked about, he asserted vigor- 
ously, were booze operations, and not mail 
train hold-ups. He admitted renting the 
garage at Ottawa where the mail bags were 
rifled, but asserted he had secured the place 
as a stopping point for his liquor trucks. 
He knew nothing, he swore, of the mail 
bandits' activities in the garage. 

As Murray freely admitted his bootleg- 
ging operations, prohibition agents left the 
court room and went to the offices of Com- 
missioner Beitler where they swore to 
warrants charging him with violation of the 
liquor laws. These warrants were held as a 
club over his head. They were to be served 
only if he was acquitted on the mail charge. 

FAHY'S oft-repeated statements that he 
was going to wreck the government's 
case by proving a "frame-up" plot against 
him brought a huge crowd into the court 
room when he took the stand. Hundreds 
outside struggled in vain for admittance. 

The months Fahy had spent in jail had 
taken their toll, it was apparent. He had 
lost weight, his face was drawn and pale, 
and he looked more like fifty than forty. 
I le was nervous on the stand, and had to be 
cautioned to keep up his voice. 

1 le gave his history. He was married and 
the father of two children. He had entered 
the federal employ in 1904 as a railway mail 
clerk, and had been appointed a postal 
inspector in 1917. 

He made a categorical denial of Glass- 
cock's story, but could offer no evidence to 
prove it false save in minor points. He 
presented his record in the government 
service as his best defense. 

Skilfully guided by his attorney, Robert 
Milroy, Fahy gave the jury a picture of a 
diligent officer who made the protection of 
the mails his main interest in life. Among 
other accomplishments, he said, he had 
changed the system of dispatching the mail 
so as to minimize the chances of theft on 
the part of clerks, and had arranged a plan 
for the defense of the registry departments 
against hold-ups. 

Answering the statements of Evenger and 
Wegat regarding his inspection of the looted 
mail car and his requests for the lists of 
money shipments, the former federal ace 
declared he wanted the information to aid 
him in a plan he was working on prior to 
the hold-up to save twelve hours in dispatch- 
ing currency and bond packages from the 
post-office to banks. 

He began to pave the way for his "frame- 
up" charges by telling the jury that before 
his arrest he had received anonymous letters 
and telephone calls from persons who 
"threatened to get me because my work was 
interfering with their friends." 

He brought in the name of Big Tim 
Murphy, but got no further. The govern- 
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ment lawyers were on their feet at the first 
mention of Tim. They cried that the 
testimony was irrelevant. A verbal battle 
between the opposing attorneys followed. 

The question was left in the hands of 
Judge Cliffe, and the latter shattered 
Fahy's defense hope with a ruling that the 
jury should not be given the details of the 
alleged plot. The ex-inspector's face showed 
his dismay, but he could say no more other 
than to repeat his denial that he had ever 
participated in a robbery. With those words 
he left the stand. 

AT 8:35 o'clock the evening of November 
24th, Fahy, Murray and McC'omb saw 
the twelve men, in whose hands their fate 
rested, pass into the jury room to begin 
their deliberations. 

At 1:10 the following morning the jurors 
notified a bailiff that they had reached a 
verdict. Judge ClilTc, sleeping on a couch 
in his chambers, was called to the bench. 
The jurors filed in. The court clerk took 
the slip of paper that the foreman of the 
jury handed him. The three defendants 
got to their feet. 
The clerk read: 

"William Fahy— guilty. 

"James Murray -guilty. 

"Walter McComb— not guilty." 

Fahy paled and his shoulders drooped so 
that he seemed a furtive, insignificant figure 
beside the stalwart federal marshal who 
guarded him. Murray took the verdict 
silently, but it was obvious that he was 
greatly shocked. McComb. alone, was 
jubilant. Encircled by friends, he danced 
an impromptu jig. 

Fahy and Murray appeared before Judge 
Cliffe the 27th to receive their sentences. 
The jury had found them guilty on all 
eleven counts in the indictments. The full 
penalties on the counts aggregated 177 
years imprisonment for each. 

W hile the crowtled court room was tense 
and still, Judge Cliffe passed sentence upon 
the two. 

" And I sentence you, William 

Fahy, to hern ty -five years imprisonment in the 
federal penitentiary at Atlanta, Georgia. 

" A nd I sentence you, James Murray, 

to twenty-five years imprisonment in the 
federal penitentiary at Atlanta, Georgia." 

The pair escaped life imprisonment only 
by the fact that Judge Cliffe decided the 
sentences under the various counts should 
run concurrently. The verdict enabled the 
two to petition for parole alter serving eight 
years. 

Fahy managed to smile. 

"I still say I was framed," he declared, 
"but that mob of inspectors have me where 
they want me, and I'm doomed to stand the 
gaff. Judge Cliffe might as well have given 
me the full one hundred and seventy-seven 
years. If I'm in jail more than ten years I 
expect to die there." 

In sentencing Fahy to Atlanta instead of 
Leavenworth, where he would have gone in 
the ordinary course of events, the govern- 
ment turned the other cheek and repaid 
him in a measure for his earlier praise- 
worthy service. For Big Tim Murphy, 
Fahy's arch-foe, was a trusty at Leaven- 
worth and very popular with his fellow 
prisoners. Federal officials were informed 
that Murphy was laying a campaign to 



make Fahy's jail life as miserable as possilbe, 
and it was for this reason that Judge Cliffe 
sent the ex-federal ace to Atlanta where he 
would not come into contact with any of 
those he had been instrumental in jailing. 

Fahy and Murray carried the case to the 
United States Circuit Court of Appeals, 
but the high court after a lengthy hearing 
upheld the jury's verdict and Judge Cliffe's 
sentence. 

With that, the last hope faded for the 
pair. Fahy passed beyond the portals of 
Atlanta Penitentiary where he surrendered 
the name that had been disgraced and 
became Number 1884°. Dogging his steps 
was his bootlegger-companion, James Mur- 
ray, who became Number 18850. 

The others were sentenced December 
12th. Holliday, who had refused to aid 
the government, was given twenty-five 
years. Glasscock and Willis and Willie 
Newton were each sentenced to twelve 
years. Joe Newton, twenty-two years old 
and the "baby" of the family, received a 
three year term. Jesse, having acted only as 
a guard during the hold up, got off lightly 
with a year and a day. All were sent to 
Leavenworth. 

The women in the case, Mrs. McComb. 
Mrs. Louise Drafke Newton and Mrs. 
Glasscock were freed without trial. Mrs. 
Glasscock was given her liberty in return 
for her husband's testimony. Mrs. Newton 
won her freedom by proving that the 
S20,000 she had given the police as a bribe 
had been in her possession prior to the train 
robbery. The money was eventually 
returned to her. 

INCIDENTALLY, it may be mentioned 
at this time that Ernest Fontana did not 
linger very long in a cell after his wife had 
supplied the information that led to Fahy's 
downfall. Although there was nothing 
stated publicly to substantiate the wife's 
charges that Fontana was "framed" by the 
inspector, he was released by officials who 
concluded there was not sufficient evidence 
to hold him on the Harvey hold-up charge. 

Holliday was stunned by the heavy 
sentence he had received, and tried to 
bargain with the government. He offered 
to turn over $101,000 in exchange for a 
twenty year reduction of his sentence. 
Prosecutor Byrne, however, refused to 
guarantee clemency before the money and 
bonds were restored. Holliday was not 
willing to take a chance on the government's 
generosity, and went off to Leavenworth 
with the hiding place of the fortune still a 
secret. 

But it wasn't a secret very long. Before 
departing for the federal prison, Holliday 
had taken his cell-mate in the Cook County 
Jail, one J. C. McKinney, serving a short 
sentence for forgery, into his confidence. 

The postal inspectors had not overlooked 
the possibility of the two having just such 
a chat. The agents took up the trail of 
McKinney as he left the door of the county 
jail, a free man. He was followed to Little 
Rock, Holliday's home town, and was 
conferring there with two attorneys when 
Inspectors Ross, Adamson and Yick stepped 
in and arrested the trio. 

McKinney confessed that Holliday had 
told him where his share was hidden, and 
had instructed him to communicate with 
the lawyers who were to give the bonds and 
currency to Holliday's mother. 

The inspectors were led to a rural mail 
box near Little Rock where two neat 
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packages were found. Opened, they revealed 
$9<).000 of the loot. 

McKinney and the lawyers were indicted 
by the government, but were subsequently 
freed when the attorneys made good the 
$2,000 that was missing. 

Some of the bonds of various amounts 
api>eared on the market from time to time 
after the trial, and were confiscated. 

Hut a fifth of the loot was the bandits' 
secret until March, 1929, when Murray 
asked that Inspector Grant B. Miller, who 
had succeeded Simmons as Chief Postal 
Inspector, come to his cell. 

Miller did so, and met a man whose 
spirit had been broken by nearly five years 
behind prison bars. Murray tacitly admitted 
his guilt by turning over to Chief Miller 
S.W5.000 worth of bonds. After doing this 
he filed an application for commutation of 
sentence. 

TT was a desperate and ex)>cnsive bid for 
•l freedom by a man who longed to see the 
sky once again, but it failed. President 
Hoover on April 5th, 1929 denied the 
application, and Murray was left only a 
vision of 1932 when he may petition for 
parole. 

Murray's return left but S14.000 of the 
$2,000,000 loot unrecovered. This missing 
sum, federal officials believe, passed into 
Kahy's hands. For it is the identical amount 
the ex-inspector mentioned when he whispered 
in the ear of Mrs. FonUitia, and thereby 
smashed into smithereens his life and his 



career and sent himself to the penitentiary. 

Jesse Newton completed his sentence in 
December, 1925, and when last heard of 
was busily engaged in his favorite sport of 
taming wild horses on his ranch. Joe was 
freed in 1927, and at the same time Willie 
was paroled. The latter spent the greater 
part of his sentence in the Leavenworth 
Hospital and went back to Jesse's ranch a 
semi-invalid. 

Number 18849, who was once William 
Fahy, pride of the government service, is 
today a silent, prematurely aged figure, no 
different in costume and in manner than a 
thousand others who share his life in a 
world of their own behind the gray walls 
of Atlanta prison. He goes about the daily- 
tasks of a prisoner with no words from his 
lips to answer the perplexing "Why?" that 
a host of admirers and well-wishers voiced 
within themselves when they were told a 
jury had decided that a man can lightly 
throw aside twenty years devotion to duty 
and turn thief over night. 

Across the name — William Fahy — in the 
government files there is written in red ink: 
dishonorably discharged. His accomplish- 
ments in the days before he fell among 
thieves are but dim memories, resurrected 
for the moment to thrill the young and 
untried federal operative. 

Fahy has proven himself a model prisoner. 
Like Murray he is looking forward, no 
doubt, to 1932 when he may hope to be 
paroled back to the world that once held 
hiin as an honored citizen. 
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whole of their possessions, it is certain 
that he gravely contemplated a way out 
He was a weak, puny person, without 
energy and without much moral courage. 
But he was, on the other hand, gifted 
with a subtle and cunning brain. 

FOR days his wife's threats to leave 
him continued. Crippen must have 
now begun to entertain and to welcome 
the idea of her disappearance, which would 
mean his own release from the bondage of 
her presence and her nagging tongue. Why 
should not Ethel Lc Neve enjoy the fine 
clothes, the jewelry and the money that 
were his wife's? His wife had told her 
friends that she was "fed up with him" 
and intended leaving him. Why, then, 
should she not leave him — never to re- 
turn? Her words to her friends would 
provide him with an alibi. 

It was in this mood that on the 18th of 
January 1910, Crippen bought at the shop 
of Lewis & Burrows, 108 New Oxford 
Street, live grains of hyoscin hydrobro- 
mide, a deadly poison in the form of small 
crystals, and signed the sale of poisons 
register of the firm : 

"Xante of purchaser: Munyon's, per 
H. H. Crippen. 

"Address of purchaser: 57-61 Albion 
House. 

"Name and quantity of poison sold: 
Five grains of hyoscin hydrobromide. 

"Purposes for which it is required: 
Homoeopathic preparation. 

"Signature of purchaser: H. H. Crip- 
pen." 

Now Crippen, as a medical man, had 
bought from other chemists quantities of 



other poisons, and had never been ques- 
tioned. He was known as a doctor in the 
West End, and was not always asked to 
sign for them. He had bought, among 
other poisons, cocaine hydrochlor, acid 
hydrochlor, morphia acetas, iodine resub, 
and other drugs ; but five grains of hyo- 
scin hydrobromide was a very large quan- 
tity — so much so, that Messrs. Lewis & 
Burrows did not have it in stock, and pro- 
cured it for him from their wholesalers, 
the British Drug House. 

CRIPPEN here made a mistake, and it 
is curious that one so well versed in 
toxicology as he was should have done so. 
He declared that he required the hyoscin 
for some homoeopathic preparation. But, 
according to the great poison expert, Doc- 
tor W. H. Willcox, the senior scientific 
analyst of the Home Office, it was a drug 
never given by the mouth, the medical in- 
ternal use of it being limited to hypoder- 
mic application. Doctor Bernard Spils- 
bury, the pathologist at St. Mary's Hos- 
pital, and other medical witnesses agreed 
that, as far as their knowledge went, they 
knew of no medicine in which hyoscin was 
used. 

So the question arises, for what pur- 
pose — if not with evil intent — did Doctor 
Crippen purchase the drug? As soon as 
he had the means in his possession to re- 
move his wife and replace her by his 
sweetheart, Miss Lc Neve, he was 110 
doubt carefully considering the safest and 
most ingenious way of using the poison 
Mr. and Mrs. Martinetti were in the habil 
of dining with the Crippens usually about 
once a week. On such occasions the doc- 
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tor came lionie early and did the honors, 
while his wife cooked the dinner, and be- 
fore going to the dining-room arrayed her- 
self in a becoming gown and adorned 
herself with jewelry, for she was never 
happy unless her fingers were decked witli 
rings and gems were about her neck. 

Crippen was a slow-speaking, careful 
man, who weighed every action and every 
word, a crafty scoundrel, whose rather shy 
demeanor entirely belied his real self. 
Those blinking eyes, that retiring expres- 
sion, the nervous, high-pitched voice, all 
disguised the unscrupulous criminal which 
at heart he was. 

FROM January 19th till January 31st 
Crippen, no doubt, remained in a 
state of hesitation. On the night of the 
31st, Mr. and Mrs. Martinetti dined with 
them as usual, and it may then have sud- 
denly occurred to the doctor that after an 
amicable evening, when he was known by 
his friends to be on excellent terms with 
his wife, would be a favorable and least- 
suspected opportunity for making the fatal 
coup. 

He was much worried, first by his 
wife's constant nagging, and secondly by 
the increasing claims being made upon him 
by the girl Le Neve. Business, too, was 
going badly, for on that very day his en- 
gagement with Munyon's Remedies had 
ceased. Again, though he had other busi- 
nesses, none of them was paying, and he 
certainly was pressed for money. 

In the early morning of February 1st, 
Mr. and Mrs. Martinetti left Belle Elmore 
apparently on the most affectionate terms 
witli her husband, but from that moment 
the unfortunate woman suddenly and com- 
pletely vanished. She left behind her her 
money, her jewels, her furs, and her 
clothes. 

At noon on February 1st, Crippen, 
clever and cunning, called upon Mrs. Mar- 
tinetti to inquire about her husband, who 
had not been very well on the previous 
night. Mr. Martinetti was in bed asleep, so 
Crippen did not see him. Mrs. Martinetti 
asked, "How is Belle?" whereupon the 
doctor answered, "Oh! she*s quite all 
right !" Yet on the following day Crippen 
pawned a ring and a pair of ear-rings be- 
longing to the missing woman for £80. 
Hence the murder w-as undoubtedly com- 
mitted in the early morning of February 
1st, after the Martinettis had left. The 
nervous, henpecked husband had nerved 
himself to the act that should release 
him from the bondage of his married 
life. 

Crippen now invented a story that his 
wife had left suddenly fur America. In- 
deed, Miss Melinda May, secretary of the 
Music Hall Ladies' Guild, of which the 
missing woman was treasurer, received a 
letter dated from 3° Hilldrop Crescent. 
The letter was brought to her by Miss 
I.c- Neve : 

Dear Miss May, — Illness of a 
near relative has called vie to 
America on only a few hours' no- 
tice, so I must ask yon to bring 
my resignation as treasurer before 
the meeting to-day, so that a new 
treasurer can be elected at once. 
Yon will appreciate my haste when 
I tell you that I hare not been Jo 
bed — packing all night and getting 
ready to go. I shall hope to see you 



again a few months later, but can- 
not spare a moment to call on you 
before I go. I wish you everything 
nice till I return to Loudon again. 
Nou>, good-bye, with love hastily.— 
Yours, Belle Elmore, 

p.p. H. H. C. 

This letter was apparently written by 
Crippen. and being shown later to the 
Martinettis. the latter quickly became in- 
quisitive. To them Crippen stated that 
Belle had gone to join Mr. Bruce Miller, 
but this was a lie, for Mr. Miller even- 
tually came to England, and at the Old 
Bailey stated that he had not seen the lady 
for the past six years. 

THE clumsiness of some of Crippen's 
actions is inexplicable. A few days 
after writing the letter in question, he 
pawned another brooch and a ring belong- 
ing to his wife for £115, while in the 
following week he had the audacity to 
take Miss I*e Neve to the dinner and ball 
of the Music Hall Benevolent Fund, where 
the girl wore some of his wife's jewelry. 
This was noticed and commented upon by 
several of the missing woman's friends. 
Indeed, on March 12th the girl gave up 
her situation and was induced by Crippen 
to take up her abode at Hilldrop Crescent. 
Two days later the murderer gave his 
landlord three months' notice to terminate 
the tenancy of the house, which, in the 
light of eventual discoveries, must have 
been hateful to him. He then took Miss 
I.e Neve across to Dieppe, where they 
spent Easter. 

Apparently Crippen was growing more 
and more anxious because of the sus- 
picions that had been aroused, for two 
days before leaving for Dieppe he wrote 
to Mr. and Mrs. Martinetti as follows: 

Dear Clara and Paul — Please 
forgive me for not running in dur- 
ing the week, but I have really been 
so upset by very bad news from 
Belle that I did not feel equal to 
talking about anything, and now I 
have just a cable saying she is so 
dangerously ill with double pleuro- 
pneumonia that I am considering if 
I had not better go over at once. I 
do not want to worry you with my 
troubles, but I felt I must explain 
why I had not been to see you. I 
will try and run in during the week 
and have a chat. Hope both of you 
are well. With love and best wishes 
— Yours sincerely, Peter. 

"Peter" was the name by which the 
Martinettis knew him. Mrs. Martinetti 
saw Crippen again on the Wednesday 
before Easter, 23rd March, after a Guild 
meeting. In company with Mrs. Eugene 
Stratton, she met Crippen at the door. 
Crippen said that he had a cable to say 
that Belle was very dangerously ill, and he 
expected another every minute to say that 
she was gone. Then he said if. any thing 
should happen to Belle he would go to 
France for a week, for he wanted some 
change of air. 

Mrs. Martinetti got a telegram next 
morning, from Victoria Station: 

belle died yesterday at six o'clock, 
please 'pitone to annie. shall be away 
a week.— peter. 
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"Annie" was Mrs. Stratton. 

CRIPPKK arthotuiced bis wife's death 
on the very eve of his holiday to 
1 >ieppe with the girl who had usurped her 
llace. Not only that, but the murderer 
actually put an obituary notice in the Era, 
and wrote to many of his friends telling 
them how grief-stricken he was. But Belle 
Elmore's friends, including a Mr. Nash 
and a Mrs. Louise Smythson, prosecuted 
their inquiries, and asked Crippen some 
very awkward questions. Crippen could 
not even tell them the name of the liner 
in which Mrs. Crippen had sailed, or' the 
port she had sailed from, neither could he 
Rive them his late wife's address in Amer- 
ica. But to a relative, a Mrs. Robert 
Mills, living in Green Street, Brooklyn, 
New York, Crippen, in order to keep up 
the fiction, wrote: 

My Dear Louise and Robert, — 
/ hardly know how to write to you 
of my dreadful loss. The shock to 
vie has been so dreadful that I am 
hardly able to control myself. My 
poor Cora is gone, and, to make the 
shock to me more dreadful, I did 
not even see her at the last. A few 
weeks ago we had news that an old 
relative of mine in California was 
dying, and, to secure important 
property for ourselves, it was nec- 
essary for one of us to go and put 
iiic matter into a lawyer's hands at 
once. 

As I was very busy, Cora pro- 
posed- she should go, and as it was 
necessary for some one to be there 
at once, she would go straight 
through from here to California 
without stopping at all. and then re- 
turn by way of Brooklyn, and she 
woidd be able to pay all of you a 
long visit. Unfortunately, on the zvay 
my poor Cora caught a severe cold, 
and not having while travelling 
taken proper care of herself, it has 
settled on her lungs, later to develop 
into pleura-pneumonia. 

She wished not to frighten me, so 
kept 'writing not to worry about her 
and it was only a slight matter, and 
the next I heard by cable was that 
she was dangerously ill, and two 
days later, after I cabled to know 
should I go to her, I had the dread- 
ful news that she had passed away. 
Imagine if you can the dreadful 
shock to me — never more to see my 
Cora alive nor hear her voice again. 
She is being sent back to me, and I 
shall soon harv -what is left of her 
here. 

Of course, I am giving up the 
house; in fact, it drives me mad to 
be in it alone, and I will sell out 
everything in a few days. I do not 
kntnv what I shall do, "but probably 
find some business to take me trav- 
elling for, a few months until I can 
recover from the shock a little, but 
as soon as I have a settled address 
again I will write again to you. 

As it is so terrible to me "to have 
to write this dreadful news, will 
you please tell all the others of our 
"loss? Love to all. Will write soon 
again, and give you my address, 
probably in France — From Doctor. 

So confident, however, was the master- 




Inspector Dew of Scotland Yard, who 
conducted the investigation, and ar- 
rested Doctor Crippen 

poisoner that his crime was completely 
concealed and all trace of his wife effaced, 
that his next step was to announce that her 
remains had been cremated in America 
and the ashes had been sent to him. 

This caused Mr. Nash, who knew Belle 
Elmore well and had interested himself 
in the affair, to question him concerning 
those ashes, but the replies he received 
were so unsatisfactory that on June 30th 
he went to New Scotland Yard and saw 
Chief Inspector Walter Dew, who on July 
8th called with Sergeant Mitchell at Hill- 
drop Crescent and there saw Miss Le 
Neve. The girl took him to Crippen's 
office in Albion House. 

The officer questioned him, and Crippen 
lost his nerve. Greatly agitated, he con- 
fessed to many lies. 

"I suppose I had better tell you the 
truth," he said. "The stories I have told 
about my wife's death are untrue. As far 
as I know, she may be still alive. It is 
not true that she went away on legal 
business for me. I did not receive any 
cable to say she was ill, and it is not true 
that she was cremated in San Francisco or 
that the ashes were sent to me." 

This, of course, placed another com- 
plexion upon the mystery. No doubt 
Crippen was terribly frightened, and his 
statement instantly quickened the sus- 
picions of the police. He accompanied the 
inspector back to Hilldrop Crescent, where 
he showed him every room in the house 
and also showed him the clothes and jewel- 
ry his wife had left behind. The inspector 
seriously pointed out that Mrs. Crippen 
must be found, whereupon Crippen sug- 
gested an advertisement being put in sev- 
eral American papers, and they drafted 
one together. 

LET Inspector Dew himself tell the 
story of his search of the house and 
its result. He says : 

"Next day. Saturday, the ninth of July, 
I circulated a full description of Mrs. 
Crippen as being a missing person. I sent 
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that description to every police office in 
London, and I made various inquiries. I 
did not tell Crippen about that. I con- 
tinued my inquiries on the tenth, and I 
went through and considered the statement 
that had been made. On Monday, the 
eleventh, I went to Albion House, but I 
did not succeed in seeing Crippen or Miss 
Le Neve. I ascertained that he was not 
in the house at the time. I saw two wit- 
nesses, Mr. Rylance and Mr. Long, and 
they showed me two letters. Not finding 
Crippen at Albion House, I went on to 
Hilldrop Crescent on the same Monday, 
and I made a careful search of the house. 
I dug up portions of the garden, and I also 
examined the coal cellar. On that day I 
circulated a description of the prisoner, 
Crippen, and of Miss Le Neve, and I con- 
tinued my inquiries. I forwarded the 
description to various ports in England 
and abroad. 

"On Tuesday, July twelfth, I made a 
further examination of the house, and also 
on the thirteenth, when, amongst other 
tilings, I again searched the coal cellar. 
The coal cellar had a brick floor. There 
was a very small quantity of coal there, 
and also a little rubbish, cuttings from 
small brandies of trees, an old chandelier, 
and such things as that. I went down with 
Mitchell on to my knees, and probed about 
with a small poker which I had got out 
of the kitchen. I found that the poker 
went in somewhat easily between the 
crevices of the bricks, and I managed to 
get one or two up, and then several others 
came up pretty easily. I then got a spade 
from the garden and dug the clay that 
was immediately underneath the bricks. 
After digging down to about a depth of 
four spadefuls I came across what ap- 
peared to be human remains. 

"After digging further I sent for Doc- 
tor Marshall, the divisional surgeon of 
police in that district, and Sir Melville 
Macnaughten, chief of the Criminal In- 
vestigation Department. Doctor Marshall 
came between five and six o'clock, and he 
saw a portion that I had unearthed. After 
I had procured assistance, we dug further, 
and Doctor Marshall came back later on. 
We left the remains where they were that 
night, without moving them ; we covered 
them up, locked up the house, and left it 
in charge of two police officers. 

"On the next day, the fourteenth, Doc- 
tor Marshall again attended, along with 
Mr. Pepper, the Home Office expert. Un- 
der their directions the remains were re- 
moved from the cellar and put into a 
coffin and removed to the mortuary. In 
addition to the remains which we put into 
the coffin there were some articles which 
we put into a tray, one of these articles 
being a Hinde's curler. From that time, 
the fourteenth of July, the remains were 
in charge of the doctors, so far as I know. 
I made some measurements of the cellar, 
at the request of Mr. Pepper. The dis- 
tance from the surface of the brick floor 
to the upper portion of the remains was 
eight inches ; the depth of the brick was 
three inches, so that there was five inches 
of earth or clay. The bricks had been 
laid on the flat. Some of the remains were 
lower than others; the distance from the 
upper surface of the brick to these would 
be twelve inches. All remains were 
found within a depth of twelve inches, in- 
cluding the brick — within nine inches of 
earth." 

The game was up. The blundering lies 



had altogether failed — and Crippen was 
now a fugitive on the seas. 

ON the morning of July 9th, after In- 
spector Dew had circulated the de- 
scription of Mrs. Crippen, the doctor hur- 
riedly entered his office at the Drouet In- 
stitute at half-past nine. So flurried was 
he that William Long, a dental mechanic, 
asked if he was unwell. "No," he replied. 
"Only a little scandal." 

Crippen then gave Long a list of cloth- 
ing which he said he wanted for a boy of 
sixteen — a suit of brown tweed, a felt hat, 
6 5/8 size, two collars, a tic, a pair of 
boots and a shirt. Long, as requested, pur- 
chased the things cheaply at shops in Ox- 
ford Street, and brought them to the back 
room of the office of the Yale Tooth 
Specialists, where he left them. 

That was the last he saw of Crippen, 
who, as was subsequently proved, shaved 
off his mustache, left off wearing his 
glasses, wore a new suit, and left London 
for Antwerp, taking with him the girl 
Le Neve, dressed in boy's clothes and 
passing as his son. He assumed the name 
of Robinson, and after going to Antwerp 
went on to Brussels, and then back to 
Antwerp. From there the pair succeeded 
in obtaining a passage by the steamer 
Montrose bound for Quebec. 

Crippen had blundered with the hyoscin, 
had blundered with the lies, and had now 
blundered in the preparations for his 
escape. 

W hile the hue and cry was raised by 
Scotland Yard and imposing posters with 
the portraits of the pair of fugitives ap- 
peared outside every police station, they 
were on their way across the Atlantic, 
Ethel Le Neve in ignorance of the truth. 

FOR the first time in history, wireless 
was destined to play its important part 
in the detection of crime. 

Captain Kendall, of the steamer Mon- 
trose, a shrewd and acute officer, had his 
suspicions aroused two hours after leaving 
Antwerp. He saw the pair on the deck. 
Le Neve squeezed Crippen's hand affec- 
tionately, and from that moment Captain 
Kendall kept a very watchful eye on these 
two passengers. He was very quickly cer- 
tain that Crippen was thS wanted man. 

In a wireless message he sent from his 
ship, and subsequently published in the 
Daily Mail, he said : 

"I was well posted as to the crime, but 
I said nothing to the officers till the fol- 
lowing morning, when I took my chief 
officer into my confidence. He then de- 
tected the same suspicious circumstances 
as myself. I warned him that it must be 
kept absolutely quiet, as it was too good 
a thing to lose, so we made a lot of them 
and kept them smiling. During lunch I 
examined both their hats. Crippen's was 
stamped 'Jackson, Boulevard le Nord.' 
Le Neve's hat bore no name, but it was 
packed round the rim with paper to make 
it fit. Le Neve has the manner and appear- 
ance of a very refined, modest girl. She 
seems thoroughly under his thumb, and he 
will not leave her for a moment. Her suit 
is anything but a good fit. Her trousers 
are very tight about the hips, and are split 
a bit down the back and secured with a 
large safety-pin, 

"I did not arrest them. The course I 
am pursuing is the best, as they have no 
suspicion, and, with so many passengers it 
prevents any excitement. They have been 
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under strict observation all the voyage, as 
if they smelled a rat he might do something 
rash. I have not noticed a revolver in his 
hip pocket. He continually shaves his 
upper lip, and his beard is growing nicely. 
I often see him stroking it and seeming 
pleased, looking more like a farmer every 
day. The mark on the nose caused through 
wearing spectacles has not worn off since 
coming on board. 

"He sits about on the deck reading, or 
pretending to read, and both seem to be 
thoroughly enjoying all their meals. They 
have not been sea-sick, and I have dis- 
cussed various parts of the world with 
him. He knows Toronto, Detroit, and 
California well, and says he is going to 
take his boy to California for his health 
(meaning Miss Le Neve). Has in con- 
versation used several medical terms. 
Crippen says that when the ship arrives 
he will go to Detroit by boat, if possible, 
as he prefers it. 

"When my suspicions were aroused as to 
Crippcn's identity I quietly collected all 
the English papers on the ship which men- 
tioned anything of the murder, and I 
warned the chief officer to collect any he 
might see. This being done, I considered 
the road was clear. I told Crippen a story 
to make him laugh heartily, to see if he 
would open his mouth wide enough for me 
to ascertain if he had false teeth. This 
ruse was successful. 

"All the 'boys's' manners at table when 
I was watching 'him' were most lady-like, 
handling knife and fork, and taking fruit 
off dishes with two fingers. Crippen kept 
cracking nuts for her, and giving her half 
his salad, and was always paying her the 
most marked attention. During the eve- 
ning of July twenty-fifth, which they spent 
in the saloon, enjoying songs and music, 
he was quite interested, and spoke to me 
next morning, saying how one song, 'We 
AH Walked into the Shop,' had been 
drumming in bis head all night, and how 
his 'boy' had enjoyed it, and had laughed 
heartily when they retired to their cabin. 
In the course of one conversation he spoke 
about American drinks, and said that 
Sel fridge's was the only decent place in 
London to get them at. 



"On two or three occasions when walk- 
ing on the deck I called after him by his 
assumed name, Mr. Robinson, and he took 
no notice. I repeated it, and it was only ow- 
ing to the presence of mind of Miss 
Le Neve that he turned round. He apolo- 
gized for not hearing me, saying that the 
cold weather had made him deaf. During 
the day he would often look at the track 
chart which shows the ship's position, and 
count the number of days remaining to the 
end of the passage. 

"He would often sit on deck and look 
up aloft at the wireless aerial, and listen 
to the cracking electric spark messages 
being sent by the Marconi operator. He 
said: 'What a wonderful invention it is!' 

"Though Le Neve does not show signs 
of distress, and is perhaps, ignorant of the 
crime committed, she appears to be a girl 
with a very weak will. She has to follow 
him everywhere. If he looks at her she 
gives him an endearing smile, as though 
she were under his hypnotic influence. 

"Crippen was very restless on sighting 
Belle Isle, and asked where we stopped 
for the pilot, how he came off, how far 
from the pilot station to Quebec, and said 
he would be glad when we arrived, 
as he was anxious to get to Detroit. I 
had them both in my room talking over 
various things connected with the United 
States, mostly about San Francisco. 
Crippen says he does not suppose he would 
know it now, as he had not been there 
since he was eighteen years of age, but 
how he loved California, and said he 
thought of settling down on a nice fruit 
farm there. 

"(Signed) Kendall, Commander." 

MEANWHILE, in London, patient and 
careful investigations and analysis of 
the human remains were being conducted 
by Doctor Augustus Pepper, Doctor Ber- 
nard Spilsbury, Doctor W. H. Willcox 
and Doctor A. P. Luff, in order to deter- 
mine the sex of the dead person and the 
means of death. By a process of analysis 
lasting nearly three weeks with various 
tests for animal mydriatic alkaloids, it 
was at last agreed by all the great experts 
in poisons that the sex was female, and 
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that the cause of death was hyoscin hydro- 
bromide, the drug which Crippen had pur- 
chased on the 18th of January. 

Further, by a scar upon the skin left 
by an old operation, the remains were 
identified as part of the mutilated body of 
Belle Elmore. The head and bones were 
missing, but it is believed that Crippen had 
taken them in a bag when he went on his 
Easter trip with the girl to Dieppe, and in 
the night dropped them into the sea. 

Crippen's guilt was now established, and 
at once Inspector Dew was dispatched in 
hot haste to get to Quebec before the ar- 
rival of the Montrose. He succeeded in 
arriving at Father Point on July 31st, and 
in the guise of a pilot boarded the steamer 
and confronted the fugitives, greatly to 
their consternation. Upon Crippen was a 
card bearing the words : "I cannot stand 
the horror I go through every night any 
longer, and as I see nothing bright ahead, 
and money has come to an end, I have 
made tip my mind to jump overboard 
to-night." 

So, in due course, Inspector Dew 
brought home the assassin and his mis- 
tress, and on October 18th, 1910, Crippen 
appeared at the Old Bailey before Lord 
Alberstone, Lord Chief Justice. For the 
Crown there appeared Mr. R. D. Muir, 
Mr. Travers Humphreys and Mr. Ingleby 
Oddie, while the prisoner was defended 
very ably by Mr. Tobin, K.C., Mr. Huntly 
Jenkins and Mr. Roome. The trial, one 
of the most sensational in the annals of 
the British courts, lasted four days. 

AT the trial there was no question as 
to Cn'ppen's guilt. The relation of 
the slow and patient methods by which 
the experts analyzed the remains and 
tested for poison after poison, until they 
came to the actual drug used, was of great 
interest. In the murder charges against 
Greenwood, Seddon, Armstrong and 
others, I have since sat and heard the cold 
logical dispositions of Doctors Willcox 
and Spilsbury, and marvelled at their won- 
derful mirror test for arsenic, which is 
unfailing and has brought many prisoners 
to the gallows. 

In the Court, Doctor Willcox described 
his patient investigations. He declared 
that hydrobromide of hyoscin was never 
used in any homoeopathic preparation, as 
pretended by Crippen when he bought it. 
Hyoscin was a gummy, syrupy stuff im- 
possible to handle, and so a salt was used. 
This salt was hydrobromide of hyoscin, of 
which a quarter of a grain to half a grain 
would be a fatal dose, it being a powerful 
narcotic poison. It would produce a little 
delirium and excitement at first; the pupils 
of the eyes would become paralyzed, the 
mouth and throat would be dry, and then 
quickly the victim would become drowsy, 
unconscious and completely paralyzed, and 
death would result in a few hours. The 
victim might remain unconscious for even 
twelve hours before death. 

Hyoscin, he said, was not a drug com- 
monly used — for the chemists, as we know, 
had to procure it. It was never given 
by the mouth, but in very small doses it 
was injected hypodermically as a powerful 
sedative for cases of mania, meningitis 
and delirium tremens, the proper dose for 
a hypodermic injection being from one- 
hundredth to two-hundredths of a grain. 
Yet Crippen had bought five grains 1 
Doctor Willcox further stated that it 



was rather salt and bitter, but could be 
disguised in sweetened tea, coffee or cocoa, 
or it could be given with spirits. In his 
opinion — in which he was corroborated by 
other experts — it had been given by the 
mouth. As may be imagined, the medical 
evidence was vigorously attacked by the 
defense. For hours the court heard all 
about the delicate tests for mydriatic 
alkaloids — the term "mydriatic" being ap- 
plied to any drug that dilates the pupil of 
the eye. 

THE body of a person poisoned had 
been dissected, the bones removed, and 
portions hidden under the bricks in the 
cellar at Hilldrop Crescent. All this was 
admitted, but if the prosecution could 




An unusual photograph of the murder 
victim, Belle Elmore, in gypsy costume 

not prove that the remains were placed 
there after January 31st, then Mr. Tobin 
submitted that there was no case against 
the accused. Further, he submitted to the 
jury whether there was enough of an alka- 
loid found in the remains to determine 
whether it was vegetable introduced dur- 
ing life, or animal produced by the natural 
process of putrefaction. Again, were the 
remains those of a woman at all, and who 
could say that they were part of the body 
of Belle Elmore? 

The defense was a brilliant one, in 
which it was sought to break down the 
evidence of the experts, and after Crippen 
had given evidence in his own defense in a 
quiet, unmoved way, his glasses having, by 
the way, been taken from him, it seemed 
very much as though the prosecution 
would eventually fail. The fact, however, 
that a portion of Cora Crippen's under- 
clothing, some hair-curlers, and a portion 
of a pajama jacket, whose purchase was 
traced to Crippen, had been found with 
the viscera, made a great impression upon 
the jury. 
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Then, in the course of a most brilliant 
closing speech for the defense, Mr. To- 
bin — while Crippcn remained calm and 
cheerful — made a number of ingenious and 
clever points, concluding with the im- 
passioned words : "Gentlemen, I do not 
plead for mercy ! All 1 plead for is that 
you should give, as you mean to give, the 
verdict with minds unclouded by any pre- 
conceived prejudices. Not one of you can 
shelve his responsibility. Each of you <s 
responsible for his verdict to his con- 
science and to his God !" 

OF all the persons in court, Crippen was 
the most unmoved, for his quiet cool- 
ness and imperturbability remained un- 
ruffled even during those hideous moments 
when portions of his wife's skin were 
handed in a soup-plate to the jury for in- 
spection. 

The Lord Chief Justice's charge to the 
jury, while the court was packed to suffo- 
cation, showed a masterly grip of detail 
and was perfectly fair and impartial in 
every way. 

At half-past two in the afternoon of 
October 21st, the jury after an absence of 
twenty minutes, returned to Court and 
found Crippen guilty, whereupon the death 
sentence was pronounced. 

On November 5th he appealed, but the 
appeal being dismissed, he was executed at 
Pentonville seventeen days later. 

Apparently after his sentence he had no 
thought for himself, but only for the girl 
Le Neve. He asked that two letters he 
received from her and her photograph 
should be buried with him, and this request 
was acceded to. 

Four days after Crippen had been sen- 
tenced, the girl I.e Neve was tried at the 
same court before the Lord Chief Justice 
with being an accessory after the fact of 
Mrs. Crippen's murder, but after a hear- 
ing lasting a whole day was found not 
guilty and acquitted. 

Two days prior to his execution, Crip- 
pen wrote a letter to Miss Le Neve, a 
copy of which was obtained by Mr. Filson 
Young. 

"How can I find the strength and heart 
to struggle through this last letter? God 
indeed must hear our cry to Him for 
Divine help in this last farewell. How 
to control myself to write I hardly know, 
but pray God help us to be brave to help 
to face the end now so near. The thoughts 
rush to my mind quicker than I can put 
them down. Time is so short now, and 
there is so much that I would say. There 
are less than two days left to us. Only one 
more letter after this can I write you, and 
only two more visits — one tonight before 
you read this letter, and one tomorrow. 

"When I wrote to you on Saturday I 
had not heard any news of the petition, 
and though I never at any time had hope, 
yet deep down in my heart was just a 
glimmer of trust that God might give lis 
yet a chance to put me right before the 
world and let me have the passionate long- 
ing of my soul. 

"Your letter, written early Saturday, 
came to me last Saturday evening, and 
soon after the Governor brought me the 
dreadful news about ten o'clock. 

"He was so kind and considerate in tell- 
ing me, in breaking the shock as gently 
as he could. He was most kind, and left 
me at last with 'God bless you ! Good- 



night,' so that I know you will ever re- 
member him most kindly. 

"When he had gone, I first kissed your 
face in the photo, my faithful, devoted 
companion in all this sorrow. 

"Oh, how glad I am I had the photo! 
It was some consolation, although in spite 
of all my greatest efforts it was impossible 
to keep down a great sob and my heart's 
agonized cry. 

"How am I to endure to take my last 
look at your dear fact: What agony must 
I go through at the last when you dis- 
appear forever from my eyes! God help 
us to be brave then. 

"When I received your letter on Sunday 
evening I saw that you did not then know 
the bad news, and I prayed God to help 
you in the morning when you did learn 
it. I know what your agony will be, for 
I know your heart, like mine, will be 
broken. God help us indeed to be brave. 

"That is my constant prayer, now" that 
l lie last refuge to which we had looked 
with some hope has fled. I am comforted 
at least in thinking that through all the 
years of our friendship never have I 
passed one unkind word or given one re- 
proachful look to her to whom I have 
given myself entirely forever. 

"I want my dear one to keep for her 
own use all that can be realized by the 
sale of my estate. We can safely leave 
to the hand of a just God the production 
later on, if necessary, of further evidence. 

"I feel sure my troubles and worries 
here will soon be ended, as I shall be to- 
morrow in God's hands, and I have per- 
fect faith. He will let my spirit be with 
you always, and after this earthly sepa- 
ration is finished will join our souls for- 
ever." 

This letter, awkward in its phrasing but 
very eloquent in its sincerity, brings home 
to us the power of the infatuation for 
Fthel Le Neve which was the motive for 
the crime. That infatuation was irresisti- 
ble. It gave an obscure little middle-aged 
doctor, shrinking and nervous, the 
strength and the terrible courage to carry 
through his grim task of murder and mu- 
tilation in the house at Hilldrop Crescent. 

AS has been stated, the trial of Miss 
Le Neve for being an accessory after 
the fact resulted in the unfortunate girl's 
acquittal. Mr. F. E. Smith (now Lord 
Birkenhead) enhanced his brilliant reputa- 
tion by a magnificent speech in her defense. 

"I think it very essential," he told the 
jury, "that you should clearly understand 
the nature of the charge against Miss 
Le Neve, and the astounding proposition 
to which the prosecution stands committed. 
It is, to put it shortly, that in this mur- 
der committed by Crippen. a murder 
callous, calculated, cold-blooded, a murder 
which in the whole annals of crime it 
would be hard to match for cold-blooded 
deliberation — the prisoner in the dock was 
privy to that murder, that she became 
privy to it after its commission with or 
without all its details. Did the prisoner, 
either before she went away with Crippen 
or at the time she went away with him, 
become aware that Crippen committed this 
murder? That, and that alone, is the issue 
you have to determine. . . . 

"How could Le Neve have known about 
the murder? In two ways only. The first 
would be that she found it out, and the 
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second that Crippen told her. No one will 
suggest that it is likely that she found out. 
There is not a vestige of evidence that she 
could have done so. That being the 
case, the prosecution is necessarily 
committed to the view that Crippen 
told the young woman, that he had killed 
his wife. . . . 

"If that is so he must have told her 
cither in broad outline or with a wealth of 
hideous and filthy detail which has oc- 
cupied this court for a week. A more 
monstrous and stupid suggestion was never 
made in a Court of Justice. What is the 
position? Crippen had risked his neck; he 
coolly weighed every chance ; he did his 
terrible work on the first of February with 
no accomplice, no witness, and, as he 
fondly thought, leaving behind him no 
trace. It is now suggested that the man 
who had done all this — who with fiendish 
and detailed calculation had covered up 
every trace which might reveal and betray 
his hideous secret — told this young, ner- 
vous woman that he had committed the 
murder. In other words, he gave this 
enormous hostage to fortune — he told a 
woman that he had killed his wife. If the 
teachings of human psychology have any 
value, the odds are prodigious that any 
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young woman not belonging to the crim- 
inal classes, having this horrible statement 
made to her, would receive it with aver- 
sion, revulsion, and disgust. Does any- 
one suggest that this would not be a possi- 
bility which Crippen would bear in 
mind. . . . ? 

"My learned friend's case is really this: 
that Crippen would say to Le Neve, 'This 
is how I treated the woman who last 
shared my home, and I invite you to come 
and share it with me now.' . . . 

"Imagine what her life has been — 
hunted, harassed, arrested, and charged 
with the crime of murder, brought face 
to face with the full details of the charge 
formulated against Crippen. From that 
day to this her life has been one long 
horror, culminating in this trial and in the 
knowledge that the man she loved and 
trusted committed one of the most odious 
and bloody murders in the history of 
crime. Imagine what she has gone 
through 

"I do not ask you for mercy. I only 
ask you for justice, and I am content you 
will judge her in her hour of agony with 
that consideration that you would wish 
shown to a daughter of your own if she 
were placed in the same position." 
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"Was he an officer?" 

"I don't know." 

"You made a big mistake." 

"Get me right, Frank; I'm not a hard 
guy and I don't like to kill people. But 
when I'm on the outside and you're on the 
inside you'll get protection. No guy is 
going to get close enough to see what's 
going on, and make a squawk. He may be 
a cop and he may not be; that's none of 
my business." 

Later we learned that the unfortunate 
man was not an officer, but a citizen return- 
ing home from the place of his employ- 
ment, where he had worked late. He had 
taken a fatal short cut through the alley. 
I regretted what had happened, but did not 
feel I was any more responsible for the 
murder than was my banker confederate 
who had given me the tip. If I had been 
the one who killed the unarmed man in 
cold blood I would feel differently. 

HOW docs it feel to commit murder? 
What are the reactions? Is the killer 
haunted by his victims? Can he see their 
faces in his troubled dreams? 

I have been asked these questions many 
times. They are hard to answer, because 
the reactions depend upon the individual. 
Some of the "kid" bandits of today — the 
type that are filling our jails and peniten- 
tiaries and providing subjects for the state 
executioner — actually take pride in being 
known as tough, hard-boiled killers. But 
their dreams trouble them. I have known 
a lot of these young fellows. 

Then there are the "stir bugs" and the 
murdering gangsters, who find pleasure in 
murder. They are subnormal, of course. 
But the kid killer, the "stir bug" and the 
gangster, if they escape the chair or gal- 
lows, become drug addicts or go insane in 
the end. 



There is another classification — the ban- 
dits who take human life during the execu- 
tion of a crime. I have been asked how a 
man who, for example, kills the cashier of : 
a bank, can go to sleep at night knowing 
he has deprived a woman of her husband, 
and little children of a father. Such crimes, 
for the most part, are committed when 
the bandit, finding himself in a tight place, 
shoots his way out. It is a case of his life 
or the life of another man, and the bandit, 
reverting to the primitive, takes advantage 
of the first law of nature. Then he quickly 
justifies his act. The slain man was not 
sworn to enforce the laws of society, nor 
to protect the bank's money. He stood to 
lose nothing of his own by the robbery. 
Therefore, the bandit figures, the employe, 
upon reaching for a weapon or attempting 
to sound an alarm, plainly committed sui- 
cide. 

That may sound a bit ridiculous to the 
average, normal-minded person, but it's the 
way criminals reason and that reasoning 
satisfies any criminal mind. 

Jeffrey's shot put an end to our activities 
for several weeks. He went to Colorado 
Springs for a vacation. Big Bill, shocked 
by what happened, went east to visit 
friends and relatives. Stan and I took a 
motor trip west. We had thousands of 
dollars, but the ease with which we could 
rob a jewelry store in a certain town fasci- 
nated us. Stan had driven automobiles on 
scores of robberies, but had never entered 
a place on a hold-up. 

We decided to "make" the jewelry store. 
We l)ought a twenty-cent clothes-line and 
cut it into sections. Next we parked our 
car two blocks away and locked it. Then 
we masked ourselves as we walked in. 
There were two men in the store. These 
wc bound with the clothes-line strips. 
Then we helped ourselves to the fine 
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diamonds and the diamond studded plati- 
num jewelry. We walked to our machine 
and drove back to our hotel. We checked 
f ut that afternoon and drove away. Each 
piece of jewelry was marked with a price 
tag and that night I tried to figure the 
retail value. I counted to $14,000 and quit, 
tired out. I felt like a clerk in a store 
during inventory week. 

The next morning we decided it was 
foolish to carry the loot around with us, 
so we drove out one of the highways, went 
through the town of Independence, Mis- 
souri, drove east on another highway, and 
selecting a spot at the base of a big tree 
in a clump of woods, buried the jewels. 

The next day, having found a "fence" 
who offered to take the diamonds off our 
hands, we drove out to get them and 
searched all day, but could not find the 
spot. 

We drove out again the next day, but 
again failed to find the clump of trees for 
which we were searching. We then gave 
up. 

I don't want to start a search for a 
buried treasure, but somewhere east of 
Independence, a suburb of Kansas City, 
not far from the highway, there is a clump 
of trees, and at the base of a big oak, 
buried in a chamois bag, is a small for- 
tune in diamonds. 

Stan and I decided it was time to return 
to the city of our headquarters. Big Bill 
and Jeffrey had not returned, but Monte, 
Gabe and High- Toned Mary were on hand, 
and anxious to start something. 

I called on my banker confederate, who 
was glad to see me and who had a number 
of tips. We lost no time in acting upon 
one of them. We sent Mary to the scene, 
a liule town some forty-five miles distant, 
]<' get the street layout for us. Obtaining 
this, we set out in the usual stolen auto- 
mobiles. Entering the bank, we tied the 
cashier and the bookkeeper and went about 
the job of getting the cash. There was a 
lot of silver — a dozen bags of it, and Gabe 
tossed it into the gunny sack, along with 
$2(1.000 in currency. 

I COULD not pick the sack up easily and 
Gabe and I carried it out together. As 
we neared the curb the sack burst and the 
contents scattered over the sidewalk. Gabe 
jumped into the car, but I stopped to gather 
up some of the money. I was throwing 
it into the car as fast as I could when 
Gabe and Monte began yelling directions 
to me. 

"There's a bundle of centuries ! Get 
that thousand dollar bill!" 

Confused, I began picking up the indivi- 
dual bundles, instead of shoveling money 
into the car from the big pile. As a re- 
sult, we got only $5,000, leaving more than 
$15,000 on the sidewalk. 

Soon afterward we got a tip from the 
banker on a big pay roll. We figured it 
out and decided we needed two extra men. 
Gus and Eddie, two supposed red-hots 
from St. Louis, had asked Gabe to let them 
in on a haul, pleading they wanted to get 
a stake. We were not anxious to let out- 
-idcrs in, but decided to take them on this 
job because we needed help. All plans 
were worked out and on the morning we 
were to pull the job we drove out of a 
garage with a pair of stolen automobiles. 
This robbery was to be staged in the city 
of our headquarters, and we did not have 
far to go. As we neared the scene, a 



coupe pulled up alongside the. car in which 
1 was riding. Mary was driving the coupe. 

"Call it off," she shouted. "Call it off! 
I just learned that the police have been 
tipped off and arc wailing to slaughter the 
whole outfit!" 

WE turned away and made a quick get- 
away in another direction. 
There was a stool pigeon in our midst! 
Webster's definition of a stool pigeon is 
'"a person who acts as an official spy for 
the police," but to the underworld a "stool" 
is a contemptible being who betrays the 
trust placed in him by fellow criminals. 
The police reward such persons for their 
information about crooks and crimes by 
overlooking the minor crimes they them- 
selves commit. This is the practice 
throughout the nation. 

If I desired to become a police stool 
pigeon, I could practice the manly art of 
picking pockets or the genteel profession 
of house-breaking or highway robbery 
with guaranteed police protection in any 
large city in the United States. But there 
is another kind of stool pigeon about which 
the public hears but little. Crooks call 
them "pub stools." 

The "pub stool" is a crooked prosecutor, 
or other public servant who betrays the 
trust of the citizens who elected him by 
selling out to the underworld. 

Crookdom has but one law for dealing 
with the "stool" — the law of sudden death. 
If an aroused public looked upon the 
bribe-taking public official with the same 
scorn that the professional crook looks upon 
the police "stool," there would be fewer 
crimes, Soviet Russia has the right idea — 
death for all office-holders who betray 
their trust to the people. Why not? If 
we are to have capital punishment why 
not invoke it against the worst of all 
criminals — the public officer who accepts 
money from a crook to keep him out of 
prison ? 

When we discovered that there was a 
stool pigeon in our midst we lost no time. 
The discovery came when High-Toned 
Mary raced her coupe through the streets 
of a city, overtook us and gave us the in- 
formation she had obtained — that the 
police had been tipped off to our plan to 
rob a factory of a big pay roll and had 
stationed a dozen detectives at the plant 
with orders to mow us down with riot guns 
when we appeared. We had no doubt as 
to the identity of the "stool" — it was Eddie 
or Gus, one of the two St. Louis gangsters 
who had asked for an opportunity to get 
a stake by joining us on a big job. Eddie 
was in the automobile with me; Gus in 
the car that trailed us. I pulled to the 
curb. Stan, in the second machine, pulled 
in also. 

"Take Gus to my apartment," I ordered. 
"If he bats an eyelash bust him wide open 
with the sa wed-off." 

Stan turned Gus over to Gabe while he 
disposed of the stolen automobile. I took 
charge of Eddie, while Monte disposed of 
the "hot" car which we were driving. 

Within an hour Stan and Monte joined 
us. Mary had arrived a few minutes be- 
fore them. We held court right there in 
my apartment — the court of the under- 
world. Mary was the first witness. 

"One of these strange birds squawked 
to the police," she said. "I got it straight. 

Bill told me." (Bill was a detective 

sergeant who was wild about Mary.) "He 
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didn't know the name of the 'stool,' but he 
said it was a St. Louis bum we'd taken in 
on his poverty plea. That's the low-down. 
I'm going to beat it." Mary departed. 

Gabe got an ice pick and went to the gas 
stove in the kitchenette. He turned on the 
gas and put the bit of steel in the blue 
flame. He got a pair of pliers out of a 
drawer of the kitchen cabinet and a razor 
blade out of the bathroom. Gus and Eddie 
watched every movement and both were 
pale. Eddie was more nervous than Gus. 
Gabe returned to the living room. 

"Listen, you birds," he began. "We 
took you in when you weren't eating. We 
gave you a stake. We dressed you up. 
We gave you a chance to make some 
dough. One of you sounded off to the 
cops. We're taking no chances. You've 
seen too much and one of you talked too 
much. Now we figure it this way — if you 
can't see, and can't talk, we're taking no 
chances. Maybe you saw me heating that 
ice pick; maybe you saw me get the pliers 
and a razor blade? You can figure it out 
for yourself. You've done all the talking 
you're going to do, and you've seen all 
you're going to see." 

Eddie's tongue clove to the roof of his 
mouth, but Gus eyed us coldly. 

"I get you, big boy," said Gus. "Go on. 
Burn out my eyes — I've seen everything. 
Cut out my tongue — I don't do any talking. 
But get me right ; I'm no 'stool' and I 
never will be." 

We knew who had talked. 

Eddie, finding his tongue, began to beg 
for mercy. He blubbered like a baby and 
wound up by asserting that the police had 
it on him and had threatened to give him 
a long prison term if he didn't give them 
the tip-off. 

"Thumbs up or down?" I asked, ignor- 
ing Eddie. 

"Down!" was the verdict. 

GABE, Monte, Stan and the hard-boiled 
Gus took him out of my apartment. I 
don't know what they did with him — I 
never asked. But I did not see Gabe, 
Monte, Stan or Gus until the next day, 
and a week later when Stan opened the 
trunk on the rear of his machine to get 
his skid chains, I noticed that the spade he 
always carried with his tools, to dig out of 
the mud in an emergency, was covered 
with dried clay. It had been bright and 
clean the last time I saw it. 

It was not long after this that we had 
what a business man would term "an ap- 
plication." A middle-aged man, who came 
well recommended, wanted "employment." 
As former Chief of Detectives Hoagland 
of St. Louis would say, "I made him in a 
minute." He was a dope addict, and con- 
sequently, we would have nothing to do 
with him. Two days after his turn-down 
he was held at police headquarters for 
pulling one of those "one-man" hold-ups. 
I mention this for a specific reason. The 
public, due to the trend of the modern 
magazine, has an idea that criminals 
for the most part, execute crimes after 
being "hopped up" with a narcotic, or 
stimulated by an excessive amount of 
whisky. 

Booze and dope play but a small part in 
crime. Pickpockets, petty larceny thieves, 
and other criminal riff-raff use narcotics, 
but a man engaged in bank and pay-roll 
robberies is not likely to be an addict. 
Some "killers" who belong to gangs stimu- 



late themselves with drugs before going 
cut on an expedition with murder as" the 
objective. But liquor plays a small pari 
in the execution of well-planned crimin- 
ality. A youth, full of present-day "hooch" 
may imagine he is Jesse James, and com- 
mit a crime, but the hardened drinking 
crooks usually "lay off" for several days 
prior to a job. 

MY banker confederate continued to sup- 
ply me with inside information, in re- 
turn for his 25 percent cut, and he had 
given me a hot tip on a bank job. 

There was a bank in a town not so far 
from our headquarters that was, to use the 
banker's expression, "bulging with money." 
This bank did not send its money to the 
city bank, but kept it in its own vault. We 
should be able to ^obtain not less than 
$150,000. His original plan was to make 
a night job of it. Big Bill to open the 
vault with drills and nitroglycerin. But 
investigation on the part of the banker him- 
self showed that this plan was not feasible. 
The bank, for one thing, was too near the 
police station, and had an intricate system 
of alarms. We decided to make a stick- 
up out of it. 

It was so close to the town where we 
made our headquarters that there were 
many difficulties to overcome. For one 
thing, the city police would be called to 
participate in the investigation. For an- 
other, the police of this particular city 
knew all of us, but did not bother us so 
long as we did not give them any work. 
For still another, we knew that if we 
robbed this particular bank, the police, to 
save their own faces, would pick us up. 

I spent $6,000 carefully arranging de- 
tails. My first move was to select a place 
in the country where we could spend our 
time for several days prior to the robbery, 
and for several days thereafter. I found 
a place, and paid a reputable citizen, a 
farmer this time, $3,000 for its use. 

Then Gabe, Monte, Stan and myself 
framed an alibi. We went from place to 
place saying : "Good-bye, we're going to 
Chicago." We picked places where we 
knew the word would be spread. Then 
we wrote letters addressed to friends in 
the city of our headquarters, and mailed 
these to friends in Chicago, instructing 
them to mail these letters on certain days. 

I paid a lineman for the Bell Telephone 
Company $1,000 to give instruction to Big 
Bill whom we drafted for the job, and to 
Gus, our newest acquisition, in the art of 
cutting the telephone and telegraph wires 
leading from the town in which the bank 
was located. High-Toned Mary spent 
three days in getting the necessary map 
and Stan, who was to drive the car on the 
getaway, went to the town and looked 
things over. The night before the robbery 
the necessary automobiles were stolen. 

All details were worked out. The wires 
were to be cut at the exact minute we 
were scheduled to enter the bank. Every 
man was at his station as Gabe, Monte, 
Stan and myself drove into the town and 
headed for the bank. We reached the 
"square" and suddenly realized that some- 
thing had gone wrong. The whole town 
was bristling with armed men ! 

The "tip off" which caused a whole 
community to rush to arms a few minutes 
before we arrived to rob the bank came 
from our own men, but unintentionally. 
The linemen chosen to cut the telephone 
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and telegraph lines and thus give us a 
clear field £or our getaway were to have 
severed the connections at five minutes 
after 9 o'clock, the exact minute at which 
we would enter the bank. But through 
some misunderstanding, the wires were 
cut at 8:55 A. M., and a smart little 
switchboard operator, sensing that some- 
thing was about to happen, ran out into 
the public square and shouted : "Ring the 
fire bell; ring the fire bell!" The gong 
was sounded and, as it always was a warn- 
ing that meant fire, robbery or anything 
unusual, it is needless to say that we lost 
no time in getting out of town. 

No matter how well a crook schools 
himself, he will at some time or other com- 
mit a crime without planning. In my 
anger at our failure, I did exactly that. 
We were driving through a small town on 
our way back to the city of our head- 
quarters, when I spied a small bank. 
"There's a bank, let's make it," I said. 
Gabe told me I was crazy. Armed men 
might be waiting for us within, he said. 
Stan and Monte volunteered to go with 
me and Gabe, stubborn, sat in the tonneau, 
poker-faced and smoking while the three 
of us robbed the bank of $8,000. 

"You're fools," Gabe said, as we dashed 
away, and it soon became evident that he 
was right. As we neared a small town ten 
miles from our destination, we found the 
highway barricaded. Behind this was a 
posse of men with shotguns and rifles. 
Stan jammed on the brakes, backed up and 
turned the car around as the posse speeded 
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to the crooked prosecutor and the profes- 
sional bondsman. These three, cooperating 
with crooks of all classes, form a combina- 
tion that makes crime repression an im- 
possibility. The legislative crime commis- 
sion of New York estimates the annual 
traffic in stolen property in the United 
States alone at $3,000,000,000! In the 
weeks that followed we turned over to the 
banker stocks and bonds of a par value 
of approximately $200,000 and he disposed 
of 85 percent of these at from 50 to 75 
percent of their value. 

MONTE, Gabe, Big Bill, Stan and my- 
self were out on a safe-blowing job in 
a small town not far from our headquarters. 
We were surprised by two policemen. Shots 
broke the silence. There was a running 
fight and a dash for the automobile. Gabe 
collapsed as he stumbled into the tonneau. 
The glare of the headlights, flashed on by 
Stan as he backed out of the alley, revealed 
another body, that of a man wearing blue 
clothing with brass buttons. Bullets fired 
by the second policeman shattered the 
windshield as we backed out. Gabe, who 
had been shot twice in the region of the 
heart, died in my arms. 

"We all get it sooner or later," said Bill. 
"What will we do with his body?" 
Monte inquired. 

"Let's give him a decent burial ; he was 
a decent fellow," said Bill. 

We drove into the city and went directly 
to the rear door of the shop of an under- 
taker with whom we were all acquainted. 
The owner had, for a consideration, of 
course, loaned us cars on several occasions 



Frank Silsby watches with amusement 
a friendly argument between two 
members of his gang 

us on pur way with a volley of bullets 
and buckshot- Three miles away we took 
to the woods, separated and escaped. 

SOON after this we robbed a small town 
bank and got $8,000 in currency and 
$40,000 in Liberty Bonds and other securi- 
ties. I took the bonds to the home of my 
banker confederate and asked him if he 
could dispose of them. He replied that 
he could. 

"Can you dispose of any amount of 
bonds?" I asked. 

"Yes, up to a million dollars' worth," he 
answered. Thus it was that he became not 
only a tipster, but a "fence," a person who 
receives and disposes of stolen property. 

The "fence" is one of the most impor- 
tant factors in the underworld, second only 
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ipectivc jobs, 
lat Gabe was dead and that 
i buried — quietly. It cost 
wife was heart-broken, but 
;h thanking us for bringing 
le body. Burials of that sort have 
been quietly carried out in St. Louis many 
times. It can be done in any large city in 
America. 

Big Bill was not so fortunate in the 
matter of his last resting place. We were 
pulling a difficult job in an eastern town. 
He had cut the siren alarm, forced a 
window, cut the inside burglar alarm wires 
and was preparing to crack the vault. 
Jeffrey was on guard outside and Stan and 
Monte were in the waiting automobile. 
We needed another tool and I went out 
of the front door. I was gone longer than 
Bill anticipated and, fearing that some- 
thing was wrong, he stepped out of the 
window. 

Bill was slipping up the alley when Jef- 
frey, the man with the nervous fingers, 
took no chances, and blazed away with the 
sawed-off shotgun. The charge, with the 
shell cut between shot and powder to pre- 
vent scattering, tore a great hole through 
old Bill and he was dead when we reached 
him. We loaded the body in the car and 
dashed away. In a lonely wooded section 
a few yards from a state highway we dug 
a shallow grave and buried the old cracks- 
man. It was the best we could do for him. 
Shortly after that Jeffrey went insane. 

Returning to our headquarters, I found 
a message from my banker confederate. I 
telephoned him, and in response to his re- 
quest, went to his home. 

"I've got a big job for you," he said. 
"It should be good for two hundred thou- 
sand, but I want you to do me a favor. I 
have an old friend — I have not seen him 
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for years — but lie's in the same business 
you are and I want you to let him in on 
this job." 

He told me his name and I knew him 
for a bandit who had worked witli men 1 
knew. I did not like the idea, but the 
banker vouched for him, so I consented. It 
was a big job, and was to be staged in 
spectacular fashion in the city of our 
cadquarters. W e worked out every detail 
and rented a suite of offices in a building 
so we would have a place to hide alter the 
robbery. We appointed the office with car- 
pets, desks, and chairs and used High- 
Toned Mary as the stenographer and tele- 
phone girl. It required weeks of work and 
planning. 

A few days before the robbery, Stan. 
Monte. Mary and myself were in the office. 
There was a knock on the door. Four 
detectives walked in. They looked at us 
and recognized us. 

"What's this?" one of them asked. 

"We're in business now," I answered. 

"Can you beat it?" one of them asked. 
"We're on this floor looking for a bird 
that's supposed to be selling dope and we 
Imd a nest like this with four birds setting 
on some kind of an egg they're trying to 
hatch. What's the racket, Frank?" 

"No racket; we're in business now, 
honest." 

"Sure, you're in business — the bank and 
pay-roll business. Get your hats, all of 
you." 

It was an accidental arrest, but we got 
a ride in the wagon just the same. We 
were no sooner booked than the chief of 
detectives came in with the announcement 
that we were not wanted for anything — not 
even investigation. 

"Turn 'em loose," he ordered. 

Then I knew something was wrong, but 
I didn't know what I went to my apart- 
ment. A few minutes later the telephone 
rang. The call came from a detective who 
was under obligations to me. 

"Lay off that bank," he said. 

"What bank?" I asked. 

"The bank you're ready to make. You 
know what I mean — lay off. It's a trap and 
a trip to the cemetery for you." 

I sent word to the others, and then be- 
gan an attempt to locate my banker friend, 
lie had disappeared and so had the "stool," 
his friend whom we had taken in with us. 
Early next morning I called the bank. 

"He is not here," a man informed me. 

"Where can I find him?" 

"I'd like to know myself," the man an- 
swered. "This is . the state bank com- 
missioner, speaking, and this bank has been 
closed." 

With a fresh clip of cartridges in my 
automatic pistol, I drove to the banker's 
home. 

An undertaker's basket was being car- 
ried from the house as I arrived. The 
banker had committed suicide ! 

I learned some of the details that day. 
A private detective agency had traced some 
of the stolen bonds — those bonds he had 
disposed of for us — to his bank. The ex- 
aminers, co-operating with the detective-, 
were closing in on him from another angle. 
In his desperation, he feared we might be 
arrested and try to save our own hides by 
telling the truth. He knew a banker would 
be the bigger game ! So he had gotten his 
old bandit friend to tip off the big job to 
the police, who were going to be on hand 
and slaughter us. All that saved our lives 



was that accidental arrest in our "office". 

Monte and I looked about for a new con- 
nection and in a few days we were invited 
to participate in the robbery of the United 
States Mint at Denver. 

GUN'S roared in Denver that December 
morning when seven bandits in a stol- 
en motor car swooped down on the United 
States Mint and staged the most daring 
robbery in history. The first two bandits 
tn leap from the car with the cry of 
"hands up" as $200,000 in currency was be- 
ing placed in an armored truck, opened fire 
without further warning. 

Charles Linton, one of the four guards, 
plunged to the pavement, mortally wounded 
and still holding his smoking pistol. Within 
the mint, alarms were sounded and guards 
rushed to the doors and to the windows on 
the second floor with shotguns and rifles. 

Four more bandits leaped from the auto- 
mobile, and sprayed doors and windows of 
the mint with lead while the first two got 
the packages containing $200,000 in five 
dollar bills from inside the truck. Guards 
stood with their arms elevated. Citizens 
ran to cover. Bullets clipped bits of granite 
from the walls of the mint building and 
shotgun slugs smashed windows of nearby 
business houses. Riot calls were turned in. 

The six bandits, four still firing, backed 
to the car where the seventh man sat low 
at the wheel, with motor running. Bullets 
kicked up dust all about them. Five of the 
robbers scrambled into the car, but the 
other with an air of defiance, stood on the 
running board emptying his pistol at the 
guards in the upper windows as the car 
sped away. 

He was seen to drop his weapon and 
grab at the clothing over his heart as a 
guard's bullet tore him open. Those within 
the car saved him from falling. 

That man was J. C. ("Chaw Jimmie") 
Sloan, a reckless, illiterate young Irishman, 
and — while I doubt the government officers 
know it for a certainty — Chaw Jimmie was 
the leader of the band that staged the rob- 
bery. I was not present, nor did I have 
anything to do with that robbery, but Chaw 
Jimmie told me of his plan to carry out 
the job and asked me to join him. At that 
time he was attempting to recruit a gang 
of nervy men for the undertaking. I'll go 
back a bit and tell the whole story, so that 
persons who read this may get more evi- 
dence of the forces that are at work 
against the law, constantly and boldly. 

Sloan was a new venturer in crime when 
I first met him. He had come over from 
Ireland, a happy-go-lucky sort of fellow 
who could neither read nor write. He was 
almost six feet tall, weighed close to 200 
pounds, and was a born athlete. I had 
known him as a bandit, but had never en- 
gaged in criminality with him. It was sev- 
eral months previous to the robbery in Den- 
ver that I saw- him again. 

"Frank, me boy, it's ye I'm a-lookin" 
for," he said. 

"What's on your mind. Chaw?" 
"Sure, Frank, and I'm goin' to rob the 
mint and need ye to lend a helpin' hand." 
"What kind of a mint?" 
"The Government Mint at Denver." 
"Hitting the hop, Chaw?" 
"Not on me life, Frank. I mean it and 
I want ye to help me." 

He outlined his plan. The Federal Re- 
serve Bank at Denver did not have suf- 
ficient vault room to keep all its currency, 
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so much of it was safe-guarded at the mint. 
Occasionally sums ranging from $100,000 
to ?1,000,060 were transferred from the 
mint to the bank in an armored truck. 

Chaw Jimmie said he would get a line 
on when to make the raid and that he and 
the boys would clash up shooting, as the 
transfer was being made, overawe the 
guards, and escape with the money. He 
said he had been unable to interest any of 
his friends in the plan. 

I told him it was no wonder — that it was 
a wild scheme in the first place and I 
doubted if it could be carried out under 
any circumstances; that the guards would 
resist and there would be a loss of life, 
and that the Government would not be sat- 
isfied until the last man had been caught 
and put away. I told him I would have 
nothing to do with it. 

The next I knew of the enterprise was 
when I read the details of the robbery in 
the newspapers. 

It was, in my opinion, the most daring 
crime of its kind in history. Weeks later 
I learned that Chaw Jimmie was dead. 
When I read the details, I concluded that 
he was the man who had ridden on the 
running board — that act would have been 
characteristic of him. Then I read where 
his body had been found sitting up straight 
in the automobile which had been used in 
the robbery. The body was frozen and 
bullet holes were near the heart. The car 
in which it was found had been abandoned 
by his pals in a garage in a fashionable 
section of the city. I never knew who his 
pals were, but I have heard that the Gov- 
ernment knows the identity of each and 
every man and that those who are still 
alive eventually will be apprehended and 
punished. 

I WAS about through with operations 
in the city which for a long time had 
been our headquarters. I could see the 
handwriting on the wall for my old organ- 
ization. Gabc and Big Bill were dead ; 
High-Toned Mary was talking of mar- 
riage, and Stan — the only crook I ever 
knew who had saved any of his plunder — 
had purchased a Missouri farm. 

I was being picked up with regularity 
and lawyers, bondsmen and politicians were 
getting most of my money. 

I had my eyes on St. Louis, and had 
about made up my mind to move there. I 
heard a lot of stories to the effect that 
gangs and politicians ran St. Louis and St. 
Louis County, and that any smart crook 
who was "right," could keep out of trouble 
without any great expense. 

In the meantime, I had brought about a 
consolidation of our interests with those of 
"Fingers" Robert, a notorious bandit, and 
his pal "Cash" Charley, a safe blower. The 
long arm of the law had taken a heavy 
toll of his mob, as it had mine, and Cash 
and Fingers were the only two who had 
escaped cemeteries or penitentiaries. Fin- 
gers had a tip on a daylight bank robbery 
which we could stage in a town about 
forty-five miles away. I got Stan to come 
up with the automobile and we induced 
Cash to come along, go in with a sawed- 
off shotgun and look tough. It was his 
first day-time robbery, incidentally, and it 
came near being his last. I, too, had an- 
other narrow escape. 

We staged the robbery and after lock- 
ing three employes in the vault, started the 
dash back to the city. We had to pass 



through three small towns. Citizens of the 
first one greeted us with a wicked cross- 
fire of guns. Stan's left hand was smashed 
and I took the wheel. On to the second 
town, and this time we started shooting at 
every person we saw. A bullet smashed 
the windshield and ripped my scalp. The 
third town, and another exchange of 
shots. Bullets beat a tattoo on the auto- 
mobile. 

We dashed on through and then ten 
miles from our destination, the stolen car, 
with its vital parts punctured in dozens of 
places by bullets and slugs, stopped, like 
grandfather's clock, never to go again. We 
walked to a house where we found an old 
man with a flivver, and telling him our 
car had broken down, paid him twenty 
dollars to drive us to the city. 

Later, bloodhounds, taken to the scene, 
traced us from the abandoned car to the 
old man's house. He could readily have 
admitted the true facts, but for some rea- 
son denied that he had seen us. The police, 
of course, suspected him as an accomplice 
and arrested him. The old fellow was in 
the hold-over for three days, but refused 
to give any information. After his re- 
lease we sent him a mail order for $100. 

1WAS doing a lot of thinking about St. 
Louis and trying to get a line on some 
job there, by way of giving the town a 
trial. Maybe the heavy thinking I was 
doing influenced events, but about this time 
Monte called and told me he was expecting 
a tipster from St. Louis with some infor- 
mation. In the meantime Fingers outlined 
a night job which Cash had gotten a line 
on. It was a bank in a nearby town. He 
said there was one difficulty — the town 
boasted a hard-boiled night marshal who 
made his rounds with regularity and who 
was not afraid to draw his gun in an 
emergency. "We'd have to kidnap him," 
he said. 

"Why take a chance?" I asked. "If he's 
like you say, he'll have to live up to it. 
If it were an emergency it would be dif- 
ferent, but you're getting into a situation 
of your own making." 

I would not go but Fingers and Cash 
and a couple of men they picked up made 
the trip. I learned about it later. They 
drove into the town, found the marshal 
and then, pretending to be tourists, called 
him to the curb and inquired the direction 
of the road. As he walked over to their 
car they covered him and warned him to 
"stick 'em up." Just as it was said he 
would, he reached for his pistol, but fell 
dead as a volley of bullets poured from 
the car. The slayers drove rapidly away. 

Monte called me a few days later at my 
apartment. I had been arrested again and 
had just gotten out of the hold-over. 

"A friend of mine from St. Louis is 
here," he told me. "Bring him over," I 
said. I had no objection to his learning 
my address, regardless of his identity, be- 
cause that address was about to be changed 
permanently. They arrived a few minutes 
later and Monte introduced his friend by 
saying that he had driven an armored truck 
in St. Louis. 

"The truck carries as much as a mil- 
lion dollars," the friend said, "and I can 
give you the entire low-down." 

We discussed the proposition at length 
and finally we all decided to go to St. 
Louis and look the thing over. Two days 
later Monte and I saw the truck for the 
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first time as it pulled away from the Fed- 
eral Reserve Bank on Broadway. We fol- 
lowed it in my car. 

WE trailed the armored truck from the 
Federal Reserve Bank in St. Louis 
that morning, hoping we would be the first 
robbers to stage a successful raid on such 
a conveyance. For several days we fol- 
lowed and observed the movements of the 
truck. "Bill" the former driver of that 
truck, was still friendly with its guards 
and drivers, and was associating with them 
daily, asking questions and attempting to 
ascertain what each would do in event of 
a hold-up. I knew he was with them for, 
unknown to Bill, I followed him. He got 
a lot of valuable information that con- 
vinced me wc could pull the job. 

Monte had gone back to our old head- 
quarters and had rounded up Fingers, 
Cash, and four other men who were to 
assist us. Stan had agreed to let us use 
the farm he had bought for our meetings, 
and as a place to hide, but he had refused 
to participate in the robbery. 

We met at the farm and worked out all 
the details. Our plan, in brief, was this : 
Two getaway cars would be parked near 
the intersection of Ninth and Chestnut 
Streets at 9 A. M. A huge covered truck 
which we had stolen would be parked on 
Ninth Street, south of Chestnut. A look- 
out man would signal the approach of the 
armored car. Our stolen truck, lumber- 
ing out into the middle of Chestnut, would 
block the money car, and if possible, ram 
it. Those of us who were to participate 
in the actual stick-up would be hiding in 
the truck and, after the collision or block- 
ing, would leap out, opening fire on the 
armored car as we jumped. 

We figured the driver, in the event of 
a collision, or a near-collision, would open 
the door of the armored car and we 
could then scare the guards, one in the 
driver's seat and the other within the body 
of the truck with the money, into opening 
up. Cash Charley was prepared to dyna- 
mite the door to the money compartment 
of the truck and we figured four minutes 
for the whole job. 

Everything was ready. We had the 
stolen cars for the getaway, the truck for 
the blockading, the guns, ammunition, tools, 
nitro-glycerin and the men. But in the 
midst of preparation for the run into the 
city and recalling my experience with the 
St. Louis police back in 1920, when I was 
caught while waiting to receive counter- 
feited war saving certificates, and sent 
back to the prison in Minnesota, I had a 
"hunch." 

"Let's look this job over once more," I 
said. 

Monte agreed. "A day's delay won't 
hurt the job; let's act on Frank's hunch," 
he said. 

Four of us drove to St. Louis for a final 
look. At 9 :30 A. M. the truck passed the 
spot — Ninth and Chestnut Streets. Noth- 
ing happened. But three minutes later, af- 
ter the truck was out of sight, policemen 
and detectives began pouring from van- 
tage points, armed to the teeth. 

"Let's get out of here. I'm through with 
this village," Monte exclaimed. 

We started back to the farm and I 
never learned exactly how the police got 
the tip-off, but I always suspected Monte's 
friend Bill, the ex-driver. 

Back at the farm we declared all bets 



off. I announced that I was going 
south for my health. Fingers and Cash 
went their way ; Monte and the boys he 
had brought along went theirs. I decided 
to work alone, pick my jobs, select the 
men to help pull them, and then drop out 
of the picture. 

In St. Louis I registered at a good hotel 
and started out to look over the general 
situation. Gangs operated almost without 
interference. Bank and pay-roll robberies 
were being staged every few days, but I 
read little in the papers about arrests, 
trials or convictions. St. Louis County, 
and Madison County, Illinois, were run- 
ning wild and wide open and offered more 
hang-outs and more places to run to after 
a crime was committed than any other 
community I had ever visited. 

I was in no hurry to get started. I 
wanted to form my own opinion about 
things, and to make some sort of a con- 
nection. I began making the rounds of the 
saloons and the county road-houses, listen- 
ing, but saying nothing. I hung around a 
road-house on the Big Bend Road, the 
pet hangout of a St. Louis County deputy 
sheriff, who probably will read this. Even- 
tually, we became acquainted. 

The road-house was for sale, the price 
for the lease, good will, and a small stock 
of hooch being $3,000. 

"It's a good buy, if you're interested," 
the deputy informed me. 

"Why is it a good buy ?" 

"Because it gets as much protection as 
any place in the county." 

"Would it keep on getting protection if 
I bought it?" 

"Sure, if you're a right guy, like I think 
you are." 

I bought the place, retained the barten- 
der, porter and chef. I had no idea of 
going into the bootlegging business, but I 
figured the place would give me a good 
alibi as to my real profession, that it 
would be a good place to operate from and 
a good place to run to after pulling a job. 

A FEW weeks passed and nothing 
happened. My deputy friend got his 
liquor free, and I slipped him an occa- 
sional ten-dollar bill. Oddly enough, the 
place made a little money. Up to this time 
I had not met any professional criminals. 

I figured that sooner or later that deputy 
would make some sort of a proposal, and 
I didn't have long to wait. One day, after 
a couple of drinks, he said: "I know how 
we can make a bundle of easy dough." 
"How?" I inquired. 

"There's a bank out on the Manchester 
Road that would be easy." 

"How would you figure in it?" I asked 
him, pointing out that he was a law 
officer. 

"This is how," he replied coolly, and he 
leaned over near me. . . . 

Just what does the deputy "friend" have 
up his sleeve? Is he on the level? Has 
he got it into his head to try to put one 
over on Silsby? The Master Crook is 
playing a dangerous game — more danger- 
ous than he knows. Can he continue to 
flaunt the law? — or is its long arm now 
about to reach out and get him when he 
least suspects it! You will find these 
questions answered in Next Month's 
further nerve-thrilling revelations — June 
True Detective Mysteries, on sale 
everywhere May 15th. 
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Perfume as illustrated below {Giving away a Perfume Novelty Kith each bottle) and remit 
per plan in Premium Catalog. Don't send a penny. We trust you. Mail Coupon 
Nowl TREVAUX PERFUME CO., Dept. K-96. CHICAGO 



BIG 

MOVIE 

Machine 



GIVEN! 

SEND NO MONEY 
WE TRUST YOU 



Shows 
Large 

Size 

on 
Screen 




Operates on 
same princi- 
ple as expen- 
sive profes- 
sional models. 

It's equipped with im- 
ported double Con- 
vex lens, uses regu- 
lar size turns a 
in big theatres. 

Very simple . 

construction— ■ == 
all steel end : 
heavily made. Eg 
Complete out- p£ 
fit enough for '■■ ~~===~^=- 
full hour* 
ahowinclud- 
ingr practice . 
reel of Tom g . 
Mix film. etc. f/T-'JJ? 
Send coupon / {? \ 
for Initial 121 :' L 
Bottles Saint 
D'Amour Perfume at 
25c. We also send 12 
Perfume Novelties 
which you give away 
with lut U>1(1» and on i>l»n> for obtaimn 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO. 



Dept. K-96 



Mail 
Coupon 

CHICAGO 




I CAN 



MA JSdA 

DOLL 

She can do almost any- 
thing a renl live baby 
does. Is fully dressed 
aa pictured. Given for 
Belling: only 12 Botiles 
Salut D'Amour Per- 
fumeat25ceach(Giv. 
Ine Perfume Novelty 
with each Utt!-.i 
Easiest plan ever 
offered. Tre- 
vaux's Salut D'- 
Amour fastest 
seller today. Sec 
illustration near 
coupon — 
Bi BRes t 
value ever. 



TREVAUX PERFUME CO. 



Jurt fill out anil 




1 Q'Pc. Toilet Set * fun size 



This 
'Ladies' 
1 Girls' 
Watch is 
J dainty. Has fancy 
. 'engravings front and back. 
Set with blue saoohire crown 

— Jeweled Movement guaranteed 10 years. 
Send for 12 Large Bottles SALUT D'- 
AMOUR Perfume which sell at 25c each. 
We also send 12 Perfume Novelties which 
you GIVE AWAY and easy plans for 
obtaining this Wrist Watch. Don't send 
a pennv. " Mail Coupon now. 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO. 
Dept. K-96 CiriCACO 



This Ivory Finish 
Toilet Set consists 
of 10 FULL SIZE 
' pieces. Biggest 
Value offered. Given 
for selling: onlyl2 
Large Bottles Salut 
D'Amour Perfume at 
26c each. With each 
bottle yon grive away 
free a Perfume Novel- 
ty. Greatest value of- 
fered. We are big re- 
liable company. Don't 
send a penny . We trust 
yon. Mail coupon now. 
Trevaux Perfume Co. 
Dept. K-96,Chicago 




The quality of this outfit wilt amaze you. 
Violin is made of selected woods, smooth 
round corners and full size. Send for 12 Bottle* Salut D'Amour 

Perfume, at 2Sc. boltl*. Give «w»y Perfume Novelties Select Violin per C»t. 
•Joe pl»a. Seo Coupon. TREVAUX Perfume Co.. Oept. K-Se. 




hardest 
er bearing. 

Heavy tires on double 10 inch steel wheels. Mail coupon 
for Initial 12 Bottles Salut D'Amour Perfume which you 

sell at 25c each. 
We also send 12 
I'erfurae Novel- 
ties which you 
give away, and 
easy plan for ob- 
taining coaster 
Eon. Send no 
money. 



a penny. fve trust you. 
Trevaux Perfume Co.. Dept K-96 Chicago 



Strap Watch 

Guaranteed 10 Yean 

Suitable for Boys 
and Men. Ne 

shape, white metal 
case, leather strap. 
10 year guaranteed 
movement. Send 
for 12 Bottles Sa- 
lut D' Amour Per- 
fume that you sell 
at 25c each. We 
also send 12 Per- 
fume Novelties 
which you give 
away, and easy 
plans for obtain- 
ing wrist watch — 
Send no money, 
Trevaux Perfume Co. 
Dept. K-$€.Chicago 




TREVAUX 
PERFUME CO, 
DeM. K-96 
CHICAGO 




Mere is what 
you Sell/— 

We send 12 Bottles Salut D' j 
Amour Perfume to be sold 
at 25c each (first 1 

otTered in Amcrica> 
We also send 12 

P«r(uro« NovetUi 
which you 

D'Amour 

nmi 
It 



aaJes easier. 60c 
value for 26e, 
Help uh ad- 
vertise and 
introduce 
Salut D'A- 
mour. it is 
pot tip In 
large size 
bottles aa 
Illustration 
at right— 
This Urge 
size you 
sell at 25c 



MAIL CO¥JP07V nE! 

TREVAUX PERFUME CO..K-96 




3ICAG0 



I want to help you Introduce "Salut D'Amour" among my friends. 
Send me 12 bottles to sell at 25c each. Also send 12 Perfume Novel- 
tics to give aw ay w ith "SALUT D'AMOUR." Will remit you within 
30 days and select gift from Catalog sent with perfume according to 
offers. 



Name.. 



Address- 



TREVAUX SL R S E co - Chicago 



SEND NO MONEY. WE TRUST YOU 



City . 



State 

Print or uriU name plainly and mail todai 1 
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True Detective Mysteries 




Isrit she 
worth fighting for ? 

Ptte believes in you and trusts you and she's depending 
on you to light some of her buttles for her. 

Are you fair to her when you let the days drift by with- 
out making a real effort to get ahead! Is It right to ask 
her to scrimp and save and deny herself when with just 
a little grit and effort you n.uld provide her with the 
comforts and luxuries she would like to have? 

Think this over — then act! Decide today that you aro 
fning to get the special training that is becoming more 
and more necessary in every line of business. 

There is an easy, fascinating way to do it. Right at 
home, in the spare time that now goes to waste, the Inter- 
national Correspondence Schools will prepare you for 
advancement and more money. 

At least And out how by marking and mailing the 
Fame salary-raising coupon that ha* meant so much to 
ho many other men Jn just your circumstances. 

It doesn't cost you a penny or obligate you in any 
way to oo this. Do it now. Do it for HEB. 

INTERN ATI DHAL CO RR ES pTnTeTcT SC HO OLS~~ 

"The I' niter sal Vniarxitif" 
Box 2288, Scranton, Penna. 
Without cost or obligation on my part, please send me 
a copy of your 48-page booklet, "Who Win* and Why." 
and tell me how I can qualify for the position, or in the 
Mibject, before which 1 have marked an X . 

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 



Architect 
Architectural Draftsman 
[tuilding Foreman 
Concrete Builder 
Contractor and Builder 
Structural Draftsman 
1 Structural Engineer 
] Electrical Engineer 
I Electrical Contractor 
1 Electric Wiring 

1 J Electric Lighting 

l_l Electric Car Running 

jTelegraph Engineer 
Telephone Work 

J Mechanical Engineer 
Mechanical Draftsman 

J Machine Shop Practice 
Toolmaker 

J Patternmaker 

J Civil Engineer 

3 Surveying and Mapping 

. Bridge Engineer 

□ Gas Engine Operating 



. Automobile Work 
j Aviation Engines 
1 Plumber and Steam Fitter 
3 Plumbing Inspector 
J Foreman Plumber 
"Heating and Ventilation 
„ Sheet-Metal Worker 
□ Steam Engineer 
' Marine Engineer 
Refrigeration Engineer 
R. R. Positions 
Highway Engineer 



□ Chemistry 
I i'har 



harmacy 
Coal Mining Engineer 
Navigation □ Assayer 
J Iron and Steel Worker 

□ Textile Overseer or Supt. 

□ Cotton Manufacturing 

□ Woolen Manufacturing 
^Agriculture □ Frull Growing 

Poultry Farming 
J Mathematics fj Radio 



BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 

D Business Management D Business Correspondence 
I Industrial Management pSbfrw Card and Sign 
' ) Personnel Management ^ Lettering 

Traffic Management J stenography and Typing 
I Accounting and C. P. A. DEnglish 



Coaching 
J Cost Accounting 
3 Bookkeeping 
1 Secretarial Work 
J Spanish D French 
3 Salesmanship 
3 Advertising 



I Civil Service 
) Hallway Mail Clerk 
J Mail Carrier 
Grade School Subjects 
llligh School Subjects 
] Illustrating □ Cartooning 
jL-umber Dealer 



N'ame * 

Street 

AJ.lrcsi _ _ _ _ _ 


rttr 


Ri»t> 




// vou reside in Cat 
Jnicmational Correspond 
Uon 


ada, send this coupon to the 
ence Behools Canadian, Limited, 
\real» Canada 




1 Kill The 


Hair Root | 



My method is the best way to prevent 
the superfluous hair from growing again. 
Home treatment saves you money. Write 
for booklet enclosing 3 red stamps. We 
teach beauty culture. 
D. i. Mahler, 705-A Mahler Park, Providence, R. I. 



YOUR PHOTO ENLARGED 
AND COLORED IN 
HAND-CARVED FRAME 



Enlarged in life-like Oil colors. Size 5x7, in 
handsome hand-carved, easel frame. Send 
film or photo, (film preferred), Pay Post- 
man 59c plus few cents postage or send 
onlv 59c and we pay postage. Your orig- 
inal returned unharmed. Xo other charges. 

UNION ART STUDIO, Dept. H-5 
32 Union Square, New York, N. Y. 
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The Essential Task 

(Continued from page 17) 

With this system is instructed in the fillin 



for a time 

men with no past experience 
became police officers with the 
full power and authority there- 
of — in a moment's time. With 
no training, no knowledge of 
the laws, no experience, they 
were expected to make instan- 
taneous, delicate, just interpre- 
tations of laws they knew only 
by hearsay. 

Such a sudden acquisition of 
power was neither wise nor 
healthy. Experience must con- 
tinue to play its important part 
in the training of recruit police- 
men, but experience is much too 
slowly acquired. For this rea- 
son, if for no other, experience 
must be supplemented by train- 
ing and education. 

At the present time in most 
cities, incoming members of a 
police department are required 
to serve six months as a proba- 
tionary measure before finally 
qualifying for membership in 
that department. The San 
Francisco Police Department 
has gone a step further and 
made the probationary period 
a period of apprenticeship. Be- 
fore an applicant in San Fran- 
cisco can become even a recruit 
policeman he must have a thor- 
ough knowledge of the laws 
both of the city, and the State 
of California — for his entrance 
examination, upon which he is 
given a competitive civil serv ice 
rating, is made up largely of 
questions testing his knowledge 
of such laws. 

Immediately upon his ap- 
pointment, the recruit officer 



out 

and the purpose of the various 
forms and records of the de- 
partment. He is then assigned 
for a week each to the different 
offices and bureaus of the de- 
partment, where under the head 
of such office or bureau he 
studies its function and opera- 
tion. Thus he works in the 
office of the Property Clerk, 
the Bond and Warrant Clerk, 
the General Office, the City 
Prison, the Traffic Bureau, the 
Detective Bureau, the Bureau 
of Records, the Chinatown De- 
tail, and the like. 

When he has completed these 
courses of instruction, he is as- 
signed to a station in the down- 
town district where he comes in 
personal contact with the diver- 
sified forms of police activity. 
Finally, he is stationed in a 
residential or partly built up 
section for his first active as- 
signment — with a cross-section 
of the entire department to 
give him perspective. 

San Francisco's program is 
an attempt to sok e this prob- 
lem of recruit training and edu- 
cation by making the proba- 
tionary police officer an appren- 
tice policeman, deferring his 
assumption of actual authority 
until he understands "what it's 
all about" 

This same problem of police 
training and education is being 
attacked in many cities in vari- 
ous ways — and until it has been 
solved it must receive first con- 
sideration from every police 
official in the nation. 



To Our Readers 

Most of the contents of this magazine come from leading newspaper 
men, detectives, and police officials. But we wish to make it plain 
that all readers of True Detective Mysteries are invited 
to send in, for consideration, fact stories of crime, which they deem 
are suitable for publication herein. In writing for this magazine, 
please stick to the facts. Decision on manuscripts submitted will be 
made as promptly as possible, and we will pay at our usual rates, 
for those accepted. Actual photographs are desirable. Address: 
True Detective Mysteries. 1926 Broadway, New York City. 
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EffiEGE 



Make Your Watches, Clocks, Etc., 

!/■«£■ HI A hv Nierfif The very latest discovery in tbe scientific 
WiaiUIO iJJf niglll world. Hitherto, practically tmobtair*. 
-apt at n exorbitant prlct, wo have at bit succeeded hi producing this remarkable 
[NOUS PAINT, whioh,»ppli«ltothtaurf»ronf snv.irtii-ia, emit* ravs o! white light, 
rendering it perfectly «l*tbl« in the dark. THE DARKER THE NIGHT, THE MORE BRIL- 
LIANT IT SHINES, . Quito simple to use. Anyone—you eaa do it. A tittle applied to the dial 
ol your watcb or clock will enable you to tall tba time by night. Yon can coat the push but. 
torn or switch plntee ot your clectrio lights, match boiaa. and ionumersble oiler art ides: 
tasks your own Luminous Crucifixes. I.iimmoui Rosaries, eto. Small bottla. pries 25c. larrer 
siiss. 60c and SI postpaid. JOHNSON SMITH * CO, Oeot. 959 WAC1NE. WIS. 




CIGARETTE 
MAKER 

Roll your own end save 
money. Battar and quicker; 
saves mors than half. Use 
your favorite brand of tobac- 
co. Neat, instill, bandy. 
Pocket aiie, weighs H Os. 
Made entirely of metal, 
nirkel plated. 25c. 3 tor 65c 
poatpaid anywhere. 




Skull and Cressbones Ring 

Vi-ry wttikiiie, quaint and 
uncommon. {Silver fini-b: 
two brilliant, flashing gems 
Apnrklc out of the eyes, fcuid 
to be a lucky token. Only 
25c postpaid. 



Exploding Cigarettes 



Box contain" ten genuine 
arcttaa of excellent ouality 
They appear so real, but 
••hen eanb cisarette ia about 
one-third emoked, the victin 
gets a very treat aurprite »> 
ft goee Of! with a loud BANG 
Agreatmirtb provoker yet en- 
tirely be rmlee»^Prlc»4!to boi;. 



NOVELTY BADGES 




Carl if ln$ft*t»r 100 
vary novel betel badges, nickel 



fTftafee >Vs*il fOe 

Two vary noTfc. .*«.™ 
plated, that you can wear, ». 
out of ell proportion to their 
*Oc, each badge, 3 lor 25b, 



.1 vauLOl, hi 

25C, sr 73c 

MIDGET BIBLE 




M.k. food money 



J esUo. JPrlco EOo 
1.25. mTso or do.. M.,n|. 

>u»»lth MlaintBibl., ««■ 




Wlthabuncji 

ot thcsoblllsi. 
It la easy lor 

eans to 
appear 
prosperous 
by flashing 
a roll of 
thcso bills 
t the 
.roper 
time anfl peeling oil a genuine bill 
or two Irora the outside oi tho roll; 
the effect created will be found to 
be all that can be desired. Prices, 
postpaid: 40 Bills 20c, 120 for SOc, 
or S3.50 thousand postpaid. 



BOOK ON ROPE SPLICING! 



Useiul KrtotM, Hiicnt-8, splices, 
eto. How different knota ere 
made end what they are used for, 
knot* that are unsafe, etc. Over 
100 illustration*. All about wire 



SURPRISE MATCHES 

More fun tban_^ 
DKhtlng with yours" i3 
wile. Look Just 
Ulco ordinary 
matches. Put up 
In boxes )uat like reg. 
ular Safety Matches. 
As the victim tries 
light one he nets quite a surprise. 
f llM f Hi Mf tin, 3 turn for 25c. 12 1st IS en). 




INVISIBLE INK 

Tho most con- 
fidential messages 
can be written with 
this ink. for the 

writing make* no mirk. 

Cannot be seen unless yoc. 
know the secret. Invaluable ( 
for many renaona. Reap 
your postals and other private 
■memorandums away from pry- 
ing eyea. Great furj for play* 
tax practice! joksa. 

Only 15c a Bottle; 3 for 40e, 




Wonderful A- Hay Tu 




(AwoDaerfuiattie 
instrument pro- 
Vhicing optical 
Illusions both 

• w ayv^sran^ifh^ 

V0O can tei what ii apparently ibt boast of 
your fiagera, the Uad in a lead pencil, the in- 
terior opeainf ia • pipe atem. and many otheg 



STAR TOY MAKER 

Greatest boys' bo- 
Written. Telle how to make 
e> PlnboleCwnera, ■ Canoe, 
model Railroad, ■ Tele- 
phone, Boomrranu, Tele- 

Rrapb Instrumi-nt, Box 
Ite, Talking Machine, 
Mi.tcroecopf. Electric 
Motor. Kk'Ctric Door Bell, 
Water Wheel. Paddle Raft, a pair of Skis, 
:i It ojf .Sled, HSrd ii .■;•.». (Ubbit Yr.rd.au*. 
64pa«ea, /50 illuatraUona. PRICE IOc 
or 3 copies for 25c. 




Serpent's Eggs 

Bos eontaiaa 13 ecu. Whan ^KfSb. 
lit with a match, eacb one r****} 
gradually batch w Iteeil into a \ 



7here. 
orderot... 
to!, XOO Bl 

jpareol poet, i 

Special Holster (Cowboy Typ^) for pistol 50c. No 0.0.1). ahipniantf* 



Throw/ Your Voice 

(f\ i it. tj Into a trunk, tinder the bed or ff, 
anywhere. Lota of fun fooling: the^ 
teacher, policeman or friends. ~" " 

The VENTRILO 

a little Instrument, fits in 
themouthoutof sight, used 
with above for Bird Calls, 
Anyone can use it. Never fails. 
16-Page Course on flg_|_ FOR 
Ventriloquism and t f\ p nn i n 
theVentrilo ItlbeittS 





DISSOLVING VIEWS 



Arfgnlarstartler. 
Alade entirely of 
metal, having a 
microscopic lens 
fitted intooneend. 
While the victim 
is absorbed in ad- 
miration of the 
pretty picture and 
turnfltbebuttonfn 
~ ... nofgeemireomethinjrinter- 
estlnff, aeprum eyrintre is broiiRht into action, and 
ttio obaorver experience? a >.?.-. -<i; ; ^;rt.r? h- SO 
cents each postpaid. JOHNSON SMITH & 




Lover'sKnotorFriendshipRing 

Made of 4 strands 
of genuine 14K gold 
filled wire, wovenin- 
to the True Lover'B 
Knot, symbolic of 
love or friendship. 
Very pretty, yet not 
showy. Each ring ia 
matlebyliand bygold 
wireexpert. Itlooks 
good and it is good. 
Price 50c Postpaid 
Joh nson Smith & Co. 

Rubber Chewing Gum 





LOOK 




Wonderful 
Instrument. 

Greatest 
thing 

yet. Nine 

l/"TTS«r r Everybody de- 
lighted with It. 
Odd, Curious and lnterest- 
Ing. I-ots of pleasure as well 
as very ueetul. It Is a double Microscope for ex- 
amining the wonders of nature. It Is also an 
Opera Glass, a stereoscope, a Burning Lens, a Readlns 
Glass, a Telescope, a Compass, a pocket Mirror, and a 
1-aryngoscope — for examining eye, ear, nose and throat. H 
Is worth all the cost to locate even one painful cinder In the 
eye. Folds flat and fits the pocket. Something great—you 

oeed one. Don't mlaa It. Bent by mall. Only 35c or 3 tor S1.00 



It ia Just like o regular package of 
chewing gum and looks ao real that it 
foola everybody. 01 course no one aua- 
pecte it ia not genuine until they etart 
to chew it. There's a world oi fun in 
this rubber obeying t» m — s "ticks to 
the package. Price, IOc Pkg.j 3 fog 
25cj 12 for TSe poat paid. 

Rubber GgweHes.PricepcrBos.20c 
Rubber Malches. Price per Pkg.lOc 



BABY 
TANK 



PISTOL CIGARETTE CASE 



n, but ia merely a novel Cig- 
er contrivance has proved 
thing in many an awkward 
'sticking up" your friendi. 
rotest it might be loadrd. 
Pull the Wlgscr and th* slid* 

(li.-B opet. di«..'ioiiilg !!:rt <-.;• 

arttttea. Well made, tieht and 
mpaet. Weight only 




By drawinK theTank haclrward, either With the ,™ 
(i r nvi-r thf Vi'i»r or tnbio and ?hcn plHC-in*f it <i<y,s n 
it will crawl aloiuT, overcomintr all oostacles, in the 
samelife-liko manner a* theiar»erTank that proved 
nu dewily in the great war. What makes it ko In 
flomowhat of a mystery, for there is no mechanism 
to wind up asia usual ly understood with moc ban leal 
toys, yet thin tank willkeep plodding alona ten times 
lon^erthanthaordinaryrunof t«y b. I _ 
dozetiBoftbe moat wonderfulatunU. 25c prepaid. 




? SO CENTS POSTPAID, 




EXPO WATCH CAMERA 

The most wonderful and 

Ingenious Camera made 

It is but little larger than a 
watch, which it closely re- 
sembles. You can carry the 
Expo about in your pocket and 
take pictures without any one 
being the wise*. 

Less Than 2 Cents 
a Picture 

The Expo loads in daylight 
with 10 or 20 Exposure Films, 
costing 25c and 35c respec- 
tively, and thus the picture 
taking part of a whole day's 
ing may be had for a very 
i rial sum — Little more than 




Easy to Manipulate 



It is simplicity itself to operate. Takes pic 
Fire Lens is located. The photos x } 



ures throd 
i) may be 



li stem, where Rapid 
nlarged to any size.- 



3 ounce*: nickel plated. Endorsed by amgteura and profimlonals 
the world »v!T. Thoroughly ^rrn-lical — prirttin« i.nd d-.-v- I.. p im< 
of films just the same as ordinary camera* — ia dally wto by the 
police. newspaper reporter.*, detective*, and ths general public. 
Important beats have been secured with tho Watch Camera by enter- 
Producru clear, sharp negatives indoor* or outdoors 



the market. 
Sold Under a Positive Guarantee, 

Expo Watch Camera 
Price Post Paid 




S3.3S 




fou can eaeily make S highly aertaitive detect©. 

f hone by u»in* this Transmitter Button to collect 
he sound waves. You can build your own outfit 
without buying expensive equipment. It ia simple 
and ineipensivs. You can install an outfit in your 
borne and hear conversations being; held all over the 
bouse. You can connect up different rooms of a 
hotel. Thia outBt waa used by aceret aervire 
operative! during the war. It is being used on the 
stage. It is ultra-sensitive and is the greatest in- 
vention io mieroplionee. You can mount the 
button almoat any w tie re— card board boxes, etove 
pipes, etift" calendars, on the wall behind a picture 
frame, eto. Button ia so light and email it cannot 
be detected. Persona can be overheard without 
auapecting it, You can listen In on convereat' 
in another room. A deaf person in the audic 
can hear the speaker. Connected to phonograph, 
piano Ot other musical instrument, music can bo 
beard hundred* of feat away. Button may bo used to renew telephone 
trana mi tiers; often makes an old line "talk up" when nothing else will. The 
ideal microphone for radio use; carries heavy current and is extremely sensi- 
tive. Amplifies radio signals. Countless other similar uses will auiceat 
ilvee. Experiiuentera find t l.e button i.-eeful for hundreds of sipert* 
along tho linee of telephonea, amplifiers, loud speakers, etc. Many 
ting stunts may be devised, such aa holding the button against the 
throat or chest to reproduce speerh without sound wstcs. PRICE St.OO. 




FllMS, 10 Exposures 25c, 20' Erp. 35c 
leather Pocket Carrying Case 35c 



JOHMhTN SMiIH 
6. CO. 



A De Luxs Edition of our new CATALOG mailed on 
receipt of 25c. Handsome binding. Bigger and better 
than ever. Only book of its kind In existence. Nearly 
700 pages of all the latest tricks in magic, the newest 
novelties, puzz es. games, sporting goods, rubber stamps, 
unusual and interesting books, curiosities in seeds and 
bio elsewhere. ~ 



MAGICIAN'S BOX OF TRICKS 

Apparatus and Directions for a Number of Mys- 
terious Tricks, Enough for 
an Entire Evening'. S|QQi 
Entertainment sea | I 

r Anyone Can Do Them 

. _- It freat fun mystifying 3 
friends. . Get this Conjurer's C„. 
net, and you will be the elevcread 
fello* in your district. It contain* 

WOodenboilispIn,ecdin»id-,a:. ■: -i 
replacing the lid baa disappeared 
end ia found in eomcone elso'o poek- 
ti ■ iii • . -u i Kit. ,: < ■■. 
(can be omda to change completely' 
no less than five limeiO: Dili, 
APPEARINQ COIN Bog (a coin, placed In tofl 
entirely rircliangcg into a coin of another d • i: .t^n): The GLASS GOB* 
LET 1 HICK (a coin 19 dropped into a glass of water and when the water ia 
poured out the coin hi* ■■ ■■: :.ed and iafcund somewhere else): the RIBBON 
FACTOBY JfltOM '1 ; . Mo i i;;k iUi-f J- - ■ ■ : 

einlcrcd pnper ribbone comes out of your mouth): tho DISAPPEARING 
HANDKERCHIEF' (ahsndkerehief held in the hand mysteriously vanisbea); 
the WIZAUiJ'.- KING COIN THICK; thi EN.CAIA i lED DOT'i'l.K (no 
one but youraeU ia able to make it lay down) ; the GREAT HAT AND DICE 
THICK (a largo dice is placed on top of a bat, disappears, and is found imH«r. 
neath yt no one has touched tba IM), and last, but not least 
PHANTOM CARD TRICK, or two from five leaves Oothi L _. 
atructions are sent for performing each trick. Ia addition to the above, a 
number of other feats and illusions are fully ex plained for which you can easily 
- - \s Of procure the necessary apparatus. Price complete SI. OO Bsstaaid 



PITCHING Powder 

w Thia is another Rood prac- 
tical joke) tho intense dia- 
k ctimt'ituroof your victims to 
I everyone ;but tbemeelvee is 
F thoroughly enjoyable. AH 
•'ifttla nocessary to start tho 
rollin« is to deposit a lit- 
tle of tbo powder on a per- 
son's band and the powder 
- can be relied upon to do the 
The result fa a vigorous Bcratcb. then some 



f 25c 1 - 7SC p-.T do:-.-n. ShipEred I 



ANARCHIST BOMBS 

One of these rIsss vials 
dropped in a room full of 
ptroiflf w .ii c;iu.*e incr" C:,;-. ■ 
sternation th;m it lfnibiir(T«r 
cheese. The smell entiruly 
disappears in a short time, 
10c. per Sox, 3 Boxes 
tor 25c, 7Sc per dog. 
Boxes, or $7.50 per 
gross Boxes, Shipped 
only by Express. 




SNEEZING POWDER 



vjn tho back of 
band and blow it imu 
the nir, and everyone In 
the room or car will be- 

5ln to sneeze withont 
nowing tbe reason 
why, It is most aruai- 
Intr to bear their re- 

marks, es they never 

•aspect the real sonrce. bat think they hsve caught 
it one from another. Between tbe lauijhinir and 
snoezinR-j-ou yourself will be having- tbe time of your 
life, tar purfirs, poiiftrof mef" 
any pla ce at all where there la ai 
It is the preaf«atiofc«OM(. Pr" 
75c per dozen. Shipped by 





. the GREAT 



plants, etc., unprocurab 
Coin, Money Order, Check, etc 
Stamps also accepted. 



Remit 



by Stamps, 
and Foreign 




COMICAL 

MOTTO RINGS 



nand 



LoteofharmlesBi- 
sonasemeini wearing thoee 
rioBa. Made in platinoid 
finish (to renembla plati- 
fjam), with wordinsr on 
enftmeloid, as iliu..mit.fd. 
Price 25c ea. Postpaid 



MAGIC 
TRICKS 



Mt 10o 

-f# Aa excellent littis 
*i book contuining 260 
vjE, Parlor Tricks, tricks 
--■ .-. v.u;i ('!*: l-!,'."i!;'>.:i^rid- 
kf.-r^i s n-i-...v^i. tn i:s , 
KliiStc*. etc. So simple 
that a child can per- 
form th.-m. Profuwiiy 
111 us. Kent poetpd. to 
auv addrew for only 
10c. 3 copies for 
2Sc. 



ADDRESS ORDERS FOR ALL GOODS ON THIS PAGE TO 

JOHNSON SMITH & COe DE *T Racine, Wit. 
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True Detective Mysteries 



Long Sought Method of 
Harmless Gland Stimulation 





in 




Now available for home use by any 
man. Absolutely harmless. De- 
lightfully simple to use. Easily 
obtained for trial without obliga- 
tion to pay a cent through amaz- 
ing offer now being made. Not a 
lamp, violet ray or vibrator. No electrical 
service required. 




• - ■ ■- . 



sands o 

Past 40... Report Amazing Results in 




Prostate Trouble . . . Broken Sleep . . . Bladder Irritation . . . Weakness and Other Painful Conditions 



THE whole world has been thrilled by the 
recent discoveries by medical men that 
certain light rays have a tremendous healing 
power. Almost every one you know is talk- 
ing about the value of ultra-violet, violet and 
infra-red rays. You hear of wonderful cures. 
In the [last two or three years this idea has 
been embraced by physicians as well as lay- 
men, and has now achieved practically uni- 
versal acceptance. 

Now, Infra-Red Radiation 
For Men Past 40 

But more than ten years ago, a pioneer in 
this field discovered that infra-red radiation 
brought amazing results in certain disorders 
common to men of mature years. A won- 
derful little appliance was developed that 
would enable any man to use this treatment 
in his own home. Quietly this scientist put 
his discovery in the hands of physicians, 
sanitariums, and. most important of all, with 
thousands of ordinary men. The result was 
immediate success. Within the past few 
years this idea sptead from coast to coast, 
from nation to nation. Now it has been 
tested by more than fifty thousand men in 
this country. W hat does this treatment do? 



Thousands Tell of Quick Relief 

Thousands of men, in their own words, 
are now telling how it has given them more 
energy, pep and health. Many victims of 
prostate trouble tell how the gland has been 
restored to normal functioning with elimina- 
tion of sleep broken many times every night, 
pains in legs, feet, back and arms, sciatica, 
nervousness, loss of strength and the other 
painful symptoms. Bladder sulterers are 
among those who have benefited most. Thou- 
sands of men who had wrongly attributed 
their condition to kidney trouble tell of the 
most glowing relief when the prostate was 
restored to normal health. 

Simple as A-B-C 

You can secure this treatment for use in 
your own home without risking a cent. You 
will find it surprisingly easy to use. Not even 
electricity in your home is required. It is 
not a lamp, has nothing to do with medicine, 
diets, violet rays, vibiators, books or lessons. 
It comes to you with the understanding that 
unless you feel ten years younger in ten days, 
it costs nothing. If you decide to keep it, 
the charge is remarkablv small. 



Send No Money 

Do not send a cent now. Merely inves- 
tigate. The coupon below will bring you 
an interesting book which contains much 
you should know concerning male health, 
and the details of this discovery. No obli- 
gation, but mail the coupon now, for the 
edition of this book is limited. 

THE THERMAL COMPANY 
4729 Morris Ave. , Steubenville, Ohio 



fit you live West of the Rockies, address The Klen 
Thermal Co., .MM Van N'uys Bulkling. Dept. 41 
1 08 Angeles, Calif. In Canada, address The Elecl 



* THE THERMAL COMPANY. 

| 1729 Morri. Ave., Steubenville, Ohio. 

I Please send me without cost or obligation fu 

I details of ttie ThcnnM trcucm-nt. including yot 



: illustrated and copyrighted bu-.>k. 



I Address. . . 

J < ity 
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HJehmd the Scene^ggj^eal Detectives / 



Tales with 
theAMed 
Thrill of 
Truth 




Written bi/ 

World's 

L/eadlucj 

Detectives 

null 
IXefwrters 



Actual Inside Stories oi 



FIENDISH murder tracked to its lair. 
Treacherous blackmail exposed. De- 
bauching white slavers brought to justice. 
Tragic kidnapping-- gruesome crime — in- 
triguing mystery revealed. Not by fic- 
tional pawns moved at the will of a clever 
story writer. But by real detectives and 
newspaper men. 

Here are the true stories — the inside 
facts of most baffling and sensational 
murders, mysteries, and crimes that have 
paraded themselves across the frontpages 
of our newspapers within the last few years. 
Told to you by the actual detectives and 
reporters wbo worked on the cases. 

Here you learn the real solutions to the 
mysteries that have always puzzled you. 
The actual motives, intimate tacts and ulti- 
mate conclusions of crimes that have 
rocked our continent. The actual solution 
coming in most instances after the news- 
papers have dropped the cases. And now 
are for the first time revealed to the public. 

Not A Book of Fiction 

"Strange and Mysterious Crimes" is a 
book you will eagerly read from cover to 
cover. For it is not a book of fiction — not 
a tale of the imagination. It deals with 
real mysteries ana real criminals. Crime 
mysteries that are true — thrilling— ex- 
citing — baffling — fascinating. Each story 
tingles with the reality of blood-chilling 
experiences. The bizarre crimes and mis- 
doings described have been committed by 
cunning individuals who leave no clues 
behind them. Not only the brutal crimes 
themselves, but the gradual unfolding of 
the processes of justice, add to the 
suspense. 

In these stories you read of detectives— 
crime-hunters, clever, brainy and brave. 
And of how they take the tangled knots of 
circumstance into their own hands. How 
they slowly and patiently unravel all their 

1^ Macfadden Publications, Inc., Desk T.D.5 SlTl 
1926 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

Send me at once a copy of "Strange and Myste- I 

I rious Crimes.*' When the hook arrives. I will pay I 

J the postman S2.0O plus a few cents delivery charges. ] 
I This will pay for the book in full. 

I If you care to send cash with your order, we will j 
I pay the postage. 

I I 

| Name...™... - — ....... — j 

I I 

j Street - . j 

J City State j 

I ^Canadian and foreign orders— cash in advance) I 
J « 



twistings and windings until finally the 
great secret is disclosed — and the criminals 
brought to justice. 

You have long been waiting for tales of 
this sort. Stories that are true — that com- 
bine all the fascination — all the lure of 
fictional stories — with the sure knowledge 
that the events unfolded in cameo clearness 
on the pages before you have actually hap- 
pened. Stories that for suspense, surprise 



Twenty Complete Stories 
in One Volume 



The Strange Story of the Lost Millionaire 

The strangest disappearance case on record : 
The Crime that Rocked a Continent 
Inside story of the sensational Hans Schmidt 
murder case 
Chicago May's Cleverest Job 

A clever blackmail scheme revealed 
The Horror Package in Red 

Story of the cold blooded "Culdensuppe 
Murder" 

My Adventures with a Blackmail Ring 

Story of a cruel blackmailer at work 
The Crime Without a Clue 

Was this ferocious crime finally solved? 
The Clue of the Crucifix 

A fiendish killing shrouded with black mystery 
Inside Story of the Catherine Ging 

Murder 

The famous " Harry Hayward" case 
The Boy Who Stole a Million 

How the underworld works , 
The Lone Million Dollar Diamond Thief 

The story oi Hubbard, notorious diamond 
thief 

Human Contraband 

Smuggling opium and Chinese girls from 

Mexico 

The Unwritten Evidence 

A helpless creature buried alive 
How They Captured the "Human 
Gorilla" 

Earle Nelson's mad career of blood totalled 
22 victims 
The Farm of the Seven Crimes 

Inside story of the mysterious Oberst horror 
Tapped Wires 

"LimpingCharlie" Cleaver notorious Chicago 
safe-cracker, captured 
The Strange Death of Beautiful Elizabeth 
Griffith 

A tragic end to the 17-year old Kentucky 
beauty 

My Encounter with a White Slave Ring 

Girls taken to South America to marry 
wealthy men. What they found 
Hands Up 

Story of a $73,000 Los Angeles hold-up 
The $1,000,000 Insurance Frauds 

The gang responsible for the losses 
Written With Scissors 

,4 mazing grab lor $200,000 from the National 
Bank of Cuba 



Crime Mysteries 



and startling denouement are setting a new 
mark in popular reading material. 

Lovers of the finer points of crime 
detection will find this book more fasci- 
nating, more absorbing than any of the 
imaginary detective novels. In this great 
book you enjoy thrilling accounts of the 
actual exploits of living detectives— re- 
vealing first-hand statements of how tangled 
trails of criminal operations have been 
solved. Tales from trie life experiences of 
crime hunters well known in theAmerican 
detective world. 

Written by or under the personal direc- 
tion of the detectives and newspapermen 
involved, these stories reveal the cases 
described in accurate detail from beginning 
to end. They supply the important facts 
not available in newspaper accounts. 
They give, often for the first time, the . 
authentic version of the episodes leading 
to the crime's solution. 

20 Stories 
For the Price of One 

One glance at the contents of this book 
will convince you of its scope. And these 
stories — twenty of them — have been put 
into a single volume, within the means 
of all. And you do not have to send 
a cent with your order. Merely mail the 
coupon below and the book will come to 
you by return mail. When it arrives pay 
the postman only $2.00 plus a few cents 
postage. There is no further charge. You 
get this masterpiece — twenty heart-throbbing, 
hair-raising stories in one volume — for only 
S2.00. 

The edition is limited. So otder from 
your book store or send in the coupon at 
once assuring yourself of a copy now. 




On Sale At All Bookstores 

.... or use coupon to order direct 





«. . . . $ 24 5 ° 

The "Princess Pat" 
— 14K Solid White 
Gold engraved case, 
guaranteed 1&-Jewel 
movement. Engraved 
genuine "Wristacrat" 
flexible bracelet to 
match. SI .96 a month 



Exquisitely New! 
4 Genuine Diamonds 
4 French-blue Sapphires. 

EA 36 . . . Elegant and Exclusive. 4 nery. 
genuine diamond!* and 4 Krench-bluc sup phi res 
set oft this beautifully hand engraved 14K 
solid white gold case. Fully guaranteed 15 
Jewel movement . Hand pierced flexible 
"Wrlatacrat" bracelet set with sapphires to 
match. Patented safety clasp. $3.40 a month. 

Jewelry of distinction 

brought within your easy reach 



GENUINE DIAMONDS 



O 
o 

m 

TO 

-z. 



73 



EA 7 . . 

Gentlemen's mas- 
sive ring of 14K 
solid e r e e n gold 
with latest style 
\HK solid white 
gold top; nery. 
genuine blue-wiilte 
diamond. S4.08 a 
niont h . 



IT'S AN 
ELGIN 
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EA 34 

Richly hand en- 
graved 18K Solid 
White Gold soli- 
taire mounting: 
Aery. genuine 
blue-white dia- 
mond. $2. a mo. 



EA 37 . . 

New -Link o'Lovc" 
solitaire: hand en- 
graved IKK Solid 
White Gold ring 
sel with dazzling 
genuine blue-white 
diamond In center: 
2 smaller d I a- 
monds on sides. 
$6.1(1 n month. 



E ai..*25" 

Wedding ring of 
beautifully hand 
engraved I8K 
Solid. W hite* ;<>ld; 
sel w 1 1 h 7 ex- 
per 1 1 y match- 
ed genuine blue- 
white diamonds: 
S2.06 a month. 



EA 31 . . . Nation- 
ally advertised and 
guaranteed Elgin or 
Wa I tham movement; 
band engraved white 
or green gold uUf-A 
20 year case. Latest 
style, flexible, rnrsn 
wrist band $2.21 a 
month. 



$2750 




EA 6 ■ 

Gentlemen's hand 
engraved massive 
ling of 14K solid 
white gold. Im- 
ported black onyx 
act with u genuine 
diamond and any 
carved initial or 
emblem desired. 
$2.21 a month. 




EA 35 . . 

Latest stvlc, IKK 
Solid White Gold 
ring set In tho 
center with large 
size flashing gen- 
uine bluowhl: e dia- 
mond and 2 smaller 
diamonds on sides. 
$4 .03 a month. 



EA 8 . . . Diamond 
wrist watch. 14K Solid 
White gold engraved case; 2 genuine 
diamonds and 8 emeralds or sapphires 
Guaranteed 15 - Jewel movement. 
Pierced flexible "Wristacrut" bracelet 
with sapphires or emeralds to match 
$3.04 a month. 




New Catalogue 

FREE I Sult . 

Completely Illus- 
trated new cata- 
log of genuine dia- 
monds. Hulova. 
Wmn, wait ham . 
Hamilton. Howard 
Illinois watches; 
line Jewelry ami 
silverware at spe- 
cial prices Write 
now to get your 
Free Copy. 




Guaranteed Savings 

Direct Diamond Importation* 

and large volume buying for both our 
National Mall Order business and 
our Chain Store system enable us to 
offer you superior quality genuine 
diamonds, nne standard watches and 
exquisite Jewelry at saving prices 
which are beyond comparison. All 
of this with no extra charge for the 
added convenience and advantage of 
dignified, liberal credit. 

How to Order 

Just send $1.00 with your order 
and your selection comes to you on 
10 DAYS FREE TRIAL. NOC.O.D. 
TO PAY ON ARRIVAL. After full 
examination and free trial. p:iv 
balanceln 12 equal monthly payments. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 

10 Days Tree Trial 

You have the privilege of 10 days' 
free trial — If not completely satlstied 
return shipment at our expense and 
the entire deposit will be refunded. 
Written guarantee bond with every 
purchase. 

All Qeallngs Strictly Confidential 

A whole year to pay! No extra charge 
for credit— no red tape — no delay. 
You take no risk — satisfaction abso- 
lutely guaranteed or money back. 

Gift Case Free 

Every article comes to you In a most 
beautiful and appropriate presenta- 
tion case . 



Gorgeous 
Dinner Ring 

EA 10 . . . Latest la?e 
design mounting of 
exquisitely hand pierced 
IKK Solid White Gold. 
3et with 3 flery, gen- 
uine blue-white dia- 
monds and 2 French- 
blue sapphires. S3 .46 
a month. 



EA 19 . . . Nationally advertised tested and 
regulated 15-Jewel Waltham movement: 20-vear 
warranted engraved White Gold tilled. 12 size 
thin model, decagon case. White gold tilled 
snife and line Waldemar chain. Alt complete In 
handsome gift ease. $2.21 a month 



EA 12 . . . Dazzling cluster of 
7 expertly matched genuine 
blue-white diamonds; hand 

Slerced IKK Solid White 
old, lady's mounting. Looks 
like a $750 solitaire. Hig 
value. Only $3.96 a month. 




ESTABLISHED IGDS 



OYAL 



DIAMOND SWATCH CD 



^/feff:DEPT.530-E 



I70 Broadway, New York 




EA S . . . Nationally 
advertised and guaran- 
teed 15-Jewel Gent's 
Bulova watch White 
gold tilled case, "dust- 
tit e" protector; radium 
dial and hands: latest 
style woven wrist band 
to match. $2.39 a 
month. 



/ 



